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4.42 1ght Noble, indebted to 


our Honor for a num 
ber of vndeſerued friend 
ESdſhips, and vnable alto- 
gether to require the 
leaſt of a thouſand courteſies: ſought 
the meanes howe to acquite mee of 
ſome part thereof. But way ing mine 
owyne default, and conſidering your 
Honors merits,wox almoſt in viter 
diſpayre : yntill at length it repayrde 
tomy thought, that it was no gtea⸗ 
ter tokẽ of honor, liberally to beſtow 
vpon other great rewardes , then a 
proofe of Nobilitie gratefullye to- 
accept at others hands ſlender gyfts 
according to theit hability that of- 
A. ii. fred 


The Fpiſile. 


acceptaunce of a handful of runnin ; 
watcr, bred me to this boldnesto of- 
fer your Honour a handfull of writ- 
ten Papers : hoping that as hee 
e no diſdaine of the one, ſo 
you wyl not take ſcorne of the other. 
Let me craue this one thing at your 
Honors hands, that the baſeneſſe of 
this my tranſlation of the learned 
Poet Ouid, procure not you to refuſe 
the Patronage & defence of my ſlen- 
der Muſe, Which as I knowe yn- 
doubtedly ſhall neuer counteruayle 
your curteſies : So do Iaſſuredlye 
hope may bee a proofe of my good 
will and not forgotten duety, The 


Epiſtles tetmed) deſerued an Hono- 
rable and Heroycall Perſonage to bee 
their garde. VV hich if your Honor 
refuſe not (as I know you wyll not 
refuſe) way ing the gyuers intent, & 
ſecing (that theſe are the firſt _ 
0 


\ 


fred the ſame. Ariaxerxes his good 
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very name, Heroycall (for ſo are the 


ut I be encouraged and animated to 
ter and grauer attemptes : which 
I ſhall no ſooner atchieue, but you 
ſhall be a witnes of my endeuours, & 
a rãpier to my exployts. Thus hauing 
boldly importuned your aſsiſtance & 
tediouſly moleſted your cares with 
circumſtances, leauing no at length 
to abuſe your friendly patience, I 
end: wiſhing to your Honor increaſe 
of Nobility, with a moſt happy life: 
& after the cataſtrophe of this world- 
ly Comedic , (wherein you play a 
ſtately parte) the gladſome ioyes 
of euerlaſting 
Seignory. 


| Vour humble O- 


; __ ratorG, Turberuile. 


A. iii. The 


The Tranſlator to his 
uſe. 


80 ſlender Muſe) & make report to mẽ 

That meer deſire to pleaſure them indeed 
Made me in hand to take the painefull pen: 
W hich if f may, I haue my hoped meede. 


I neither gape for gaine nor greedie fee, 
My Muſe and I baue doone, if men in glee 
will take this trifling toye. 


8 9 4 * * * * F 4 
FIT) X $. "4 84 1 | LS 0 » ++ 4 85 
- 4 ＋ 0 "Ef i * * 0 * * ” Fo Af - "4 SFM * 
* * 4 IEF. ; * = FE 8 5,5 " - . 0 
0 , 


FS 
a #® # = * , „ 
* Ps #4 & » + * * Fy PEAR CY 
* N © # . p ö 5 * F - 0 4 C mm # , = - \. * 2 22 . * 9 * 
- „ 4 * .& ©. & © PC, Ws * Fs 4 "i Fe 4 vp „ „ 
#4 "> \ N * v4 \ F# 4 4 = 1 . - 8 = a" „ * * 1 8 
# * N 1 p a I 4 — 0 7 p » p = 5 = - & a & ja 
. a 0 C * A g . — 1 „ . 2. EF #4 
of Foe id +," * eee 


8 
LEI £7 4. 4 
FT 6&4 pt + 4 


Y Gentle Reader, ] had long 
Mere this time bid thee to 
aſlender banquet ? Hadit 
4 not beene that other by 
theyr good wills had prevented my gen- 
tle offer and good meaning therin, But 
I ſawſo many rich and ſtately bourdes 
couered, ſo many curious carpets lade, 
ſuch daynty delicates deuiſde , ſuch 
courtly cates & conficts dayly broug lit 
in,as loth I was vpon ſuch iunkets and 
fine fare to procare thee to a ruderere 
ſupper. But conſidering that mine habi- 
lity is not to make am better or more 
ſumptuous and waying that of auty & 
goodwill I ought to manifeſt my well 
meaning with the rest: I haue heere at 
length 4 thee (I ſay) toa baſe banquet 
to Sharpen thy ſtomacł and procure thy 
" appetiteto finer fare. Hoping that thou 
wilt not ſcorn or loth any dish that shall 
be ſet before thee. If it be ſo that thou 
miſlike anything, tmpute the blame ” 
the 
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45 
themſelues in their kinde, are paſſing 


To the R 
the Cooke. For doubtleſſe the Cates of 


curious, but for want of cunning in 
dreſſing the ſame may appeare nothing 
delectable in the eye , nor ns to 
the taſte. The feaſt was deviſed long a- 
one by Ouid at Rome, & paſſing well 
iked in learned Italie: uo leſſe for di- 
wer, " of dishes, then copie of confittes, 
May be that if thoushew thy ſelfe frend 
ly in well accepting this prouiſion, thou 
shalt be inuited to a better banquet in 
time at my bands, who as ſoone as occa- 
(on will ſerue, wyll 7 thee to under: 


ſtand of my good will, Meane while play 


« friendfull gueſtes part, & miſlike not 
any thing that shalbe ſerued thee, with 
Out iuſt cauſe, Chalenge not unto thee 
an ouercurious month and tait . Thus 
lotbe any longer to wit hholde thee 
from tby victuales, I wysh 
thee to feede and 
farewell, 


- George Turberuile. 
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{a The Argument of the firſt 


_ Epiſtle, entituled Pe- 
nelope to Vlyſſes. 


12 e angry Greekes for Helens rape preparde 


To Troie: when vpiſe Vlyſſes marryed late 
A furie fainde, in hope to haue beene ſparde : 
But Palamede lothing to loſe a mate 

So needefull as Vlyſſes was, bevvrayde 

The frande of him that gladly vvoulde hane ſtayde. 


Avvay he goes. W hen ten yeeres warre was ſpent, 
And flaunting Troie troden to the grovund: 
Vith other Greekes to chippe Vliſſes vvent, 

But Pallas then the vvrathfull Goddeſſe fround 
eAnd made the Grecians full greedy of their home, 
Full ten yeeres ſpace on ſurging ſeas to rome . 


hich abfence long Penelope agreeude, 

T hat little ſpace her husband had enieyde, 
(Forſaken wight) che verilie beleende 

Some other laſſe Vliſſes had acoyae. 

And thu procurd the louing vvife to write, 
That ſo his cauſe of abſence learne the might. 
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The firſt Epiſtle. 
: 
Penelope to Uliſies. - 


* thee that lingreſt all too long, 


thy wife (Vliſſes) ſendes : 
Gayne wꝛite not but by quicke returne 
foz abſence make amendes. 
To Grerkich Nymphes that hatefull Troy, 
is nowe fo ruine bꝛought: 
Scarce mougbt the King and all his wealth 
requite the wꝛong they wꝛought. 
O that the ſurging Seas had dzenchf; 
that luſtfull Lecher tho: 
hen he to Lacedemon came 
imbarkt, and wꝛought our woe, 
Then ſhould J not haue lapd my limmes 
in deſert coutch alone: 
Ne made complaint that Phoebus ſteades 
to flow to glade had gone. 
Chen ſhould no Beldames diſtaffe made, 
my widowiſh hand fo faint ; 
Whilſt J to waſt the weary night, 
with ſpinning was attaint. 
When ſtode J not in wozſer awe * 
indede then was befell 2 
Aye loue is paſſing full of feare, 
though encry thing be well. 


Penelope 
Pe thought J lawe a ſwarming troupe 
of Troians thee about : 
No ſoner Hectors name J heard, 
but Hector made me doubt: - 
J bzufe had blade Amphimacus 
of Hector to beene flapne * 
Amphimacus by ſuch repoꝛt 
pꝛocurde my d2ead agatne, 
Oz when Menetius ſonne was ſayd 
in foꝛged armes to die: 
J ſoꝛrowed that the Trotans did 
Patroclus craft eſppe. 
When Tlepolemus {oft by fozce 
of Lycian launce his life: 
By Tlepolemus death were made 
My ſlacked ſozrowes rife. 
In fine, what ſo they were of Greece, 
that dyde amid their foes, 
J feare within my bꝛeaſt moze colde 
then Mountaine Jſe aroſe, 
But righteous God that Hymen hight, 
and true loue hath in care: 
Path kept Vlyſſes fre from ſcath, 
and Troians caught in ſnare, 
The Greckiſh Chieftaines are returnde, 
the ſacred Altars flame: 


Ok barbarous ſpople the Gods haue part, 


that well deſerude the ſame, 
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to Vlyſſes. 
Che Patrons foz their ſalned teres 
molt gratefull giftes pꝛepare: 
And they, howe Troy by their toyle 
atchieued was, declare. 
The lage with ſiluer haires do muſe, 
and dainty Damſels cane: 
The wiues about the huſbands hang 
when they begin to ſpeake. 
And lo, when Tables once are layd, 
one ginneth ſtraight to ſhowe, ; 
The wꝛeakfull warre, and dꝛawes with wine 
The Troian Tentes arowe. 
Here Simois (ſaith he) did flowe, 
here is Segeian land: | 
And here the aged Priams Hall 
and Pzincely houſe did ſtand, 
There fierce Achylles pight his Tents, 
there wiſe Vlyſſes lap : 
Meere Hector rent in dolefall wiſe, 
the hozſes did affrap. 
Thus auncient Neſtor made repozf, 
who fold thy ſonne the lame: 
And he (as was his part to do) 
declard if to his Dame. | 
How Kheſus thou didſt make to rue, 
and Dolon pteld to death: 


Th one fleeping, thother by thy guile 


did loſe his vitall bzeath. : 


2 — — — 


Penelope. 
And didſt thon dare (thou retcpleſſe) man 
and ouerbolded wight) | - 
To Thracian Tents to ſhape thy courle 
in valy ſhade of night? 
And onely by. the apde of one, 
ſo many men to ſlape 
That wonted were to be ſo ware 
and mind thy wedlocke aye 2 
With quaking feare my hart was colde, 
and viſage.paſſing pale: 
When thou didit paſſe along the Moſt, 
and Thracian hozſes ſtale: 
But what to me (vnhappy Feme) 
auaples the Troian wꝛacke: 
And walles which you by bzeach haue bzought 
fo vtfer ſpople and ſacke. | 
If J in Widdowes ſtate remaine, 
as J to foze haue done: 
And muſt fo2 ape Vlyſſes lacke, 
as when the bꝛoyle begunne 
To me that Troie (ole doth ſtande 
though Souldiers had the ſpople: 
And they that / iclors were with plongh 
foꝛ lucre turne the ſople, 
Where ſtatelie buildings were to ſer, 
and Troian towne did ſtande: 
There ſpꝛonteth coꝛne with Phrygian blod, 
ſo fatted is the land. 


to Vlyſſes. 
| yn —— — 1 
* with hearbesdo grow, 
where hawtie honſes were. 0 8: 
Thou Victor euer art a — | 
ne once wilt make me ſho 
By louing lines, oꝛ meſſage _—_— 
what cauſe of ſtap doth growe. 
No ffraunger fumbles on our ſtronde, 
oz bzinges his Barke to bay, 
But J — him of thy health 
02 ere he paſſe a wap. * 
And ſo his foꝛtune fauour, 
on thee he chaunce to light, 
J p:ay him peeld thoſe louing lynes, 
J ſent to Pylos to enquire, 7 
(where aged Neftor dwelt) 
from Pylos haue . 
Tee eee ee, 
to Sparta me to hie: 5 
But Sparta —— — 1 1 . 
w he thou do lin 7 
55 better twere ſoꝛ me (in fapth | 
if that Tro y ſtode againe, —*＋. 1 
(But 3 vnconlfant wight am wꝛoth . 
with theſe my wylhes vaine.) 
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Penelope 
Then ſhonld J certaine be and ſure 
where thou didſt leade thy lile: 


Chen onelp ſhould g dꝛead the warres, 
and ſfo2mes of ſtirred rife, 


contoyned be with moe: 
That in the abſence of their Pakes 
Could take ſome taſte of woe. 
Jfraughtedam with feare,but what 
J d2ead q know not well: 
My cares encreaſe, the way is wyde 
that leades me fo this hell. 
No perrill on the toſſing Sea, 
02 on the land is ſcene, 
But J ſurmiſe that they fozthwith 
thy cauſe of ſtap hath beene. 
Whilſt fondly thus amazde J ſtand, 
(ſach is thy pleaſures plight) 
Thou mapſt beſfowe thy lone afreſh 
vpon ſome other wight, 
Xo whom thou mant a ſhew perhappes 
howe homely is thy wpfe ; 
And how at Dilfaffe ſhe delights 
to leade a Ruſficks life. 
But (Gods) O let me be beguilde, 
let whiſking windes tranſpozt 
Such thoughts, z thou that mailt retire, 
diſlodge not in ſuch ſoꝛt. 


Then ſhould my dꝛearie dolefall plant 


Icarius 


to =. 
Icarius my grufching Dyze 
would fozce 8 — my Heat, 
And blaming lacke returne 
would make newe martage feall, 
But as J am, Jwyll be thing,” * 
let rancoꝛ fedehis ML, © 
Penelope wyll be the wyfe- 
of her | Viyſſes yl. 
Pet naytheleſle my endleſſe ute 
at length hath moude my Syꝛe: 
ho rules his rage tithrealons bn 
and Paſters w2athfull yze, 
From Jlandes round about do loc 
of ſuters manie one: 
Zacinthus, Samus, with the reit 
by ſute encreaſe my mone. 
{hoſe royſting tutriers beare the (way, 
within thy Pallace gafe: 
With catching tlawes they waſte thy 
and ſeeke t impart thy ſtate, wealth” 
Pyzander, Medon, Polybus, 0 
Eurimachus pfere? - 
Mith Antinous t'is no te&de, 
foz to recite as here. | 
What ſhould J theſe with bene 
who ſeeke to ſpend thy good. 
Which thou by manly Mart halt got, 
in daunger of thy —_ 3 


1 


Penelope 
The raſkall eke doth rule the roſt, 
Melanthius, and Ire. 
(Which ſoundes to thy viſtoothipmaf}) 
together doe conſpire. 
We are by tale but thz&,God wote, 
thy weake and wzetched wile: 
Telemachus thy little ſonne, 
Laertes lothing life. | 
Thy ſonne not long ago was like. 
by craft to beene conſumde: 
VAhilſt he, to paſſe againſt their willes 
fo Pylos had pꝛeſumd: 
But Gods J grate this onely bone "= 
that he by courſe of kind, Om” 
His fathers eyes and mine may aut. 
and liue himſelfe behinde. 
This is the croked Nurces wozke. 
and clowniſh cowards care: 
And he that daily ſerues the ſwine, 
A like is wont to fare. 
Laertes ouerlodd with.yerres, 
Unable to the warre, 
Amidde theſe fates can ſtrike no grole 
when they begin to iarre. 
Thy Sonne (ſo Gods do lend him life) 
to mans eſtate wyll growe : * 
But thou in theſe his childiſh peeres, 
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ſhouldſt garde him from the foe. 


lw — on 
3 

Wat le: 

amherefze duden who at our ave 


that thou returne apac 
haſt rern thu ane) ane 
. 


n 
dying date dzawes on apace, 

the twine of life is cut: 

And Athat at chr parture was, 
a Opꝛle fo2'to be holde: 

Df truth am wart a Patrone now, 

thy lelfe will indge me olde. 
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x ne Argument of the ſecond 


ſired Countrie to retowre: - 


iſparre ; 
But when the fixed time was gone and paſt, 
Thus Phyllis vvrote vnto her gueſt at laſt. 


The SecondEpiſtle. 
Phy lis to Demophoon. 5 640 


That thine Yoſtelle, Phyllis n. 

a Khodopeian Mayde : 

' Piſlike that thou my guet, bevond * 
thy fired time haſt ſtapde. 0. 

| Thy plighted pꝛomiſe was withhippe HIT 
Meere to arriued againe * 111 

Beloꝛe oꝛ nere about the time 

the waren Mone honld-waine,/ - an *6h 

But Phoebe — 3 

her waſted hoznes ane: Der Col fl 
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Pet may Jnat on Thoaclan coaſt GP 
take once of thee a viewe. ang. 


Though thou account the dehnte, 
(which louers note by trade) la Inna 5 3% + 
Thou ſhalt not finde that Phyllis hath: UNT 62 
fo ſone her plaint ymade. Nat dun 
And long enough J led on hope 
fo; ſuch is loners guiſe, Io 11130111192 are 
We hardly cedite hrtfult pes | 0. 
| till damage do ariſe, i Eri 00 
J bane oft flattred with my ſelfe; : C x 
and thonght the Southerne wind aid 68 
Had ſtuft thy ſayles,4 bzought thybarck 1 LO 
which pet A cannot finds 88 
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J bane accurſed Theſas off, 
that was thy cauſe of ſtay 

And yet may be that he at all 

bꝛedde not hys long delay. 
Another while J ſtode in awe, 
leaſt thou to Hæbrus Lake 
1 Directing courſe, in middle Seas 
| by wꝛacke thy bane hadſt take, 
Bf Full often haue J foz thy health 
in mild and humble wiſe, 
AQAilith Jncence made requeſt fo Gods, 
that lodge in lofty Skies, 
And ſund2y times when ole bad 
his bꝛopling Amps incloldee: 
Tyhat ik thou were aliue tbou would 
14 haue commen J ſuppoſde. 

Thus loyatltore (what ſo might rede 

| 1 and be a cauſe of ſtay: 
To ſuch as trauaile) vi ven, 

ercuſing thy delag. 
But thou not foꝛcing on thy math, 
17 ne counting of thy helk, 
Pot dꝛeading Gods to witneſe callve, 
doſt mind thy Phyllis leaſt. 
Demophoon fo the windes ingagde 
his pꝛomiſe with his ſaple ;-- 
J ſoꝛrow that the ones returne, 

and thothers fayth dooth fayle. 


Denounce 


———— —— e — 


to Demophoon, 
Denounce to me what J haue done, 
but loude thee all to well? 
By mine offence J haue deſerude 
that thou with me ſhouldit dwell. 
In me one hapnous fault is founde 
that harbourde ſuch a gueſt: 
But this my guile hath foꝛce of bone, 
and merite there doth reit. 
Where nowe thy ſolempne ſacred othes 
thy plighted troth with bande? - 
And Gods appeald as true retoꝛdes 
to witnefle of thy hand? 
Where ts that — Hymen nowe, 
that vs hath n Ferres 
By free aſſent conioyne in one 
pfeare to waſte our pres 


where wind and waue dw roze: 
By whome — — in 
as off thou hadſt befoꝛe. 
Then — was fo witneſſe callde, 
thy Graund and wozthy Spe, 
(Unleſſe thoufaine)who quailes p; ſurge 
and ſwelling waters yze, © 


Then Venus; ith her winged wight, 
(that bꝛedde me all this teene) 


Was ſommonde, whoſe reuenger foles 


. are bowe and arrowes keene. 


PY > ww 


Firlf ſwozſt thou by that ang cout, 
poynt to pale, | 51G £ 
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| phy lis 
Dame luno, that batb ſp Naſal charge 
and wedlocke hewds ber face: 
And Ceres with her ſolempne rites, 
was cyted to the place, 
If eche of theſe — powzes, 
and witneſſe thus in vaine, 
Shold ſeke on the to wꝛeak their wzath 
couldſt thou endure the payne? 
Py ſelfe (leaſt thou ſhouldſt want at 
a Barck to leaue my land) (neede, 
Infounded, did repayze the ſhyppes 
that ragged lay on ſand, Np 
Itrimde vppe all thy bzoken Dares, 
whereby thou might(t depart : 
And thus my ſelle haue foꝛgde the toles 
that thyzled haue my hart. 1 
Thr many ſmoth and filed wozdes 
did purchaſe credifes place: 
J did beleeue thy koche, thy Gods 
ffoode all in Phyllis grace. 
I thought thy Auk had beene of troth: 
can they be fozged to: 
Thy teares which at cõmandment are 
from flattering face fo floe. , 
Thy Gods did make me iudge the belt, 
theſe pledges were in vaine 
God wote one parcell of them maught 
a ſilly Payden traine. 
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| to . 
t I ſuppoꝛted thee at 
1 naught at all: 
Do that — e bad beene, 
r 

Bot 3 with blind fozecaff, 
from bourd to bed did ge: 

And there to palle in Venus foyes _ 


auate my nt 
Ons FEST maht - --- 
befoze that . 


&n lis might. 
i 
J hoped better, by deſert 5 
who had thy freendſhip wonne 
The hops which mede x right paocures 
they ſay is — begonne. 
The glozy is tbe... 
fo — _ ane 
athe 
with — 
A woman, a 
foꝛged fraud 
Ki — N te e 
by Phyllis ſpoyle fo vade. 
Among th*Athenion noble wales 
thy ſeate ſhall be allignde: res all 
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When chamefull Syron al be read | ms p 
And Scynis with the Minotaure, 


3 But nowe ſuch 


bm — ome 


phy His 


and fell Procuſtes death, - EY (i 


whom Theſeus reft his bzeath: W 
When Creon'conquerde ſhall appeare, + ' + / 

and Centaures there be ſccne: bod 
And be recoꝛded that thy Syze, es in 

at Plutos Court hath bene: - 1 
tall Bann this ately per- 05 

d this (fate | k 

(Lo this is that vnfaithfall gueſt, 
who Phyllis did beguyle) 
Ok all thy fathers noble actes, 
and woꝛthy feates of fame: 
Thou onely doff reſemble iy 
which he accounts a ſhame: 
Foz he king Minos daughter reft, 

and her foꝛewent at laſf :+ © 
And thou (as heire of all his guſt); 

doſt frame a ingling calf; * © 
But the hath made a wiſe erchaunge, 

(J ſpite not) foz the beſt: 
Upon her Tigris bꝛidled baue 8 

ſhe rydes at 15 reſt. & | | 
aters as in Thrace, —_— | 
of me were ſcoznde befoze, 
Deſpiſe to be eſpoulſe to her 


Who loues a ſtraunger moze, 


—_ 1 


to Demophoon. 


» 


to Athens let her goe, 


we want not one J frowe, 

The ende is it that tryes the face, 
God ſende bim ſoꝛie happes, 
That alway thinkes it beſt to iudge 
the cauſe by after claps, 
But ſo my Country waues were cutte, 

and ſundzed with the keale, 

Then might J vaunt my loue implopde 

fo fend fo publike weale, 

But lender was the loue J bare 
to thys my natiue ſople: 

My Pallace mownes the not a mite, 
ne By ſtons pleaſant gople. 

The countnaunce and the ieſture bothe, 
are pet impꝛinted faſt 

Within my bꝛeaſt, that thou didſt vſe, 
when Phyllis ſawe ther laſt. 

And didſt thou dare with claſping armes 
imbꝛate her carcaſſe ſo 2 


And touch her cherrye lippe with thyne, 


a thouſand times and moe? 

And to confound thy bzackilh teares, 
with yhyllis ſalted bzine 2 

And that the weather ſerude lo well, 
a fault with ole fine 2 


Chen ſuch as were my Countrey men, 
(Say they) to wears þ Thzacian crown 


— — 
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Phyllis 


And when than toki thy lat farewell, | 


adue how darſt thou ſay ? ' 
Demophoon will retire againe, 
that (Phyllis) is no nay. 
Shall J expect his gainecome that 
bath mind on nothing leſſe : 
Oꝛ gape foz fayles that ſhunne the pozt 
where was their chiefe redzeſſe 2 
And vet J can but long fo ſee 
thy comming, though be long: 
Chough fixed day be paſt, reuert 
and quite ſome part of w2ong. 
But what do J vnhappy wplſh? 
another dainfy Dame 
Both thee, and all thy loue hath wonne 
to thy repꝛochfull ſhame. 
A thinke that Phyllis is fozgof, 
that vide ber gueſt ſo well: 
Fie, fie, of Phyllis make not ſtraunge, 
ne aſke the place J dwell. 
J am that yhyllis (would thou wiſt) 
who harbourde thee at neede: 
And gane ther pozt that long on Seas 
hadſt wand2ed all in dꝛerde. 
Whoſe gods inricht thy poꝛe eſtate, 
and haning wealth at will, 
Did ſuccour the, and would haue dons 
if thou hadſt tarie d ſill, 


Euen 


a. , —_—_ 
Fi 8 


to Demophoon! 


Euen —— Paince 
s lande: 


of all Lycurę 

And yelded the aſcepter farre 
vnfit foz womans hand. 

as farre as chillie Rhodope 

to buſſhie Hxmus goes: 

And ſacred Hzbrus with his ſfreames, 

and weltring waters floes. 

Euen ſhe that gane ther leaue to plucke 
ber Papdenhead beſhzoude: 

And with thy crafty hand to let 

her honeſt belt abzoade, 

At that ſiniſfer time was pꝛeſt 
Tiſiphone in plate: 

And eke the Owle with doleful ſhꝛiche, 
and monſtrous valy face. | 

Pot farre from thence with ſnakie buſh 
the fell Alecto lap: 

Ulho with her gaſtiy glowing eyes 

thy p2eſence did affray. 

Pet naytheleſſe to ragged rockes, 
and ſhoꝛe J vſe to hie: 

And al about fo kenne the coaſt 
I caſt my gazing eye. 

Whe ſtars in rowling ſkies do raunge, 
o2 Phocbus yeld his light, 

J go to ſ& where Zols winds 
with Neptunes waues dw fight. 
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Phyllis 

And whatſoeuer ſhyp J viewe, 
come cutting on the de 

To Thracia warde: J iudge it ſtraygbt 

our natiue Gods to be. 

Then like a Bedlam wight to wanes 
and dzenching ſeas J runne: 

As farre as ſwelling waters flowe, 

when ebbing tyde is done, 

But how much moze the Barck ar iues, 
and neerer is to land: 

The moze amaʒde, and from my wittes 

eſtraunged do J ſtand. 

Then gin my ſences all fo faple: 
my liuelp partes to fannt: 

And (were not foz my maydes)J ſhould 
with ſowning be attaint. 

Acreke there ſfandes that is by kynde, 
not farre vnlike a bowe: 

Whoſe picked points with ruthles rock, 
and hardened ſtone doth growe. 

J was reſolude with ſtaped minde, 
and vnapalled hart, 

From thence fo caſt my toꝛps adowne, 
and will if thou depart. 

Then reſtleſſe floud, and fleeting waues, 

my carcaſſe wyll apply 
To ſhoꝛe, and thou thine Poſteſſe ſhalt 
vnterred ſ& with eye, 


Though 


Om — —— —— ͤ ooo, — — 


to Demophoon. 


Though Adamant thy rigour then 

and ſtubboꝛne ele exctede, 

Pet wylt thou ſap, fie Phyllis, fie, 
this pur ſute had no neede. 

Sometime my fancie ſerues me well 
with venoms dꝛench to die: 
And ſtreight with ſwoꝛd to haſt my 
Jam at poynt fo trie. [death 
Then with a ſtring to goppe my bzeath 
I thinke if paſſing fit ; © 

And with a ruthles hand, a cozde 
about my thꝛote to knit. 

Foz certaine fully bent J am, 
with ſperdie leauing life, 

To retompente my ſpotted fame, 
in choyſe ſhall be no ffrife, 

And thou that didit pꝛocure my bane, 
foꝛ thy deſert ſhalt haue 

This verſe, oꝛ ſome ſuch other like 
inſculped on thy graue ' 


Demophoon that ouilefull ueſt, 
made Phyllss ſtoppe her French: 7 
His was the —_ and hers the hande 

that brought her to the death, © 


C.i. The 


I he Argument of the third 


Epiſile, entituled Bri- 
ſeis to Achylles, 


He Greekes ariude at Phrygia, fell to ſacke 
by The neighbour tovunes to aged Priams vvallen 


ben fierce Achylles brought to waylefull wrack 
Cilicias both, and toolce tvvo virgins thralles. 


T h'one Chryſis bight,a paſſing goodly Dame, 
And Briſeis th*other not much vnlike the ſame, 


Chryſis Atrides choſe to ſport withall, 
Achylles Briſeis bad for like intent, 
But vvhen at laſt the Prince forevvent bis thrall, 


He Briſcis reft, vvhom ear(# Achylles hent: 


I hich done, he left his Launce, be fied the field, 
And vvouid no more his vvonted weapons vvield. 


ſo ” . 
- * * — — ——ů — 


The Chiefetaine ſavve at length Achylles lache, 
And former fight in field with furious fo, 
To int the rife, he ſent him Briſeis backe, 

But he refuſd to take the Lady tho: 

W bich vvhen the virgine ſaw,thii following verſe 

Fayre Briſeis ſent bis braſep breaſt topierce, . l 


The third Epiſtle, 
Briſeis to Achylles. 


M Ve dolefull lines pou reade, 
from captine Briſeis came: 
Whoſe Troian fiſt can ſcarcely vet 
with Greekiſh figures frame, 
My fluſhing teares did cauſe 
the blots and blurres you ſe : 
Pet in theſe dz&rie dzops J know, 
the weight of woꝛdes fo be. 
It lawfull be to plaine 
of thee my Lozd and Feerez: 
Df thee my Feere and Loꝛd the plaint 
thy ſelle ſhalt quickly heare. 
I deemde it not thy guilt, 
that fro thee was ſent: 
Pet in ſome part fo2 vtelding me 
ſo ſone thou maiſt be ſhent. 
No ſoner Eurybate 
with Talthybius came: 
But J was perlded fo their handes, 
my tourney foꝛth to frame. 
And they with glauncing eyes 
ptoſſed fo and fro, 
In ſecrefe ſilence did conſult 
my fancies plight to . 
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100 { Briſeſs 
I might baue dap a while, 
deferring of my woe 
Had earned thankes, J did not kiſſe 
my Lozd Achylles tho, 
But teares beraynde my cheekes, 
I refchleſſe rent my hape? 
And leaſt J had beene rapt againe, 
A ſtode in gaſtlie feure. 
Okt minded J by bzeache, 
and ſcape to haue returnde? 
But ſcoutes and warders late in waife, '. 
that me my purpoſe woznde, 
To iſſue out by night 
of foes J ffwde in dꝛead: 
Though if J had beene caught, J ſhoulde 
to Troian Dames bene lead, 
But yeelded vp, J haue 
biene manie nights alacke: 
Hot reſcude by thy haughky powze. 
thy mallice is ſo flach. | 
Patroclus did require, 
(when J from thee did go:)? 
What bꝛed my dole, inte quicke retire, 
Gonld ſone abzidge my wo? 
Thou doſt not onely ceaſe 
fo ſue fo2 me againe: 
But aye pꝛocurſt the moſt thou mayſf, 
the Captaine ſhould detaine 


| by 
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to Achylles. 
Thy Briſeis from thy ctummes: 
goe nowe J ſay and boaſt 
Thou hote and carpet an) of: 151 Fit Fi: 
thy loue in euery coaſ t. 
To the Am yntors ſonne, | 
and Aiax came fears. 11157 Þ 
Thy fellow Phænis, Aiax bas , 
by bloud fo Achyl niere. nad e. 
Vlyſſes was the third, run 
which ſhoulde haue bzought me backe: 40. 
Df gentle woꝛds and guer dons great, 
thou ſwouldſt haue found no lacke. . Ber 
Atrides Tables ſent Inu $354330 rann 
twiſe ten of glowing Bꝛatſe: 
Do finely w2ought ate behold dun 
their matches rare it was. 
Scauen ſtwles of ſemblant Arte | 
and weight, with Talente ne 
Ok Golde, a doſen Rate ee. 
to gallop, paſſing. bliue st on 2 
And (moꝛe then needed to, 1 5 duet © 
02 that Achylles lackt / 
A troupe of daintis tralen ths came ' 
from Citties lately lach&ah 0: 03 dont 0386) 5336 
With them a pꝛetie peate, 145 _ ati ;.! 
(of Agamemnons ther old 
Fapꝛe daughters, but thouneded ann, 
thy louing wife to m—__ $567 
lit. 
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Briſeis 


Ok like the lumme is mall 
Achylles would beſfowe 


Upon my raunſome, if he ſcoꝛne 


the thinges he ſhould foꝛgoe: 


That hauing p2offer made 
ok me with heaped gaine, 


Refuſeth me and all the wealth, 


and barres me by and maine. 


Aye me, by what deſert 


bath Briſcis loſt thy 
Achylles, why ſo ſone 


lone ? 


from her 
ſhouldſt thou thy hart remone 2 
Doth cankred foztune ſtill 


perſiſte in y2efull rage 


Co miſer wights ? will neuer calmo - 


theſe hurling bꝛoples altwage 


J by thy manly Mart 
ſaw Lyrnes bzonght 


And 3 in Lyrnes had a ſhare, | 


fo ſack ; 


which now is gone to zack. 


I ſaw with rufull eye 


of mine allpance tha, el 


(Df thꝛee my mother deere was one) 


their liked lines to fl. 
I ſawe my huſband eke, 
on bloudie ſople, with goze 


Belpzent, with wide 
invgly wile to roze. 


gaping woundes 


to Achylles. 
Foz all theſe hurtes endurde 
on thee J made my choyle: 
That thou my Loꝛd and Lover art, 
and bꝛother J reiopce. 
Thou ſwoꝛſt by Techis tho, 
that J ſhould ſcape annoy :? 


my domage but my top. 
Euen to this fine it tendes 
that J with all this dow2e, 

Should of Achylles be refuſds 
foz Agamemnons power. 
Poꝛeduer bꝛute had blazde, 
that when the moꝛning light 
Bath cleard the pole, that thou on Seas 
with ſhip wilt fake thy flight. 
Which fellrepozt no ſa- 
ner came vnto my eare, 
But JF by ſodaine chaunge of hugs 

declard my chaunge of cheere. 
And wilt thou thus depart? 
to whom wilt thou me leane? - - 
Wlho will relieue my vile eſtate, 
| 02 ſuccourleſſe receane 2 /- .: -. 
Aet gaſtly gaping gulfe 
. andquakingearth deuoure: 

D: let me feele of Vulcanes bolts 
the ſtroke, and (cathfull rm 

„uit. 
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And that my bondage ſhoulde not b;e&de 


| The while, J fillie wench 


Briſeis 
Let flaſhing flame of fire 'F 
and lightning Briſeis burne, 
And ſo by ſuddaine clappe her cozps - 

fo patched cynders turne: 
Ere the from Pthia ſee 
her Lo2d Achylles wende F 
Imbaꝛckt, and leaue his thꝛall bebinde, | 
which mighty loue defende, Af 
Ik my refurne map like, 
02 countrey Gods ther pleaſe: 
Py burden ſhall not bzede the Barcke: 
02 thee ſuch great dileale. Tor 
The Victor as a thzall. 
(not as a ſpouſe her make)! ont att 1131 
J wyll attend: my hand to ſp renne 
and card ſhall vndertake, ' 1504 
In all the Achaian ſople, 0537 
to wife the bꝛaueſt Dame nnd 21215 
Recetued,lef her with Achil lodge Ul 
Cupidos feates to frame. 
A woꝛthy daughter lawe et: 
fo2 Pelius ᷑acus ſonne. = TT 
To whom, olde Nereus to berome } 
a Seignonr would not Gunne. 


Will do my taſkeat ume and cards, | 


to Achylles 
A So that J crane her nonght, 2 a * iT 
but onelp that thy wife 
I (Which wold toꝛment my hart ful foe) 
will ceaſe from grutching dite. 05 
Ne baniſh me mine eaſe" Fr nog: 
ne ſuffer her to teare | 7722 935 int 
Jn ſpitefull wiſe, my G bockes, 
and rent my criſped heare, - 3609912 7 
In ſilence to thy ſelfe +- ©0020 nn; 
ſay : this was once my loklpy7is dcn . 
As th other is my wedded ſpoule, - AA wt: 
whoſe rigour 3 repꝛous. mz mods fect: A (ay 
J foꝛce not what J bideg vt 70 07 5 ne 107 


ſo J with thee may ſtan : don ne: 
But Briſeis hath a bonbtrult dead, 20 Lag ut 

that puts god hope a war 
What doſt thou moze ekxpe ce 


Atrides wꝛath is gone: 73 7 "wg Jon. 010 


thy feete doth make her mone. Tp v1 100 150 

Repꝛeſſe thy raging exo, 
that doſt the reſt ſubdu r? err geen 
Now cruell Hector makes the rates, © $131 1 20 

their reſtleſſe rage to rue. 8 
Achylles take thy long 904} $1911 h dimm — N 
and Briſeis once againe? 7e Wusder 1 
And then with luckie Qart;thy fi 715 1311907 ef 
wy Troian blood ditkaynsu. 
Let 
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And Grete, in wel we;bſepe add wer 
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Briſeis 
Let her that was the cauſe 
of wꝛath, appeaſe thine yze : 
Let her that fozſf thy grefe,becauſe 
that thou to foy aſpy2e. 
Ne do thou thinke dildaine 
to graunt me my requeſt: 
Since Mcleager ptelded him 
to Cleopatras heſt. 
I ſpeake it by repoꝛt, 
— knowlt the matter well: 
Pow Althea ſought to fpoyle her ſonne, 
(O Achyll thou 2 tell. 
Who — a valiant wight, 
and noble foz his Part: 
And yet he did renonnce his armes, 
and from his Country ſtart. 


Uhom onely mild requeſt 
of Cleopatra bode : 


her ſufe is not alowde, 

Whereof J ne diſdaine, 
who may not tulfly crane 

The title ofa ſpouſe, but am 
a vile and bounden ſlaue 

Fo2 ſandy times when thou 

were bent to Venus play, - 

Chen woulſt thou bid vnto thy bedde 


the kent come her wap. 


But Briſeis woꝛdes are of no weight, 


to Achylles. 
Among thy captines one 
a Padams name me gate, 
Thoſe are vnfitting termes (quoth J) 
not greeting to a ſlaue. — 
By my good huſbands bones 
layde in vntimelie pit, N 
(Which bones J mind fo honour ave 
till liuelie fwine vnknit / 
And by my bꝛothers ghoſts 
which did reſiſt till death, 
And in defence or natiue Gb 
to lauiſh were of bzeath : ' 
By both our heads which we 
haue often led pfeare 8181 
And by thy weapons which my freends 
haue tryde to much, wearee. 
Chat none of all the Greczhes 111 f. 
my ſecrete partes dw knolv: 
Foꝛſake and as an abtec fcozne - ' 
me, if if pzone not ſo. 
But if J ſhould demaunde 
an othe ap againe, ao 
That thou hadit with none other Las 
but with thy Briſeis Jayne, 
> Andſay: thou valiant wight, 
haſt thou not paſt in play 
Since J to Agamemnon went: 
Achylles would ſay nay, 


Brifeis | 
The Greekes ſurmiſe that thou 
dolt leade thy life in woe. 
And mourne foz want af W but 
A ſex it is not ſo. 
Thou rumbleſt on the Aute, 
ſweete Muſicke likes thine eare, 


Some luſtfull Laſſe will not OY 
Achylles coutch beleare. Y 


If queſtion were, why thou 
=), were 


didſt ſtint from wonted 

Thou wouldlt auouch that zu oel 
with greater pleaſure freight. . 

Moꝛe ſafety is to lin, 
and rowe in Venus Barga +11 

ee wt ct: cent Gr 
all ſozrowes to 1 98% Sub 

Than in thy hand to 
a ſhielde with bloudy Speare, 

D: heaute Helmet an thy head.. 
and feltred locks to beare. 

But wozthy wozkes of warre ang | 
were moze imbꝛaced earfl, 

Chan ſuch a ſaletie, when thy bzealt .  _ 

with glozies en, n nt 310 


4 


e: 


What : were thou onely ſto ute 
when J by fight was fugnnes ay 100 gant ed | 
Js all that conrage.quapled quit, 


now Lyrnes ſiege is done? 


to Achylles. 
Nay, Gods fozbid that thoon 
ſhouldſt ſeke thy fame to loſe, 
Vet rather let thy Launce the bzeſt, 
of hautie Hector bzwoſe, © 
Sende me (y& Greekes) to treate, 
as ſeruaunt will J ſue 
Tinto my Lord, and all my wozdes, | 
my kiſſes ſhall enſue. | 
Foz Briſeis will pꝛeuaile | 
farre moze then Phœnis tan: 
And moze then wiſe VIyſles tale 
oꝛ Aiax with the man. 
£8 Tis much with folded armes 
bis necke to haue imbꝛaſt: 
And louing lokes by fancie fozlt 
with glauncing eye fo caſt. 
Though thou (Achylles) be 
with rigour and with rage 


rr 


Repleate,yet naptheleſſe with teares 


thy wꝛath J wyllaCwage. 
And map they nowe take place 2 
if ſo, Gods graunt thy Sire 
(The woꝛthy Peleus) to hys yeeres 
and hoped age aſppꝛe. 
Aft ſo thou heare my ſafe, 
Gods graunt that Pirrhus may 
(Thy woꝛthy ſonne) to battaile go 
in good and luckie day, 
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Briſeis 
Behold thou manly wight, 
thy Briſeis clad with. woe: 
| g Abandon rigoz in good time 
I» that paynes thy louer ſo. 
1 Oz if thy loue be chaungde, 
from lone to lothſome hate: 
Foꝛte her that lines in heaup plight 
1 to yeelde her due to fate. 
a The fine will pꝛooue it ſo, 
10 my co2ps and colour fade 2 
Che ſonle to keepe his fozmer fozce 
thy onelie hope hath made. 
Which hope, when ſo hall fainf 
and be er his hire: 
yy Briſeis to her huſbands ſoule 
and bꝛotbers ſhall aſpyꝛe. 

Co foꝛte a woman dye, 
no gloꝛy maylk thou gaine: 
But ſo thou long to haue my death, 

let mie with ſwozd be ſlaine. 
Some bloud as pet remaines 
in carefull coꝛps incloſde: : 
Which would fluſh out if w thy ſwoꝛde 
the vaine were once diſcloſde. 
With ſelſe ſame weapon pierce 
4 my weake and fable ſide, 
 UCGherewith(if Pallas had not bene) 
4 Atrides ſhould hane dide. 
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And thou that were by pitty moude 
by humble ſute be wonne. 

e 

Goe bath in Phꝛygid blond, thx blowes 
on Priams beſtow. 

Achylles ſay the wozd, | | 
and where thou come oz flap, _ 

It thou wylt haue me make returne, 

tbr Briſeis comes her war. 


The Argument of the 


91 8817. 


fourth 7 intitu- 
140 Phedr: to | Hippolitm. 


He franticke Piizdta; Theſeus vv Mate 
In abſence of the Duke ber husband an. 
In loue vvith e did for ſake © 
The vvorthy vv1g ht that loude his ovife ſo 4 
But he delighted 7 Diana more | 
Then — * Cupid, or I Dame Venus play: 
Aye kept the chaſe and ſlevy the ſauage Bore. 
Not forcing vobat his motberlavv did ſay, © 
Shee naytheles attacht with glovving gleede, 
To vvinnc the chaſtfull youth to filthy luſt: 
In ſubtile ſorte bis humors ſought to feede, 
Perſwading him ber ſute to be but tuft, 
With ſundry flewghts che went about to vvinne 
The retchleſie youth, that minded nothing leſſe 
Than shamefull luft and filthy flenhlie ſinne, 
T be mothers mind this Piſtle deth expreſſe. 
Theſe ſuing lines her ſluttiab ſute bevvray 
herein to Hippolyte thus gan the ſay, 
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The fourth Epiſtle. 
Phædra to Hippolitus. 2 


e, T Be health and greeting 5 ſhe ſendes, 
3 Tonen, tall P bædra want, 
Unleſſe thou (Hippolite) ſuch health 
vouchlale to Phædra graunt. 
Reteiue and reade what ſo is ſent, 
what domage may enſue? 
In theſe perhaps there lurkes that mar 
thy pleaſures plight renue. 
© ſuch wꝛittes are wont to wend: 
the lines the foes dw ſend, | 
Thꝛiſe was 4 bent to haue diſclolde 
to ther my couert ſute: 

But thzilo my foltring tongne was tos 
J ſtode as one were mute. 
till loue ſurpaſſed ſhame: 
Wherloze the wozds 3 bucht to ſpeaks 

in wꝛyting read the ſame. 

Fo2 what ſo Cupid gives in charge, 
tis madnelle to deſpiſe , | 

as nature did deniſe. 
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Phæc 
He when 7 rade in 8 en, 
to penne my earneſt ſute, 
Sapd, wꝛite on Ph nen be thal perlde 
and pap thy paines with kruite. 
Be pꝛeſt thou mighty ꝛinte of Wire 5 * 
and as thy feruent fire- wy. © 
Doth burne my bꝛeaſt, ſo cauſe mer 
with Phædras hote deſire. : : 
J mind not by enoꝛmous guilt 
to bꝛeake my ſpouſall knot :- + 117 
Fo2 (would thou wif) my life as vet 
is free from ſhamefull blot, | 
How much the longer tis ere lone | ( 
inuades a womans bzeſt: | ; 
The ſoꝛer is the cruell gaſhe, 101 
and bꝛerdes the moe diſreſt. 
My inward parts are all inflamde, 
my bowcls boyle with heate : 
My ſcozched hart fozepinde with woe 
a lurking wound doth freate, 408 
As Bullocks may not well abide 


CY3 
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the croked poke at turſt: | 
No2 trampling Colts with bit oz bake, 

to haue their iawes. pburſt. 
Do fares it by my ſkilleft bꝛeſt 

that hardly map endure: 
Unwonted loue, oꝛ ſuch vnreſt 

as Copid will pꝛocure. | "y | 

n 


to > Hippo, 


In youth when ſleill bn. piactit comes 1 202) 


the knowledge is pzofounvy 7's © 
But who ſo loues when youth i punt | 
tan not with arfaboghye,"% 1! * 
The firlf taſte of my ſpotleſſe-faine 
vnto thy ſhare ſhall fall 
And eche or vs at onte' Wan be 
to ſinfull luſt in thꝛall. 12 20 
T' is ſometohnt from the franghted | 
fo pluck the fruit at full, (boughes 
And P2infrof6 with a nimble nayle 
from flender ſtalke to pull. 
Euen ſo the foꝛmor bꝛightnes of 
my paſſed age was cleare,' 
Obſcured with no cloud me, 
as doth in pꝛofe appeare. 
But well it chaunced that J am | 
attacht with wozthy flame,” 
A foule Adalter they the far 
doth bꝛerde a fouler ame. 
Though luno would te nhædtas ble 
of loue renounce her right: 
Pet Phædta would Hippolyrus 
pꝛeferre with all her migt. 
And now (which thou wan ſcarcely. 
1 am not as was: (eme 
Jhaue delight inquechiegraies, 
by bzufilh beaits to paſſe; | 
| D. ii. Now 
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Phædra 
Now Dian with her bended bowe - 
and ſhaftes is all my care: 

I yeld me wholy to thy will. 
in wꝛacke and wealth fo fare. 
My pleaſure is to bautie helles, 
and bulhie bꝛakes to hie: 
To pitch my har. os with my Youndes 
to rayſe a luſty crye ; 
Oꝛ els with weaks and wylling arme 
a trembling Dart to thzow, 
Oꝛ weary limmes in graſſe e groaues 
With pleaſure fo beſtowe. 
{is oft my pꝛactiſe in the plains 
a Charret foꝛ fo guide: 
And with a byt, to wꝛeſt and wind 
the hoꝛſe from ſide to ide. 
Sometimes by reſtleſle raging fits 
much like to Bacchus Nunne, 
Oꝛ like to Cibels bzainfick Nymphes 
in Ida Pount, J runne. 
Reſembling thoſe whom Driades, 
and Faunes fo:ce to flit: 
Thom Semi-gods'wee dermed, and 
halfe heauenly wights to be. 
This tale is told to me at large 
when furious fiftes are paſt: 
To me J ſap, whoſe conert parts 
with Glenf loue do _ 


We 


4 
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Hippolyr 


Ele may perhaps 
and foztune of our kinde 


c fribute bs fo bind. 

Foz firſt the fayze Europa was 
of mighty Iouc embꝛaſt: 

Who in the fignre of a Bull” 

did play a fluttich cart. 
An other bꝛutiſhj ume Dame 
Phaſiphae 
eo wit i mot Po 

by 
Falſe Theſeus by iny ſiſters ſhyfts 
and tracut of ilkentwine, rd 
The croked cane and doubtfull denne 
of Dedal fled in fine. | 
And laſt of all,leaft 3 ſhould ſerme 
to ſwarne from Minos trade; 
The remnant of that noble rate, 
W 2 
And that by fata 5 

one houſe two Pymphes hath wonne 
Py dicker loude the father well 

and J imbzate the ſonne. 
Two ſiſters were away cc 
by the, and by thy Hire: 
Ered two Trophes of one hone, 
whersto pou did aſpire. * 


de, 


That 


ym n e Yeoh n 


Ph 
That time when we in — bid 


to Ceres incenſe peelde: n geo? e 
Would Gods that Gnofion, wig 
in Creta me had held. Annen da 11s 
Then moſt of all (but euer well) = 19 
thou ſtodſt in Phzdras graces, 5001 U e 
And chielly tho thy e 12 
my yeelding hart did race, , 7:14:57 7. 0 
Thy veſture Sanibel FLY me 18 
and head with gar lands dechtt: 1 
Thy vilage [wart, was ſ@mely then ed _— 
with Roſie red infek . 50 7:the rd 
Thy countnance inpich ſo — dee 
ſo clowniſh lemes * | 385649} as 
Fo: clowniſh,comely F. dra th | ITS L 
her eye doth tudge it trimme: u od sb 55 
Jie on thoſe oe JH: Fe „s to Vo! 
that ſeekes in nice AM nan an 5 
Againſt their kind the gh baus ee — 
of women to alpy 0 | eel 
Cher Gukbe 1 1 warlike : 2d J. 6d 15 
and ſcari commend: der“ re 282 
Thy 2 id ak all Wide z 
a comely ſhave do de. 
Where 5 wit al cul; 
and gallop in © bo (96 
A maruell at thy Arte, that a 5691 Ho 
tanſt fozce a Courfer pelve, ., e Vrt 


to Hi lyrus. 


Oz where thou with Hon nimble arme 
a thirling Launce dof tat: 


82 


ſhould pierce the ay2e- {9 fat; gas: , 


Or where tho hold thy hinting ta” SHY 
ytipt with ſtubboꝛne ſfle, , 


my hart the toy doth fete.” 
Nherefoꝛe this rigoꝛ ts che wodes 
and knarry trees expeil; vpalat: 
J am not ſhe thit'both velere 
to die fo2 louing welle 
O to what purpoſs wuͤkthow put 
Dianas feates in piofe,--* Un 
And take from Veriuts alk her due; all 
and ſtand from her aloe: | 
Foz What ſo lacks ut beck, 
and reſpite after tople? ©--/- A a 
Which ng b ay 
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eff 


1 needes ſulfa nothi pie. 
Foꝛ tr van Kt thy troltes 


and let it ſand ybent, Q int lo: 1 


And neuer cis te tof6;and thon © 907! 
(halt ferle his ſoꝛce rele | 


Though Zeph 
were wont to wat 
And kill hes gm i 


8 '3 15 


2. 


When none were in feier T am Un (45:07 


2 D, lili. 


J muſe how ſuch a lender Dart bu — of 4 


Oz ought doffels Ty a, ; watt 
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als in Ment wods, 1 8 9194 


Phadra, _ 
Pet naytheleſſe fo Auroras Conch 
and Cabbin would he wend: 
In lothed Tithons wonted rome 
the ioyfull time to 1 
Not once,noz twiſe, but ſundzy lighes 
the Goddeſſe Venus lay. 
With Adon in the wayleſſe . 
ber pleaſures to aſſay, - 
So with the fayze Atlantas lone 
Sir Meleager glo de, cs 
Whom in the p2ofe of perfif loue 
the monſters ſpoile allowde, 
So let vs now at 
be numbꝛed with the woe: 
The rudenes of 
ik Venus it foꝛ goa. 
My ſelfe will followe at a tote, 
though rockie hilles ſay-nay: din 
No gnaching Boze ws thzeatning taſke, 
thy Phzdra ſhall affray. 0 
Two ſeas there are 5 with their waues 
enuiron Iſtmos ſo, 
That all the Fland heares the flouds 
on either ſide that flog, . 
There J with ther in Trezen will 
ſotourne in Pithcus raigne: ; 1 
Foz now that ſople contents me moze. | 
than all my Countrey vaine, 
Ko 


to o Hi ppolytus. 
Now loytring Theſeus doth diſlodge, 
not minding to retire 
As pet, Perithous his friend 
his pzeſence doth deſire. 
And leaſt we ſhould apparant trueth | k 
with froward wylldente : mot 25 r 
That Pyrrith he pꝛeferres befoꝛe 
our loues we may eſpy. 
And not this onely w2ong- (though oY 
were much) we both endure: © 
But he in greater matters doth. 
our open wꝛong p2ocure. 
My bꝛothers bones with baleful blowes 
of knarry club he bzake : 
My ſiſter eke ſuſpecting nanght, 
thys Theſeus did fozſake. 
The cherte of all the Amazons 
koꝛ pꝛoweſſe and foꝝ fame. 
Thy mother was, who well deſerunss 
= creat fayour foz the ſame.” 
But ik thou chaunce of her what is 
become, demaund to make: 
Thou ſhalf deſcry that theher death a 
by Theſeus ſwo2d did take. 1 0 
And that befoze ſhe was conioynde 
in mariage. Mote you why ye 
Foz thou baſebozne ſhould neuer raigne 
and Pzinces rome ſupply. 1 


And 


And mo2e then that, on me he gat 


Phædra 


ſome Impes, whom Theſtus wat 


Not mine (J witneſſeUllthe Gods) 329078 


to ſone berened hath, 
O Loꝛd, what ſo ſhe were Aline Ans 
that would thy ſyople intend: Won ne! 
Amidſt her traueil would her life 
by ſhamefull d ath miqht end. H 3 u. 


unto thy fathers ben: ! 1 4 J 7 | $14 


Which he by his vnhoneſt meanes 1 7 = b 


and faithleſſe flight harh ned. 


Be not ſurpitde with iich franrnre 


noꝛ rapt with gaſtfull ae, — 
That J thy lottopWepname am LR $33 44207] 702 

and thou my ſonne in takwe; | 7 1 
Theſe rites and ſupetſtttio ug b. ve 6A 

by Saturn were maintuſd: olg 1c 


But all ſuch (awes i/futore time. * q! 4. 
are like to be reſtrain .. — —— * 
That ruſtie Satan bon dsbens, dr noch. 55 


his ſtatutes are albgauſe : 19 
Nowe followToue;whaigonerns al U 
and raignes as Pꝛinte none. BY i 


Fo: Ioue as lawfulthati>atibwde--: 07 n 
what ſo map bꝛerde selight?: * 
And raue brother skb, 0 
vnto * liſter pltghtg4 grin 5040s 
7 8 Ther 


Mherefo got do reuerence 9 8113000 dn 
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to Hippolytus. 
> | They whom Dame nature hath allydez:.,. 12 } _ 
' and linkt by lawe of kinde, amm 5: 
y mutnall laue and friendly leagues. 10nd. 0. 
the knot moꝛe firmely binde. und art 


To kepe in concrt ſoc delights.» n 51 eto 
it is but ſlender Kyll, em — 


The cloke of kindꝛed wylkpzecurs } 
the wozld to iudge no ill 7 114 00 0 


2 9 
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Alien ſo our tzyſling ſhall be ber. do dt - 
oꝛ clipping cloſe be know. Billa Jon 
; That Jaſteppahe am wind. GY 7 NE 1% * 


to both our pꝛapſe wpll growe. 181 ai 207 
Chou ſhalt not nerde to come by darke ir; 04 
02 bleere the Poꝛters eye, ene tt | 
By comming to the lodgins late. arm, 5.17417 
where J am wont to lie: DF 4 200115 
As we haue ſoiournde lang beate, oil sante 
io we hereafter will a / 2 oe 


12 ad 


And as vg haue in open kit, 0 m 526 
ſo — till. ents 15 

Vith me thou maiſt be alt and ſounds q 97910 
thy fact ſhall n 5 219 andool! a 

And though thong in were lerne cd 
It wyl not bꝛeꝛde. 10. nern 167 £02 1 


Uhercfo2g expell all fand delaxes, 


and haſt to Venus ig: 7 25 dan 
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Do Cupid, that on me 950 ae. acib HdR) 
Pꝛocure a none anno, 4, ot 11 Pe 
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Phzdra 
Thou ſeelf J fake not in diſdains 
in humble ſozt fo ſue. e 
Lo2d, where is all my pꝛide become 
and hautie woꝛdes that flue. 


reũiſtaunce to haue made, 
Reuolting ape: but nowe J ſe 
no Kay in louers trade. 
Chus conquered, with erected handes 
and falling at thy knee 
A ſue fo2 grace. Nhat beſt beſemes 
we louers cannot ſee, 
Now honeſt ſhame hath fled: mykace 
and makes no longer tan? 
Relent, and ſince à do confeſſe, 
rydde rigour cleane away. 
Since Minos that doth owe the Seas 
my ſtatelie Sire is knobne, b. 
Since from my Grandſires w:eakfult- - 
the thũdꝛing bolts are thzown. — 
Since yhe#dra that doth make requelt © 
of Phocbus line diſcendes, — = 
Who to the ſoyle his blazing bandes 
x foz earthly comfoꝛt lendes : 
(In this my loue great honoꝛ lurkes) 
let noble ſtocks dillent, 
(At Phædras ſute may not be heard) 
enfozce thee to relent. 


All 


A was in mind and ful bent 
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to . 
All Creta, where the miabty lou 
was foſtred is my dowze : 
Which J will wholy — to ther 
to bſe thereon thy pow2e 
Exile this ruthfull rage, my Dame 
a ſauage Bull could mone: 
Poꝛe cruell then a b2utiſh beat 
wilt thou thy ſelfe app2one ? 
Foz Venus ſake J traue remozſe, 
whom J do honoz faine : 
So graunt per Gods that Hippolyte 
may neuer lone in vapne. 
Diana chaſt in ſilent woods 
ſo pꝛeſt be at thy calls © 
And Lawnnes ſo lend thee ſtoꝛe ol game 
to glad thy mind withall. 
Do Satyrs, friendly ſhewe pour ſelnes, 
and Mountaine Panes eake, 
Do on the cruell tuſued Boze 
thy Jauplaine mayſt thou bꝛeake. 


F Do, (though p hate p hurtles Pymphes) 


let Rymphes from Chꝛiſtall floodde, 
Allowe ther liquor to expell 


- thy thpꝛſt in deſert wad, 


Unto theſe mylde requeſts of mine 
A added fearcs with all: 
When ſo thou read the lynes, ſurmiſe 
thou ſawſte the dꝛops to fall, 1 
0 
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| The Argument: of the. 
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t Eniſileze entitnled - 
Oenone to Paris, © en 1 


K 7ng Priamus wife wvith childe, 
and neere ber tune did dreame 
That che wyas brought a led vviib fark... £7 
and flaming fierie fireame,- —_—_ 
The doubtfull Sire demaundes bf! 
the Oracles aduiſe:: + reg! 
PF hich tolde that demage by Fo n 
to Troy Should ariſo, Ind 17 or) 
The father game in charge. :: 1 4434) 
the child should die the death: 


9 


T he Dawe deliuerd fought the meane - L108 
to ſaue her babe his breath, - » O92 got! 
A byard had the childdꝰ | 

that gro vune to mam. en ate, 
Of Oenon vvas enamonred, 
and ſoolce her to his Hate. l 


But vvhen the Lad yes Frome 


for beautie, Parts gaue 
Hu verdit on Dame Venus ſide: 
that promiſde he should haue 
In token of good vvill, 
a paſ ing wvench for hevpe: 
Meane while the Fire by ſecrete ſignes 
bis ſenne fir Paris krevy, 


To 


- a 
- A , 


The Argument! 


Te Greece the gallant goes 
ard (teales, Atrides we, 

T hat vvas the cauſe of vvailefull wart 
and yoote of rancklimg 7 6 
F hich vvbhen Oenon NED DES 
(report had lla de it ſo 99 5 | 
A greende,che made ber inſt compa, 

and prajd him to forgo s 

The vvr eng full Greeß ich rape, 
and take her to hit Feere, 

The wvords che vvrote with painfull pen, 
began as you hail heare, 


0 


5 wa. 


The fit Epiſtle. 


Oenone to Parris. 


O Paris that was once her owne, 
though now it be not ſo, 
From Ida, Oenon greting ſendes - 
as theſe her Letters ſhow. 
Map not thy nouell wyfe endure 
that thou my Pilfle reade ? 
That they with Grecian fiſt were wzonght 
thou ne&dſt not ſtand in dꝛead. 
vegaſian Nymph renound in Troy 
Ocnone hight by name, 
Of ther, (that art mine owne) complaine 
What froward God doth ſ&ke to barrs 
Oenone to be thine ? 
D2 by what guilt haue J deſerne 
that Parris ſhould decline 2 
Lake patienly deſerued woe 
and neuer grutch at all: 
But vndeſerued wꝛonges wyll greens, 
a woman at the gall. 
Scarce were thon of ſo noble fame, 
as flatly doth appeare : 
When 3 (the ofſpꝛing ofa ſloud) 
did choſe ther foz my Feere, 


And 


( 
4 


— — 


Oenone . 
And thou which now art Priams 
(all reuerence layd * 
Were tho a Piard to 
when firff thou wanſt my 13; 
Hob oft haue we in haddol ln, anal: 214: lf 
whilſt ede 8109 
How oft haue weofgraſſeand groanes, 
pꝛepard a homely bed: bt 
How off on ſimple ſtacks of tra i 
and bennet did we reſte Dt g 
How oft the dew and foggie mit 1 1 
our lodging hath oppꝛeſt ? = 1 111 
| Who firſt diſcouerd the.the holte: 
and Lawndes of lurcking: game? 
Ulho firſt diſplaid ther . 
lay ſucking of their Dame? . 
J ſundzy times daur holpe-fo pitch 137 
thy toples foꝛ want of apde "yy 
And fo2ſt thy honndes to climbe the er 
that gladiꝝ would haue ſtard. 
The boyſtrous Beech Oenons name wm 
in outward barke doth beare: 


And with thy'caraing knife wan e wrt 
Oenon euery where. »! - undd 3398) 
And as the trees in timp de ware 1 
ſo doth increaſe my name 6 
Go to, grow on, etea pour leines, 21D 258k 
a W fame. 1333 6 


a % a. ad 4 
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— 1 


„ enone 
4 gory ore 
bpon a bancke,a free 
Whereon there doth a freſh recozde. 158 
and will remaine of mE. | 


ne 
Liue long thou ;py tee, 3 (aps! 

that on the — — 355 
Am ban ae eme i 2 
theſe woꝛds, with Paris __ 7) 
When paſtor Paras mall reuolt:: 7s | 

and Oexons loue forgoae:: 4 d 
Then X anthus Wut. | I recoyle; 1} 1:2 te 

and to their fountaines fla. 
Now Kiner backward bend thy courle, | 

let Xanthus frekmo refier 3 71147, 
Foz Paris hath renownfthe ymp d 

and pꝛwude himſelfe a lier. E 
That curſed dap bid all my bole, (aj 0 
the winter of my top,” 0! £51 nhyn, 
With clowdes of froward foztume 13 741 © F; 01 6; 

pꝛocurde me this annoy! '(Cranghe: in 1601 
Uhen cankred traf Tano came: Bod 41 
with Venus, (Nurte of1oue)-- 5017 
And Pallas eke, that warlike wench, - 

their beauties pꝛide to 3 7 
No ſoner heard'J of that hap! / 

which thou thy ſelfe ddt telt 
But ſtreight thꝛougd all my — . 

a trembling feare there fell. (dones? 


* 
2 


: 
_- 


to Paris. 
And plunged all in doubtfull dꝛeade, 
of aged folkes J ſought | 
What might this gaſily matter meane: 
ſome haynous thing ther thought. 
Then with a trite the trees were cut, 
the timber went to waacke : 
And tallowes Meeles did fozrow ſeas 
and made the Cables cracke. TY 
At parture ſaltiſh teares were ſhed 
thou canſt but ſay the ſame : | 
In fayth this latter loue of thine | - 
deſcrues the greater ſhame. _-, --- 
Then ſhowꝛes of bꝛackiſh bzine began. 
of eyther ſide forayne 3.” 
And both repleate with arefe alike 
at parture gan fo plaine. 
Not Bacchus bzaunches ſo imbꝛace, 
ne limber limmes of vine 
Enuiron that whereof it growes 
as thou this necke of mine, 
Hob often were wꝛoth with windes 
when windes did ſerue thee well ? 
Thy tourney Pates began to ſmyle 
when they thy felabts di did (mell. 
How off didſt thou me ſwetely kiſſe 
and then vnkiſſe againe 
How did thy (laſt adue) pzocure 
thy foltr ing _— payne ? 
ii. 
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| Oenone 
Miith wiſhed wind thy ſaples were 


The waters wart as griene as graſſe 
the Dares went on lo fatk. 


With lht as long as ht would ſerns T 


thy Barcke J did purſue, 


And when mine eye might ſee no me, | 


my hart began to rue. 
To areene Neriedes A did ſue 
that thou mightſt ſoone retire: 
And J (fo further this my wo) 
thy gatnecome did deſire, 
Whoſe comming is fo others bie 
pꝛocured by my ſute: | 
(l las) ot all my trauapling foyle 
e a harlot hath the fruite. 
B huge and haughty hill there is 
that gapes into the flodde, 
Repelling all the waltring waues, 
that beate his bancke a god. i” 
From thence J toke my pꝛime vzoſpec 
and knew full weli thy ſhip : 
A ſodaine iop well nigh hath made 
me from the Mount fo ſkyp, 
But wbillt J ſtapde J ſawe in foppe 
a purple banner ſhine: | 
Which colours made mee (02e adzadde, 
7 knew they were not thine, 


that hung vpon thy Palf 2 (ſtuff | 


to Paris, 
The ſhip that lacked not fo laple 
came by and by to ſhoze, 
With quaking heart J ſawe a Lafle 
J nener knewe befoze, 
Ne pet could Þ perdie ſuffice, 
(but wherefoze made J ſtay ) 
The hatetull har lot out of hand 
her manners did diſplay. 
Then mourning gan A rent my a 00 
then beate J on my bꝛeſt: 
And with vnfrendly fiſt my face 
in waylfall wyſe was dzelt. 
Py yelling clamozs Ida heard, 
and witneſt all my woe: 
Icarred thither to my Cotte . 
my teares that fell as ſnow, 
So graunt pe Gods that Helen rue 
and ſpopled of her Make, 
Ok theſe my greefes pꝛocurd by her, 
the greateit ſhare may take. 
Now half p bzought the home by Seas, 
and ouer wandꝛed waues: 
Chat haue their lopall huſbands fledde, 
and left as lothſome llaues. 
But when thou were in vile eſtate 
and led a Hiarde like: 
Poze Paris had but Oenon tho 
to his appzoned wife. 
E. iii. f 


" Ocnone 


J am nof the that wayes thy wealth 


thy Pallace moues me nonghf: 

e to be Priams daughter 3 
by earneſt ſute haue ſoughf. 

Pet needeleſſe is that Priam ſhould 
ol ſuch a daughter ſhame: 

hat ſhould pꝛocure olde Hecuba, 
to bluſh fo be my Dame ? 

J well deſerude,and very faine 
a Pꝛinces ſpouſe would be: 
A Scepter — beſeme my hande 

and paſſing well agree, 
Though J with thee in open holte 
amid the ſedge were ſene : 
Diſdaine me not, a purple bed 
were fitter foz a Qutene. 
In fine my loue is vopde of dzead 
thou nzdſf not warre at all: 
Rencnger ſhips are not in ſight 
to ſacke the Croian wall. 
But hatefall Helen is requird 
with wꝛeakfull warre againe: 
This is a daintie dowꝛe indeede 
where blodſhed is the gaine. 
Aſke Hectors tounſell in this caſe 
where thou ſhouldſt her reſtoze: 


Deipbobus, Polydamus, 


with other Troians moze, 


Let 


| = 


3 


W DN mee, nn mu & aa ao 


Let ſage Antenors tale be heard; n nil 22002 
let Priam giue aduiſe 3: : t Tiff 187 iz 215413 nau 
Foz they by longexpence-of rares 24.9 

baue gotten to be wiſe. 75 LICE fre 93k 0 th wi. 
It is a (hamefull thing hen I 1 J 72 | t 
a ſtrumpet to pꝛeferre: al 20 . 
The godnelle gf thy cauſe appeared, nu zee 
the Grerkes do iuſtly warre. n 
Mapſt thou aſſure her to betrue 6 UN it 0 1163 E 
oz ought in her affie, often? e (2ide? 
Whom thou ſo quickly wand vane. 
and made her countrie fliese 181. 
As young Atrides doth lament n 366185 
and ſozrow this his fate, * 
And takes in grife genen ent Gas 75 ng 
enioy his wedded Mate. nad: 
Do patis ſhall in ppoceſls p208e, 0 Q18214% B 
and ſweare that gaged fait. e 
Once falſed, may not be reſtod 49 
till like doe ende by death. eee 
Put caſe ſhee.lones thee Far) well. gt 11 
ſo did ſher lone the Ortehe :. 0 to! 
But now the ſilly man is ſole, - * 
his Helen is fo ſcke. 
Thꝛiſe happy was ſir * wite, 
her luck was paſſing god: 
Thou ſhouldſt haue followde Hector: ae 
and to thy bargaine ſtwhec; :- (trade 50 446 


5 — 217 4 >» 


..\Ocnone 


Moꝛe light art thou the partched lens * 


when ſuck and ſap is lost, 


Chat with the wind fo; wantf weight E 


from place fo place ars folk, 
In ther leſſe ſurety to be found, - 
then weight in bearde of Wrheate, 
Chat is ſurpziſde with ſunnie rayes 
and Phocbus feruent heate. 
I call to mind thy ſiſters lawes - 
which tho J toke as vaine: | 
The P2opheteſſepzonownlf in p;ofe 
that now is paſſing plaine. 
What madnes makes thee thus inradge 
to ſowe thy ſ&de in ſand? 
O Nimph (che ſaid) with botles plough 
thou bꝛeakſt a barraine land. 


4 % A Greekiſh Hapfer comes fo Troy, 


that both thy Country ſople 
And the, thy houſe, (which Gods foze- 
wyll bzing to vtter foyle. (fend:) 
With ſperde goe ſinck y ſhamefal ſhippe 
let dꝛowne the beaffly'Barck N 
Chat fraughted is with Ph2pgian blod 
repleate with Troian carckkbe. 
No ſoner had fhis Sibyll ſapd, 
her Uaſſels thought her wood: 
But J with quaking feare was rapt, 
my hayze erected fade, 


to Pats. 

Thy wozds(Caſſandra) were 12 
thou art a Sibyll true: 
The hapfer [caps within my leaze 
that makes mp hart to rue. 
purpaſſing though her beauty be 
dilhonelk | is her life 


become a ſtraungers wypke. 


from Greece by Theſeus theft 
J wote not by what Theſeus, but 
by Theſeus was ſhe reff, 


from ſuch a wanton queſk 7 
No, no, J know the trans bf lone 
as well a&doth the belt. - 

Well,poſe it to be rape and ſtealth, 

ſo cloake the crime with name 

Pet the that was ſo often w2ongde 

aſſented to the ſame. 

Oenon neuer ſwarude her helt 
though paris were vniuſt: 


in whom was lender truſt. 
Sage, ſwift, and ſeemely Satyrs woulde, 
with me bene coupled faine, 
Who they in leauie wods haue ue, 


* * „ „ 
* 


That leaues her Country Gods,and % 


Pight the with er ret retyz 2 


with great and grieffull paine. 


Once was ſhe earſt away conuapde,. 


Df right p ſhould haue beene benin, 221. 


The 


” 3 
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Oenone 


Che fonded Faunus oſt in Ide 
my freendſhyp did requeſt : 


Whoſe head with hurtleſſe dees, ND... 
(bowes 


The faytbfull Phocbus (Troians truſt 


ol Pine was bꝛauoly dzeſt. 


and rampire) loude me well: 


Untill ſuch time my daintie fruit 
vnto ſir P hocbus fell; 


And that by foꝛce: in pzofe whereof; 
I rent his golden heare, 


And ſcratcht his face with froward l, 


the ſignes as pet appeare. | 
No iewels J, ne Gemmes receiude 
foꝛ filthy lukers hyꝛe: 
T'is beaſtly ſo t ingage the coꝛps 
foꝛ greedie mucks deltre. ; 
He deemde if recompence pnough, 
hys Phiſicke fo beſfow-- 
My lkilleſſe hand and barraine ſkull - 
he taught his Art to knowe, | *//- 
What hearbe ſocuer were of powꝛe 
02 verfue to recure, 
To learne his foꝛce and lurcking might 
J tould my ſelſe aſſure. 
Aye me, the moſte vnbappy wenche, 
vnluckieſt vnder Sunne: 
Though J in Phiſick baue god ſight 


by loue my lkyll is wunne. 


* o : 
** * j 
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Apollo 


——_— —— 


wo PAR; Hen! 

pollo Phiſicke that deuiſte 

. flocke did feede : - þ 0) 

And had his godlp bꝛeſt incenſt | 

1 with Oenons partching glee. 

ut Paris wotſt thou what? the health 

that neither hearbes may lende 

ge Gods may graunt, thy friendly fiſt 

at once to me may ſend. 4 

Thou canſt and J haue well delerude, | 

take mercy of a Mapde: 

I come not like a Greekith foe, 

Atrides powze to ayde. 

But thine J ain and from thy youth 
thy louer haue J bene: 

And will whilſt (lunges ſhal lende mee 
thy faithful friend be (ene. (breath 


The Argument of the 
ſixt Epiſtle, entituled 
Hy pliphile to Iaſon-. 
T He Oracle pronounſt 
to Pelias,that b JI 

Should then in daunger and of death - 
4:6 vvhen he did chaunce to ſes | 
kgs! One barefoote,doing rytes 

12 vnto his fathers gho# : 
T*ova: Jaſons hap to meete him, 

that by hap his het had loft 
In flood Auaurus foord. 

The Vncle vvaying then 
T be prophecie to and in doubt 

of dreadful death began, 8 
To Colchos be perſuades + 
the luſtie youth to fleete 


| To fetch the golden Fleeſs 

i 4 ſpole for ſuch a Gallant meete, 
ſ n bope the daungers vvoulde 

: the vvanton vvight deuourd 


Sir Iaſon vvith « troupe of Greekes 
through choking channell ſcourde, 

At Lemnos be at length 

and all bis route arrinde, © 

An Ile vvhere curſed women had 

their buſbands liner deprinde. 


Hypſiphile 


The _ [ 
ſiphile che Queen 5 furs 
Nh 40% "YT en : 


1d all bu tr aine for — 9 W 
they neuer ſaw the lilce. .. 
2 a 0 þ 
bus Mates at af pe 1 
Their Captaine CID 
b. 


his voyage on o t 79! ! 
| he Speene vous grout HL Ret uin gut 
avva N . 2% 


. . Colch be yarn 4 „lee «(1 r 
Medea looud him ſo. el: 3361510641 $001 e 10% 
be Conquerer connayes ¹ðνν EY — 97 
the mayde vyith him ig CE“, e 
F hich cb Aue Hyplip phile bes urin Hf, of 
and of his preti n n 20: 45 not! 0 
Repynde at laſon ſergs vs 1 144 64139663 
that Medea had poſiefl 90 #4 rt 75 133118 caitz 5 * 
The place vobich tbe ad vue, 1. 5 19% f 
by vſing vvell her gueſt, $174 11059) νοοτν E 
She io yes at his returne, 12. 10 £23139. vi? 
the ¶ itch the fellie hae tld 264 
And thus pvith ieyfull Taſon in eite t 
n 99 803165} 40-4801 0,211 


* ft * 


- 
N et; 


To heare thy health, but yet 3 ſhoulde 


The ſ xt Epiſtle 
Hypſi iphule to: . 


Þe flickring fame reports 


Thou art with luckte Barcke're- 
enricht with gold? ſpoile. (urns 
Jtoy (as much as thou 
wylt giue me leaue mine owne) 


thereof by letter Rnowne. 

Foz that thou ſhouldiſt not leaue 
my land at th returne 

Unſene : thou couldſt not haue ? winds 

fo ſerue thy boptv ferns, 


Thon ſhonldſf haue ſent mee tines" *g LROES 


though weather did not ſerue: 


Iftand affurd tha — rm deen n 


a are&fing did de 1 
Why came repozt befoꝛe 
thy Letters made me ode, 
Chat bluddie Mars his ſacred Bulles 
the pinching yoke didkndwe? = 


And that of ſcatfredſ@de > 43h" 


there weapned wiahts aroſe 2 


And that thy balefull hand was p;eft 


Aodeale them deadly bloſe ? 


17 . * 
mf * 


1 
= 


2 — —u—̃ — — TR 


Hypſiphile to ul. 
ind that the waker Mn g 97 Met nadl2 
the glittering ſpoyls din keeper. 2 * b 
Wil hich thou in main 0 8 
baſt reft the ſhining ſhrpe? dg vin 
To ſuch as hardly woulde 
belteue the wonders tolde, 4 
hob blen were g, f A mißt baunt 11110 ot * | 
thus Iaſon wzote.Beholdz 1; © + 5+ a 180 *. 
hat thal ee 3 61 
not plapd the — 57 mn N 
Ho J be thine, thy — tare. 


9 Pu 8 - * — 
1 » . 7 9 4 g 
P'Y * *s * 


165 „ 


ſurmounts my (mall deſart. and 05 
The bꝛute doth blaſt there is 1801 0%. {3 
a barbarous Witch arrinde 116 8 — 
With ther, who bath me of my bon. FT! 2 
and bꝛidely bed f 65 * 110d 
Loue lightlie wyll 4 1111333 26 idr ni 8 
would to God J might he ſe dvd 


d rachfull Dame, aud falſe repoꝛts ; 504 ante 
ok laſon fo haue ſpꝛed . ont 1d 
Agueſt of Theſſal came. 11941472 211 
krom Hemus parts or late, +2097 ant | 
Who ſcarſelyhgdſet fate within 8 3 Þ 
my vnacquainted gate, n 
Howe fares my loue (gunhch). 603 dn od IT'S 
olde Eſons ſonne J pꝛap 841gey 10. 
But he wi tnance gat tograimd . 
foz chame ad naught to Fan in 237309) 1172] 5 


a 


1 


Hy 
Then fozth ; Ckypt r b 
and renting mine attire? m_ 
Lyuecs he (quoth YON fates ' 5 
my death alſo requires2s 1 195 
He liues (quoth he) an othe eure 
in pꝛofe thereof J craue: 
J made him ſweare, pet to dis Goos 
J hardly credife gau s * no! e 
hen to my ſelfe J tame 
manly acts to knowe e 
J lonade : and he how Mars his Bulles - 
bad furnd the e Wenn 
He ſayd that ſnakie feeth 1 
fo2 ſeede were taſt on land: 1 
And vpſtart men with armour u 
both ſwoꝛd and ſhield in han. 
And that the earthly bꝛwode ald ; 
in ciuill warre was lane: 
And in a day loft r 
by ſodaine death againe. 
And of the Serpents fall, 143 $3»; 
againe where Iaſon lines | 1. :. 
Jaſke. So pope and ab chi! we 
fo2 cheefelt credite ſtriues. 0 * ** 5 
Whilſt he ech thingdilplayes + 7106 £2763 20, 
1 — — to — bd E 10 af 
e makes me hew 1 wap 
thy oyall ſpoule of lite, 2 


<5 2M MM 


as Dd a 9 = 


to Iaſon. 
© where is 1288 with? "FL 
where nu depend 5%: dan 
And that chould bern e aan 15 
J meane the ſpouſall band: 
Thou knowlſt ment tp nel, „Her 
dame luno was in place, 
(Who hath the 1 5 charge) x there 
did HyMien ew his face.” W e 
But neither Iuna did 
noꝛ Hymen hold the ligh © wa 
Some furie fell with blodſhot eyes 
did frame this cankred' ſpight. 
Why J with Minyes did deale 2 
o2 Pallas ſacred pine? ; 
D: (Typ hus) what back thod fo do 
with anie ſoyle of mine? 
Here was no famous Ramme 
with fleeſeof glowing gold: 
Jn Lemnos was no Pallace foz 
your aged Pꝛince fo hold. 
Firſt was J fully bent, 
but delkny me withdzewe, 

By womans potwze fo put them off 
and wand2ing gueſtes ſubdue: 
Fo2 Lemnian Ladies know 

too well fo warre with men : 
My life with ſuch a valiant troupe 
thould haue bene garded then. 


F.1. 
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Thou th:ewſt thine eyes to ſhoze,+ we 


Hypſiphyle 
A ganethe man at . 
my hoſtage and 
Foz two perres date thou wert with me 
and neuer didit depart. 
When third Autume came on 
that thou of fozce were faine 
To hoiſe thy ſailes,theſe woꝛdes thon 
with gulhing teares amaine: (ſpakit 
Pine owne J mul depart, 1 
if Foztune ſay Amen, 
From hence J paſſe thy ſpouſe, and wil 
thy ſpouſe repaſſe agen. 
The Impe within thy wombe 
Gods grant that if may line: 
And we his parents both yfeare 
a decent name may glue. 
Thus much (J mind) thou ſpakff, 
when ſalted teares berainde 
Thy falſed face, the remnant of 
thy ſermon was reſtraind. 
The laſt of all thy Bates 
thou clambſt᷑ the ſacred Arge, 
That ſpinde along, thy ſailes did ſtrout, 
they had ſo great a charge. 
The ſhip was ſhoude a pace 
bpon the grapiſh flood: 


a UW) Aa Yo 


B DB Ww d wa e @ mW 


I 


th 


to ſeaward lookt . 


to Iaſon. 


There fandes a Turret 1 
that ouerlokes the plate: 
To whom Tran: and did with an 
imbꝛue both bꝛeaſt and face. 
IJ loked thzongh my teares, 
mine eyes as frendlylight 
Had larger 
and farther ſtreteht his ſight. 
Adde therevnto my vowes, 
and Pꝛapers ioynd with dꝛed, 
Which ſaered vowes J will peru 
ſince thou haſt haplie ſped. 
But ſhall J pay my bowes ? 
ſhall Medea them eniop 2 
My bart doth ake,and wzath with loue 
combined doth annoy. + 
Shall J beare giffs fo Church 
oz be af charge at all? 
To loſe my louing Iaſon ſhould 
there anie Yayfer fall: 
J was not calme in minde, 
J alwayes ſtoode in awe, 
Thy father would not entertaine 
in Greece a daughter law. 
Ok Greece J was in dꝛerde, 
but other wozke my woe: 
J haue receiud A hurt of one 
whom earſt J did not knowe, 


F. ii. 


* * 
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then ofcourſe, 


Hypſip hy le 
By beanfy no: 3 
ſhee wonne thee but by one: 
With Sozcerers Sythe che theares be 


whereby ſhe woꝛks thy har me. (graſſe: 
She ſaies from wonfed track 


the wayward Mone fo Wap: 


that pzawnce in open ſkye. 
She bꝛidles running ſtreames, 
and flzeting floods doth ſtay : 
She makes the holts and ragged rocks 
fo2 toy to ſkip and play, 
Diſſheueld with her locks 
the walks by burtall graues: 
And certaine ofthe lothſome bones 
from waſting flame ſhe ſaues. 
She curſeth abſent wights, 
of Ware ſhe pictures makes: 
And pꝛickes with pins p penſtue lunges 
wherewith the bowels akes. 
Thus loue that ſhould be wonne 
with beauty and deſert: | 
Js got (which would J had not fride) 
by Yerbes and hurtfull Art. 
What: canſt thou coll and clip 
o2 ſleepe in ſelte ſame bed 
Edlith her. deuopd of waning care, 
and fre from carking dzed 2 £3 


And dimme with duſkie clowd ode 6 


to 5 Av 


As earſt ſhe vokt. t . Ann lues 
& hath che bound thi Je 2M 92 ry n T 
And tamde is fell 


were conqetoby era E aus 33 
Do e * iet en een. 
and all thy Mates == n Teeth ant. 
And by the meane of ſuch a wife iff $ 7 
the huſbands fame decaxes. | * msd Ct 

In Theſſalie are ſomg,,...} .. xc; Ser 

poyſon that im 10 int elt & it 

Th kactes: c IT IT: Reg 23 int goo” | 

which will be 12 the bu 1. nau #13 739 10 1 
Not this old — ane Hasel oats. 

but Oeetes daughter w. ** 271 75 
T'was be, not " 0 an 1334 a 
of Gold from 9 05 wi ik 21409330 
Aſke Alcimedes a 


mt 100 [510 Mon 0 3 


e ag tot gland 12: 
Thy fathe 


A QUILL 10 8 
Who did a 1115 | | 


Hege... 6 2 
Let her fo Tanays agg, Map: 7 ful £3615 c mu 28 
and ſ&ke in Scythian 


thy Dame doth 


Her louing ſpouſe, and 2715 > a * 
from Phaſis 10 111 916 eile 
Fie, faithleſſe Hon ooh 


5. Eil 340! 210015 
moꝛe light then wil em na 


ne hy i: on 
ETL | 
why art not ſo re = 
O barre nat that at gu 
at parture was not nde. 


I noble line thou like, a; Mn fi 
IM 14 08 984 tis 0; 
That J Ring Thaos TIED 
and daughter mailt thou | 
Py Grandſtre Bacchus was 1 ee * 
and Bacchus wife y Ds 11171 3243 111 a0 
Doth farre furpaſſe the nights | 2 


that her enuiron round. 
Lemnos ſhalbe my dome, 

As fruitfull agthe beſt 
Told ae SE Wein 

account among the Tk. 
Who now am bꝛou 


amis 8 
let double ioy — ul an MUS 90. 


Thy bart, the father * 

of — ſeme i e ic 

The number glavs my W rage 19 7 
(Lucina thanked b 1 0 nine 


Df god lucceſle, a furt 
to light are bzoughtby 
Whoſe ſhape and 85 

ik thou unt 
Thou maylk be kno tone by hi 
the fathers fraude do want. 
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to Iaſon. 
Whom J was euen at point 
by Legates to conuay, 


the onely cauſe of ſtay, 

Medea — me wer 
0 p may thought 

pax then a ſtepdame, with her hand 
eche curſed fact is wzonght, - + 
"an eats fling — 935 

and 105 36. 2 
Rent firſt with crueit it: would the 

SH 
Y O wood and wzetched wight) 
hat thou befoze Hypſipbyl 


I ſaude king Thaos life, 
She fled from Colch, in Lemnos 3 
remaine thy louing wife. 
But whereto 2 if a dꝛabbe 
an honeff woman winne 2 
And that her crimes foz ioynture haue 
and ſtead of dowzie ory”! 
[1 * 


Sane that the cruell tepdame was, 10 


H ypſiphile :: 
J blame the Lemnian Papdes, 
J muſe not at their deede : 
Foꝛ dolour ta theangry will, 247 281 10 
bꝛing wꝛeakfull tooles with ſperde. 
Sap on if foꝛſt with windes 
(as right did will ther dw) 1 
Both thou andalithytronpe — 
my Poꝛt had commen tw Hur 0 oy | 
And J with this my bende 


had met thee af the dere: nie 5 0310! G12 


Then would®thownot haue wicht tho 
ping ſople the co2pes deuoure: gal- 
(Unthziftie) with what kace 
vpon thoſe Babes and me vor 
Wouldft y hane lokt: fie muten what 
had bene fit death fozthe 2: 


— U $5 47 


Atto 2510 


Thou might haue liud at rale WIT dung 3 
and ſafe by my conſent: e E 


Not fo2 thou didit deſerue ſo urn, ind in 
but cauſe J did rel ent. 


J with that witchleſſe bloode 
my face ſhould haue imbꝛude , 


And laſons cy which with ber erts 
the har lot did delude, 1117 011i! ht 
To Medea J (hould | © 1 222 
haue beeng Medea them 
(And ik in ſkies be anyloune 


that will giue care to men 


_— 


co: Taſer: -rfT 
3 | gs Hypſiphyle doth playne, 
and ſob alone her füll? 
So let that beaſt (Medea) mourne, 
plagude with her . chill. M WMUMNN T7 
And as J looſe my Im | ST as: 
and am bereft my he: ENS 
S0 graunt, that her as many babes. 
and huſband may fozfake, - Oy we 
< | Ne that ſhe may retapne 
5 | butleaue with wozler 1 * 22 
All gotten — —＋ . 25 mn 
her bꝛeade with diſh and cl 9 
As louing ſiſter — * we W.. t Je * 
| and dan E 
To rden acht r . _ 
Gods graunt — made e te 
So ſpytefull to ber ſpouſe,” * ©. = 1 
and armde with pꝛefull rage bur . 
ECEuen to her tender MAN "Aki 
_ | Geonghf fo garde in age: | 
* | When ſea and land (h 
conſumde, vp fo the ſi 
Let her goe rangle 111 IRR 
and by ſelfe laughter die,” . PE 3646 
- | Zhus J bereft my ſpouſe © EO ers ks; 
King Thaos dau beer LP 
In curſed Cabbin | ur liges © | 
you beaſtlp folkes 3 — ö 
Me. The 
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J The Are gument of the 


vii, E e, entituled 


Dido to Aeneas. 
WI en priam was oppreſt 
and Troy was „ 1 to ſack, 
Mncas with bis aged Siri 
and Reliques on his back, 
re himſelfe to ſeas 
and chope his courſe aright 
But yet at length it * . 
in Libie la 1 
By force of eue flood, N 
where Dido gan 10 rap "Mags 
4 fatelie towne, The. 
the wandring T roi 
T's male abode 2 
the like Encas (0 ſo, _ 
At hoſtage with her e 
on him the did bi owes.” . P 
T be meſſenger at length.” 
from mightie [one wat ſent 
To new 


rthago to dimannd 


the Trojan what be ment 
In Libic land to lodge 

and loyter ſo in lone 
eAna not toſeche Fl 2 land, 


that wa: for his lehoue. 


or 3W 3; 12607 
| "Too 
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6, 4 1 
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The Argument. ? 


eAway the Tr 
oian trud 
hed when Dido pw 
te bent rol 
the Princeſie p/n * we ſk domme 
T hat ether he wen flay 69 mig 


according to hi beft 
Or graunt her ſpace eng 74. 


from ber agriened hre. 
hen abe hau wa aku * 1 ee : 
and manis teares webe ul eee 
gn | . 5 


8 


Alt point of death th 
thus to Eneas ſed. ent 


| jj z The vii, Rees 


the ſnowiſh wanne — _ Aid 
Not foz Jthinke my Woꝛdes , 1 

may ouapt pꝛeuaple te: | 
Fo2 why? J know the hau 


and ſpotleſſe mind are lot 
By tankred hap: to waſte my woꝛdes 
J recxk it little coſt. 


Now art thou bent fo paſſe 
and leaue poze Dido lo; 


To lole: and ſceke Italia land 
but where thou doſf not know. 
Notf Carthage built anewe, 
ne pet the ryſing wall, | 
No not my ltately Scepter may 
conuart thy mind at all, 


lic by Didoto Aneat. sh 0207 
155 un bo ben ü en ed 

7 97's | pltretchtin mopſted ſpꝛi 9 

145 Upon Meanders winding bs vl wadry wd f 


her o, FLEE "4 0 * 
at this m y pur le ſpite; 1 r dem 
But ſince 1 un 6 a 


SL. ALL : 


Dido to Eneas. 


Mhon fleeff the thing achiude 
foz thofe that are not donne 2 
Thon haſt biene in one pep be 
wilt to another runne. x 
Suppoſe thou find an Ale, 
who will gine the the place 
To rule? will any veeld his aun | 
to men of fozraine race: 
New lone remaines foz thee, 
an other Dido eake, i"; 
Ulith other troth to be impalond, 
which thou againe malt bꝛeake. 
When will it be that thon 
wilt butlde Carthagos pere? 


1 Is | 


3 
14 1 


Oꝛ view from Turrets top a trouy e 


of ſuch as ſoiourne here? 
Though all theſe came ko paſſe, 
and thou hadſt wilh at will? 
Vet where wouldſt z haue ſuch a ſpouſe, 
to beare the like good will? 
Caen as a waxen Tozch 
with Sulphar toucht J borne, 
Both day and night to Didos thought 
Eneas makes returne 
Euen that vngratefull gueſtk 
that ſcoꝛnes the gifts J gaue: 
And he, whom J might want full well, 
as wiſedomes loze doth traue. 


mm A err 2 


Dido 
Pet hate J not the man 


But make complaint of his vntruth, 
and leſſe imbzace the wight. 
O Venus bſe her well 
that married with thy ſonne: 
O Cupide, friend thy bzother, let 
him in thy number runne: 
Oꝛ els let him (fo2 why 
Ane diſdaine to loue) 
Mhom J began to fancie, fozce 
me greater cares to pꝛoue. 
F ſe J am deceiude, 
bis Image bleard my ſight: 
Me differs from his mothers trade, 
and lwarues his manners quite. 
The rocks and ragged hils, me 
and Dkes in Mountaines b2ed, 
Begat, and thou of bꝛutall beaſtes 
in deſert haſt berne fed, 
D2 of the gulfe which now 
thou ſeeſt furmoyld with winde: 
On whom(thongh waues rebel) to paſſe 
thou fired haſt my mind, 
Why ? whither fleeſt 2 the ſtoꝛmes 
doo rage: let ſtoꝛmes haue pow2e 
To ayde my caſe, ſe hob the ſeas 
do ſurge with Eurus ſcowye, 


though he deſerue deſpight; 87 Au oo 


Let 


to ness. 
et me indebfed be 
to ſtoztmes,fo2 that which F 
Had rather owe to thee; moze iuſt 
than whom the waues J trie. 
Z am not ſo much wozth, 
(though thy deſert be ſmall) 
| That fleeing me by waltring Seas 
thou loſe thy life andall, 
Thy hate is deere indeede 
and of no lender p2ice, 
It whilſt thou goe from me, to bs 
thou reck it bat a trice. 
Within a while the ſeas 
will ceaſe their ſwelling fide : 
And Triton with his grapilh Steves 
on calmed wanes will ride. 
O that with windes thou wouldlk 
exchange thy ruthleſſe mind: 
And ſo thou wilt, vnleſſe of Dkes, 
thou paſſe the ſtubboꝛne kind. 
What if thou didſt not know 
how ys Deas could ro2c? 
Pet thou that halt ſo often tride 
wilt trauaile as befoze 2 
Though waues were nere ſo ſmoth 
when thou ſhould leaue the ba: 
Vet dure and dolefull things God wote 
might happen by tde wap. 


Dido 50 


And further, they that falſe 
their fapth, in daunger are 


4 - foz treaſons guilt doth war re. 
Ft And molt when lone is W2ong, 
cauſe Venus hath beene thoright 


141 1 T' baue had her olſpꝛing ol the wanes 


that in Cytheris w2ought. 
J feare leaſt J vndoone, 
hall be thy cauſe of woe: 
On leaſt by w2ack of ſhip J ſhould 
endaunger ther my foe, 
A p2ay the line,fo2 ſo 
J may reuenged be 1 
Farre better then by death: thou ſhalt | 
be ſaid to murther me. 
Put caſe that thou were caught 
with ſway of whirling winde: 
(But vaine be this abodement fell) 
what then would be thy mind: 
Then wouldſt thou oft renoke, 
to thought the Phzygian tongue, 
That did pzonounce the perinrd talke | 
which w2ought pooze Didos wzong, 
Beloꝛe thine eyes the fozme 
and IJ doll of thy Ferre 
Deceiude, would ſtand in ſaddeſt ſozt, 
with bloody felfred heere, 


* = 3X . 
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| q | bi On perillous ſeas: the place with them 4 Out 


—— — 2 — — — — — * 
* — — — — — ——— 


to Aeneas. 

Chy ſelfe would grant havit 4109) IQ 
deſerud theſe all!“ 1 

And thinke ths thunder talk on ths 1241201 | 


what ſo ſhould hap to fal. m ale 33 
Wherefoze give time to wald — Ine 
and rage of roaring flood: ': - n 4: ad} he 
Great is tor bun ar litfle Cay; 11 
thy 1 153127 C51 
Þaſt no reſpect to mee vm 0 8 


* ſpare lulus breath: 10 Je ”= 
uffiſeth bee we IAI Ci n 
the Authoz of my death. 71 unn qd. 
What pooze Alcanius has 
2 vel T3501 37 1 
The Sea ſhall ſinke the — UſS56) b. 


from Phopgian Lame pzelerud, (were 
But neither thou thy Wire 
ne pꝛiuate Gods didſt beare ne gut 1 
Upon thy back: thy ang au., nog 00 
theſe to Eli were, 7 319487 0 201 288 wo 
Thou lyeſt at euerie 602d; U 91108 5.01530 F 
not now thy tonguo doth ginne 2. base 
To gloze, ne Ache firſt in tray 
and guilefull ſnare bath binne. em aid n. 
n dr eavurd weg 
Iulus Dame became: 1 299014 
Ber crnell huſbkny der lane 
to his eternall ſhame. 
G.i. 


mult goe bereft o ame: hy 


Dido 


This thon to medifplaylt, ; one ** 19? 700 
which made my bꝛeſt to a) 10012120 
Pucb ſoner 
than tis my crime an ende. 0 27 6] u 
And | | do nothing anubt 9 _—_ 207 ' q:nlg p60! KJ 
but that thy guilty mind 01 8 f 0119 
Wil ther condemne g bon braven berne 175770 
no reſting plate cculdckände, , (pas 
At length 3 gaue thee pozt, 122007 on Heth 


caſt vp on bliſtuli hoꝛe: u add 1 
And did infeffe ther uuth emp Realms | 16h 
thy name ſcarce told befozes e. | le 03 
Would Gods this had birne all 5 »0 1 
the friendſhip J had ſhowne: B ¹hναο $0 


And that repont ot bedding had 0 0 209 
not beene ſolightiy blowne. ming dn G nig 

That day pꝛoturde my bale # 1100 dan 208 
in which fo2 ſuddaine rane 06 

That pourde adowne;to«ouch;n dne I 


ſelſe cane we both were kaine $4 
J heard a voice, J thoug ge 1000 


the Nymph:s han hold foꝛ io rin 
But they were furies that loc ſaae 
ofthis my fell annop. * 0 nalin b 
Now bꝛoken fapth J ode e noiflon e 

to olde Sychæus name, : 95117 14l 2rehs © lol 


On me fake vengeance that to bell 


me toꝛment finde 211m) n 


r 


to Aeneas. 

Jn ſhzine of Marble made 15:7: 0353 "A 14. 
J bane Sycheus holes dg 
whom boughes and Qiowwhite Hirha 12 on! 


„ | appointed foz the none." - (hyowde! 1 
19 Foure times with wontey nd A 625 E 
= be calld me fo | heals git! 
To wb with ring voice he %, Gti? 


come Dido, come apace, MN #Hrigerrt d 305 179! 
Without delay J came 001g *R 
ſometime thb wedded Ferre: a dtatd or, 
But this a ul tau eee U 2 | 

me flacker to appere. ' ung 
Foꝛgiue my fault, alike⸗ I 3] n 
lie man hath me betra yo: 
And one that hatred of the faaaTTr 
and fonle deſpigbt hatt ſtaid. DU undd 
His Dame a heauenlie wight, £9 01932 : 
his Sire on ſhoulders bonne 
Did fo2ce me i would hane fan nde 18 
and not hane faz{wozne, ' 1107 g 
If nedes 3 muſt haue errde, engnogn Þ 
this erroꝛ hath a Gowe 7. 0 0 


Df iuſt pꝛetence: man en then 61.6 E 80 
A ſhall not pꝛke it ſo. . n end 6:2: 
Bat as mp life af 570 151117725008 wg 
bnluckie was beginngsz7 7-11 nt 2 


Cucn ſo the tenazufthe!ſame | Hed v9} 0% 
fo latter SnyVth runseon ge d 
G. ii. 


Dido 5001 

At ſacred Altars lane 5 fo ante ets wh 
my huſband fell to ground, sv 24,4 F | 

And ee £541,006 310139 

Pizmaliqn dio redound . : nion 

Aas a wight egilds: n 0 076104 
my natiue ſoile did Taro 18 an cli 44 


And left the cinders ol mx pen i! fire n. a 
peruſde by wꝛeakfull fes. .obid 211! 
At length eſcaping Seas 200 oh) 150 
and bꝛothers wzath,was bzought i- 1 
To coaſt vnknowne;where: altho ere dt 2x0 
J gaue to ther J bought,” IT 
Jframde it vp a towne. | ein tg: 
and with farre ſtretching wall 2 


Enuirond it, to neighbour: — 
which was a deadip gal. 
Then battels bꝛonte begann.. 
with wacre a Mn, um an uit] 
And ſilly woman was purſude t 9108 
when gates was ſcarcelit pight. e jon gan 
A thouſand ſuters came n © chu lu 
which iopntlie did complaint nei 
That J a raſkall had pꝛeſ ern. 
and had them in diſdaine. 0 1c 
Why ſtaggereſt thou to pee 
me to Hiarbas handes : +4. 133g Britt Ae! To, 
My ſelfe will ſtretch mine armes a 1119 
to bide thy curſed bandes. bee 31 


9 
eg? 


Jhane a bzother eken::; 15: O "arp noc 4 


whoſe buvgry —— 144 2091 
Foz Dido: blond, as earſt it did 4 W UNE 
Sichæus life to wong 1hong? rr 
Lay downe thy Gods pzophand ,! 1 82 I. 
and reliques bꝛought to land: $i 
Je fit thas nat ich fared thipges 02 ing 2 
to touch with hurtfull hand. An cn: 
If thou of foꝛce were be wry 1055 
that ſhould tranſpozt the lame, 100 
Reſerude from fire nee ee, C21 

if they had burnt in flame. 

Unth2iff) perbaps 8) Utes; 35 by 
thy Dido great with chi: NU $1345 


And in my wonbe is ma 1180 7 ic 7 
whom ſo thou haſt begnide. Te | 


The Miler Jmpe will adde gd 
vnto his mothers death? at | = Sant 
So thou ſhalt kill a ſillie babe, oihmyu 
that neuer faſted : 143 511500) ons 

Tulus bzother with +: 7 1 (44 51othert 1 
bis Dame ſhall ſo be I; 5101 901 
And one ſelfe tozment bonn ons. 
the liuely powꝛes ol 7a 22814 711 
But God doth fozce the 1603 14 341107 
would God had kept away þ \ nut {0 
Such guilefull gueſts, and N Wren ett gd 
in Che % 91335: unn 

, ii. 


Novonbt that God pzocures?/+ 1/4229 3/1014 6 
the wayward winded to biotn: „und Nader 
And makes the tal th wenre mme o 0% 

in ſandie ſeas ſo ſlowe . 1+ T5167 
As when that Hector liuve 27 n analog x 1 4 


if Trop ſtoode againe, 30 dur: 7 C7! 
To paſſe to Trop thou (cacel baun 43 2200 * 

endure a greater ut iu donor 8 
But not to Symois thou 2 2 3 1100 * 

but Tiber m indes to pa c et 


Arriued there; ere bend, fi 15:01} 36015193 
a ſtraunger naythelefe/? ©! 77 111 % 
Thou ſ&kf a lur = 720 (77:00:83) 

and vncouth p 8 $f 17.907 ov KJ 909 
Which —— et err nuR 

till thou be waren e. TO Ger] 
Ambages layd apart. .. 

mo2e e better were fo three wh 02114 
Pigmalions welth tohane in hand | 

and ſotourne here w 
With luckie hap to Tyre ö 
thy Troian ſtock! Fallen Nr i 
And ſacred Sctptare hold in hand 

in place of Pzincely poꝛt. | 
But if thou long foꝛ 
2 youn ele fg Freud 

v manly Mart to pufchaſe, en 

and giue his loes tegen: | 


y $4 #4 4 
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to Aeneas. 
Cauſe naught ſhall want he hall 


Thisplace of tree eee 15 
and bꝛopling battels hach 1 
Foz olde Anchiſes ſake: 7! 10 (62 dn! 19 
and bowe of Venus Boie: . 1. Jp 
Foz all thbſeſacred Gods whith thon 

baſt ſafely bꝛougbt from Tro. li T my 
So Gods agree that they = ut 26; 
which fcom thy Countries tame, ng, n 1908 
Pay V ich bo, and all miſhap: - 7-3 zantei al 
conuert to gladſome 17 07) lich na! 


And young Aſcanius line 
white ſtluer locks to haue 


may lodge in quiet grau?: 
I pꝛap the ſpare the houſe 
that peeldes it ſelfe to the, 
Saue that J loude, tuhat crime at all 
maylk thou impute to me? asc! ih 


ne from the Mycene ane: 


My huſband ne inx father were 
no ſpifefall foes of thin. ? 


Chine Hoſteſſe let me be 


if of thy ſpouſe thou ſhame: 
So J remaine thy Dido fill 
4 08 not on the —_— 
ili. 


And olde Auchiſes bꝛaſed bones "0051 92515 


haue foes fo weeakehis/:weath? © 31714 2: 


Not J from Pthia camigg33 15 £1147 7» 07 hen 
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Dido 
The wanes on Afrus bankes 
that beate J know full well: 


ſometime they do rebeill. 
ww! Then launch thy ſhip from ſhoze, 
14 But now the 
1 on waltring Seas to hie. 
Gine me in charge to marke 
the tide,and then be bolde 
To fo:row floods: 
then will J not with bald. (tar 
Thy wearie wandzing Pates 
do lack and looke faz reſt: 
Thy Nautie faine would Cay, till time - 
her tackle were adꝛeſt. 
Fo2 my deſerts and that 
whit after I ſhall owe | 
To ther, foꝛ marrige hape do not 
as pet thy thꝛall foꝛgae: 
Till ſurge of Seas dw ceaſe 
and lone do temper trade: | 
Meane while fo2 toſuffaine the bart 
J ffronger ſhall be made. 
It not, mind to waſte 
my lothſome life ere long 9 
It is but foꝛ a time that thou 
ſhalt wozke poze Dido wong. 


Sometime they fauour paſſengers, 11 


windes wil let tby Barck | 


:though tyon would 


— 


* 


* 3 
7. 


Pine 


N 4 to Aeneas. 
» Sine 2 1s bt J Witt 
O that . 
wꝛitte, and while 

” he Troian' ber 
Done by my cheekes the teares 
vpon the weapon fall : 
enhich now ſtave of bine with 
ſhall be imbzued all. (bloode 
dene e d wit NN 
to this my £ * 
Py graue ſhall be ſm charge tothe 
vnſitting to my ſafe. 
Not nowe my beſt at ſyrſt 
with tcruell Launce is pierſt᷑ 
r ere 
hath Cupid den ear... 


' ofcounſell in this caſe: 
Now offer vp thy latter bone 
fo Dido in the p lace, oh 
When that my aura burnt, 
J will not then be ſed 
Sichæus Dido: on my Mert 
this ſcripture ſhall be red. 
Aeneat gaue the cauſe, 
and ſword wherewith I dyde 
But deſperat Dido on her ſelfe 
her ruthles hand hath tryde. 


* .-% d 
du _ . 


— 


C 
. 


2: Ihe Wy gument of th 
1 Jenticuled-. 


1 222 1 = > — 5 
Efore the irre at uri P Ore way © 
1 [ Herinion by f. fir Menelaus bebigbt: iT i 
10 T be father having canſe fro Greete to En 
T0 quaile the courage of his foeri in fight,” 
Tf all the rule to Tyndarns ther be 1 
DeſpenſedHermion ro an other man, 2 


Wenn ens dd. 
Orcites had a promile of theywait, ter pn Nut 
ho thought bim ſelſe afſered of a Mate: Wan 1k 
But when proud P yrrhus aaa returiie to Vrbece 
He reſt the Maya wn thepurſiids werb bates © © 
For that indeede abe loude — fog) 0:41) 069 | 
As loth che was voith Achylls ona co gol nn 


12578 he Ut (11 4191110062 Jo 
But choyſe vvas nons go chooſe; the i Th 
By ſecrete Realth aps x de him that ae 4. 1; 
e M1 's bt reſcude b . 1 1 
hach fell in fi 2 e user 
The * had deſp 2 undo 


Oreſtes Lone Ach ae ba gleaαοο % 
au . 9179 9UR! 2 \* 

4 U þ InworEgy 919 10. 
neden celeb ky 
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The viii. Epiſtle 
Hermione to Oreſtes. 


TD him that both my ſponſe of late. Oo 
and bꝛother was J wzight : 6d b 
Py mother now, foz of wy ſpouſe... ,._ 
another hath the right, +-- 1 
That Pyrrhus, that A 
foz courage doth enſue: 
Gainlt law and right hath cloſve me wp, 
and kepes me faſte in mu: 
As much as lay in me to do 
I ſtoutlp did withſtand: 


But J could do no ae. 99 
a weake and w 
eee 


What doſt thou(Fyrr 
— ＋ reuenged 

nkſt thou; A am vet. 
den ſeruaunt vnto abt a le 
He differ "= 
when J (Ore es, cald : 
Pe by ths locks l | 
into his Cabbin halde. $8148 
Jf Troian Dames me thꝛall had kane 
02 Lacedemen wonne :...,_ .. 
J Gould no wozſe haue haus berne abuſde 
then now by Achylls ſonne, - + - -. 


yi MPS 


Her 


Achaias famous ſople: 
When with the galt 

the Troian wealth did bꝛople. 
But oh Oreſtes (if to mee 

thou haue reſpec at all) 


and to thy bootte fall. 


thy flocke be boꝛne away, 
Wilt tbon take armes ? 4 foz 
to fight in field wilt ſtap⸗ 
Let Menelaus mparour be 
that fo2 his rapted wie 
Did vn ſuch honelt warre 
and ſtird (uch ſtatelie firife, 
Who ifbadfept and flugde af beme 
o2 loptred like an Aſſe: 
Py Dame had biene to Paris linckt, 
as to my Sire ſhe was. 
Thou haſt no neede a thouſand bippes, 
oz bending fayles to haue, 
No2 any Greekifh Sonldiers belpe, © | 
thy onely ayde J craue. : 
Pet rather ſo (than not at all,) 
J ſhould be fet againe : . 
Tis famonsfo2 a mai 49 ot 
if wedlock ſuffer ae 


Poze friendlie found e N34 


lie Grerim lr | 


Lay hands on thot which is thine obne, 
What: if by fallhoode from thy folds wn 


« a 


ehat wag nxt Granodie foto both | 


{| I pzay — bother, delpe thy wi⸗ 


to Oreſtes, 


Atreus king Pelops ſume ? 


At leaſt thou art my byother;if 
the marrige were vndoone, 


o 


I axe rene 


To Pyrrhusnpt achnajnted with 
the match, my father votwd 2 _ 

But molt of both by Grandſres dane 
as eldſte ſhould be allo woe. 

When J with:th&@coniopnd, 3 — 


none by my fpouſall ritt. 
But if J lincnt with Pyrriys,them 


from ther J am not quite. 
Dy father Menelaus will An D 0119 


winck at my fag; 3 bnow: 5 | 

Fo2 cauſe himſelfe-hath fett the bare 
of winged Cupids bowe. 

That will he graunt his: fonne in awe 
—— he himſclfe hath loue 

Py Dames example aydes my caſs 
that Venus ſpozts hath. pꝛwude. Gr 

N Luke 


- U 


ans 


: "ls "a. * 


3 am 


PAY or 


Ae * 


Thy Grandſire great king Pelo bas, (102 


Heimione 
Loke what mam Dame; ad + 151797 


tuen that art thou to me 1777 £12515 5, 
The llipper pꝛactiſe Pari play," ; 123003 3521 1N 
with Pyrrhus doth agr.. yr 2 g 
And he is ſtowte and {ately foz g F 
the facts his Syꝛe hath done: 01 77 


foo thon may! bzagge and aſt bpow!1 1. 3 in 

the ſpoyles thy father wann. Kg 

Who all the troupe ol Tantals mae, 
Achylles eke did lead: cg nt? gn 

A chiefetaine be among the Dukes,” 0 

a Souldier ſtoute at node, 51 10 * n 


and Pelops wozthy Syꝛe, . „dam 20 
And if thou count arigbt from Jou: 

thou art the fift eſquire. Je 
Thy manhode is well knowne pnough 130055 

thou foughtſt J wote well whan: d 
But what ſhauloſt thou dw in that abe * 
thy mother ſlue the man, | 
Would God vpon a beffer cauſe 


ta 


thy ſtoutnes had bene wꝛdught: e 
Pet dare J vaunt᷑ the ranſe: was ginn 0 
to ther, and neuer ſougg t.. : 
But thou did being it to effect 1109 3643 . 


that Egythe did with robe ' |: Wn p 
Of caping wound deftle the lloure N 
as had ve Opꝛe befoze. ue J 


to Oreſtes, 
And therefoze Pyrrhusoftenpatfes, | nad 
and to repꝛoch doth waye da. * 011 

$i} Thy earned pzaple,and-yet-ondures- urobogt 


. 
4 * 


* 
— 


my pꝛeſence with his eye. no an 

1 I fret, and as my face doth puffe, 57% * 
2 | ſo ſwelles mine in ward mind: Sek re 
And burning — Gent flame. (act 

of doloz (cozcht I finde. Nos anñ n | 

Bekoze Hermions fate imbꝛay⸗ E 21006] $2141 2032 + 
U ded ſhould Oreſtes hee: ? 12 v 
IA want bt ca Ng) tn. aol, ef 
! to be reuengde foz ther: 102 7 mi 


But weepe and waple J may my fill: 1 922651 £ 
which leſſens part of woe: 
And — 3 MHuummont ug 
my teares as condutes floss 
Them onei to commaund A haue, an 100 2 


and out J poure them ſtill: Ard 30 
Alongſt my fapriedchities oche houre 

the welling teares do tri. „em 
This ſoꝛtune followes all our race F anf: 


and to our age is bꝛoug e: * 439 
And all thatare'df Tantals line 1 D. uh 
a ſeemelp rape are thought. 
J will not heere alleage the ges 
of falſe and fapned wann:: 
Ne pet complaine that laue in plum AP C£1 
did lurk both God and man. wn —_— 


* 
eee, „ 
1 15 F f $4 if 43 344" 


Hermione 
Where Iſtmos ſtretehing out at length 


Hippodamie on waren whteles 


Fay2e Helen once connayd away 
by craftie Theſeus trainee 
By Caſtor and fir Pollux was 
in fine reſtoꝛd againe. 
Che ſelfe ſame Lady thzongh the — 
by Troian gueſt was bꝛought: 2 
Foz whom the noble Greekiſh Peres 
in wꝛeakefull manner fougt. 
I ſcarce remembzed, pet I mind 
bow tho the people wept; *- 
In mournefull mwde: and olan 


4 «+» 


into their hearts is creep. 
The Grandſire gronde, the ſiſter wbde. | 
the b2others gan to ople: Te 


Lamenting Leda with the Gods coal 7 


and Ioue did keepe à tople. 
And J with locks not long as then.) 
rent all about my heade n! 
Exclaimde, O mother leauſt me ba, 
and from thy child art fle? | 
(Fo2 then her huſband was a lack ht 
and leaſt J ſhould be ſed 
No Jmpe of Þclopsbzmde; J am 
4 P2Ay by Pyrrhus led. 


two Seas did ſo deuide? 350233 1 


. 
* ” 4 
— 


and counter fait cart did rie. 


* 


oF to Oreſtes, 
O that Achylles had beone free 
and ſcapt Apollos bowe : 
Then would he blame 
of Pyrrhus pꝛyde J knowe. 
At neuer pleald, ne now would like 
I Achylles, if be linde, 
To heare a wifebound Wight lament 
ol liked lone depziude. | 
hat guilt of mine hath made p Gods 


and heauenlie powers ſo rage? 
That curſed ſtarre might J accuſe 
to gouerne this my age? 
= [Py dame J was bereft in yonth, 
Imp father waged warre: 
And though they both did live, pet 2 
kLkrom them was kept afarre. 
Not J to thee in tender yeres, 
no Cradle clowtes did crx 
Deare mother mine: no2 from my lips 
the liſping wozdes didflie, 
Ne did J with my pliant armes, 
ty ſemelie necke vnfolde ; 
Noz thou vpon thy louing lap 
thy babling Bꝛat didſt holde. 
No carke of clothing me, na care 
did pierce thy penſiue bzeſt: 
e didſt thou cauſe a marrige bed 


fo Bꝛide wife ta be 9 | 
i. 


E 


Hermione 
But when thou didſt returne againe 
(the troth z not denie) 
J met ther, but my Mothers face 
J could not then deſcrte. 
But foz thy beautie did ſurpaſle, 
foz Helen the J tooke : 
And thou didſt make enquirie then, 
and foz thy daughter loke: 
Good hap in one reſpect J had, 
that Oreſte was my Pake ; 
But he vnleſſe he fight it out 
Hermion mult fozſake. 
Me Pyrrhus as a Uaſſell keepes 
though / iclor be iny Sire; 
This goodly guerdon haue J gaine 
foz Troy that burnt with fire. 
When golden Titan gins to guilde 
his gliſtring ſteades by day. 
Then 4 (vnhappy wench) ſome eaſe 
of penſiue payne aſſay. 
No ſoner blackfaſfe night doth growe, 
in howling ſoꝛt A hie. | 
Unto my cankred carefall conch 
appointed there fo lie. 
In place of ſwerte and lambzing ſlerpe 
mine eyes with teares do floe: 
And from the man in all poſt haſt 
A le as from a foe, 


—— = 


| 7 touch with handp2oude Pyrrhus parts 


fr 


ad 30 


to Oreſtes. 


Oft times miſhaps doo make me mule, 
bamindfull ofmy caſe 


vnwitting of the place. 

Jleane to touch the man as ſoone 
as euer J know the fact: 

And thinke my hands polluted ſtraight 

with ſuch a ſhamefull act. 

Oft times foz Neoptolemes nams 
Oreſtes do J call: 

And lous the erroz of my tongue. 
right well content withall. 

22 

and 

hanghfie ſkyes 


„ 


; Hermione 
But when thou didſt returne againe i. | 
(the troth I not denie) | 

A could not then deſcrte. 
But foz thy beautie did ſurpaſſe, 
foz Helen the J tooke : 
And thou didſt make enquirie then, 
and foz thy daughter loke: 
Good hap in one reſpect J had, 
that Oreſte was my Pake ; 
But he vnlelle he fight it out 
Hermion mult fozſake. 
Me Pyrrhus as a Uaſſell keepes 
though / :#or be my Sire: 
{This goodly guerdon haue J gaine 
foz Troy that burnt with fire. 
When golden Titan gins to guilde 
his gliſtring ſteades by dap. 
Zhen 4 (vnhappy wench) ſome eaſe 
of penſiue payne aſſay. 
t doth growe, 


No ſoner blackfaſte nigh 

in howling ſozt J hie. 

Unto my cankred carefull couch 

appointed there fo lie. 

In place of ſiweete and lumbꝛing lepe 
mine eyes with teares do floe: 

And from the man in all poſt haſt 

A le as from a foe. 


to Oreſtes. 


| vnmindfull oł my caſe 
J touch with hand pzoude Pyrrhus parts 

bnwitting of the place. 

Jleane fo touch the man as ſoone 

as euer J know the fact: 

And thinke my hands polluted ſtraigbt 

with ſuch a ſamefull act. 

Oft times foz Neoptolemes nams 
Oreſtes do A tall: 

And lous the erroꝛ of my tongue. 
right well content withall. 

Jſweare by this valuckie line 
and Lo2d of all the race, 

That land and ſeas, yea haunbtie ſkyes 

afrapes with frowning face: 

And by the bones of him that was 

mine Uncle and thy Sire: 

Who owes thee foz renenge of thoſe 
that did his death conſpyze : 

Oz 3 will in theſe flowzing yeres 

abandon lothſome life: 

Oꝛ J (that came of Tanrals bꝛode) 
will be Oreſtes wife, 


. ii. The 


{3 The Argument of the 
ix. Epiſtle, entituled. 
Deiancira to Hercules. 


T He heauie ſtepdame Iuno by ber fraud: 
And friend Euryſtheus, purpoſde to deftroy 

Alcydes : for the Prince ef Mycene land 

Stirde him to conquer monſters, But with laude 

And life he ſcapt away, nor had annoy 

By anie beaft the (hampion teoke in hand: 

Buller, Dravons, Dogger,and Semitanres he ſlewe, 

And aye more greene his gotten glorie grewe 
He conquerd all till filthy lone at length 

Of King Eury tus daughter made him thral, 

hoſe Sire and Countyie he had ear ſt atchinde: 

Fled wa: his force, ſtint was his atelie rength, 

To ſpinne and carde he (kx 3 no shame at all, 

N or of his Lyons ſpoyle to be deprinde : 

W hich peianeira hearing by report, 

(His louing wife) ſent to bim in this ſort, 
Amid whoſe lines and letters that the wrought 

Came newes (a dolefull thing to written heere) 

And tydings,that the shirt the wife had ſent 

Alcydes bane,and . ſpoyle had brought, 

T be louing wife had ſlain her manlie Feere, 

I bich the poore ſillie woman neuer meant. 

Bat to requite her hunbands death with paine, 


At point to hang ber ſelfe thus gan the plaine. 


=> 


The 


The ix. Epiſtle. 


Deianeira to Hercules. - + 


(JEchalia to be wonne 
A toy to heare the fuùme: 
t grieues me that the Victor ſhould 
haue peelded to the ſame, 
Repo2t was bzought of late 
to Grecia that agrees 
Fall yll with any fact of thine 
the tales we heard were theſe, 
That whom not luno coulde 
no2 dꝛeadfull trauaples fople, 
The ſelfe ſame man had lole made 
in ſeruage poke to fople. 1 
uryſtheus would it ſo, 1¹ẽůh⁰. 
and Iuno paſſing fatne IPL 4 
Would learne that thou with ſuch a 
thy foꝛmer facts would ſtapne. (crime 
What : t'was not thou 1 trowe 
that could not be conceynde, 
In one whole night? J thinke herein 
my ſelfe to be decetube; 
Poze domage Venus dotg 
than Iuno earſt fo the e 
This rayſde thee vp by ſpitefull hate, 
ſhe makes the bend Tk 
ui. 


i 


Behold 


* hd 5 - . „ „ 
* 
9 
4 


The greater part ok earth, 


Thou nothing mant an end ſo well 


1 Deianeita 
that liues at CR. 
As wydeas watrie Nereus ay2des 
the ground with frothie ſeas. 


uten elena 
pollos lodges 
to thee indebted are. gy 


The ſkies thou haſt luſtaind 
that (hall thy carkaſſe beare : 
And Atlas holpe the at a pinch 
when thou to wearie were. 
But what ſane open hams 
by theſe thy facts is got? 
Af thoſe thy valiant feates of armes 
with bawdie rule thou blot 2 
Do men repozt that thon 
ON nere a _ child) 
n cradle craſht two crawl nak 
—— N r 
Chat Babe was better farre 
than is this bourelie man: 


as thou thy derdes began. 
Whom not a thouſand beaſtes 
noz Stencleus atchiude, 
No2 Iuno could fo all her ſpite : 


bath craftie Cupid guide. 


to Hercules. 


But foꝛ J am the wike 

of Hercules, and he 

My fatherlaw that guides the Skies, 
and lets the thunder flee : 

J am ſurmiſde a happy dame 

and maried well to be. 

Howe vll vnegall Steares 
in painfull Plough acco2de 2 

Do yll a ſimple woman matcht 

with ſuch a ſtatelie Lozd. 

No honour commes thereby 

but burthen and debate, 

Uho ſo will well be wedded, wed 

with one of thine eſtate. 

y huſband is alacke, 

my ſpouſe is abſent ape: 

aft ſtraunger better knowne to me 
be dzeadfull beaſtes doth tap. 

J —— deſert home N 

nought but withe afright, 

oy foze toꝛmented leaſt my ſpouſe | 

be ſpoyld of foes in fight 

And the Serpents J 
and gredie Lyons pawes, 

And tuſked Boares am toſt, in feare 

I ffand of gaping iawes: 

Ok dogs, that w their teeth fr5 bones 

wyll rent thy fleſh by Pit 


Deianeira 
And me debowled beaſtes, 

and pdle dꝛeames of night, 
With griefy pictures ofthe dead 


do make me ſoꝛe afr 
Foz fleefing fame J hunt 
and rumoꝛs ralhly ſpꝛed: 

By doubtfull hope is feare exilde, 
and hope by feare is fled. 
Thy mother is alack, 
and greeuouſly doth grutch 
That to haue likt the mighty louc 

her deſtenie was ſuch. 
Amphytrion is away, 

whom men ſurmiſde fo beene 
Thy Sire: ard Hyll the ſtripling eke 

of vs can not be ſeene. 


Euryſtheus that 
the — I r 


Js felt of vs: endurd to long 
the Goddeſſe anger hath, 

But theſe are frifles; oh, 
thou addeſt fozraine loue: 

And eche map be a mother made 
by thee that liſt to pꝛwue. 

I ſpare to ſpeake as now 

of Auge whom ere while, 

(Alcide) 72 Parthenian vales 


thou fowly didlk delle. 


2 
8 


| to Hercules. 
And the (Aſtydame) J mind 
of purpoſe to toncele. 
Ne meanes thy wife God wote 
Teuthracian trulles to name 
(Df whom there ſcapt not one vntoucht) 
to bꝛerde thy farther ſhame. 
Arecent crime there is 
a foule vll fauoured iade, 
That vnto Lamus me of late 
a motherlawe hath made. 
Meander (that ſo off 
in one ſelfe circle runnes, 
And eke rebounding waues againe 
vpon his ſhoulders ſhunnes) 
Sawe when about thy necke 
there hung a chaine ofgolde: 


That neck that thought the burthẽ light, 


the Welkin to vphold. 
What ? didſt thou nothing ſhame 
thoſe bzawned armes of thine, 
With Goldſmiths wozke, w glittring 
and owches bꝛaue to bine? (OGemmes 
Euen thoſe ſelfe armes (J ſay) 
the Lyons life that reft: 
Whoſe noble ſpoyle foꝛ manteit ſerues 
vpon thy ſhoulder left 2 
Uhat 2 didſt thou dare alſo 
vpon thy curled heare, 
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Let Antæus loſe fo2 ſhame 


Deiancira 
(Foꝛ which a Popple fitter was) 
a mytred Pat fo weare ? 
Ne didlt thou bluſhe in guiſe 
of Lydian Laſſe fo don 
A filken Scarfe,and Riband fine 
thy bourley waſt vpon ? . 
Was Diomede fo2aot 
that cruell Carle then? 
That fafted vp his trampling ſteades 
with fleſh of murthꝛed men:? 
Jn ſuch a nice attire 
if Buſyre ther had (ene : | 
No doubt he would haue ſcoznd of ther 
pconquerd ſo fo beene. | 


theſe tewels from thy thꝛote, 

Foz feare he loth that thou the palme 

in wꝛeſting collars gote. 
T is blaſted that thou ſtoodiſt 

of womans thzeates inawe, 
And eake ampd Mconyan Maides 
the twylked twine didſt dꝛaw. 
What : didſt thou nothing ſhame 

that hand with flare fo fople, 
Chat had long earſt in valiant fight 
pgot ſo mante a ſpople: 
With thwacking thombes thou dzawſt 


a bery boylkrous thꝛæde: 


to Hercules. 


And to thy ſtately Piſtreſſe veeldit 
a iuſt account with dꝛerde. 
How often whilſt thou ſponne 
with fingers nothing fine, 
Amid thy crabbed cruſhing handss 
hath crackt the twiſted twine ? 
And ſtanding of the wbyp 
in trembling feare,they ſay 
Chat thou befoze thy Miſtreſſe fete 
in dzede of laſhing lay. 
And ſpoples plaid a part 
of gotten pꝛayſe the pꝛite. 
Chou toloſt thy deeds that ſhould beene 
conceald in anie wile, (tho 
the crawling Þnakes thou ue: 
And rent their gaping iawes in two 
and did their fo2ce ſubdue. 
And howe Txgcan Boare 
in Erymanthus lyes : 
And with bis weight dooth wꝛong the 
fo monſtrous is his ſies. (ground 
Chou doſt not let to tell 
of Diomedes hed 
Firt on his Chꝛacian gate, his atades 
with fleſh ol man that fed. 
And of the triple 


beaſt 
Geryon thou didſt boaſt ; 


to Hercules. 


Goe nowe,and pꝛondelp vaunt 
thy noble derdes of fame : 
A man thou ſhouldſt not beene of right 
the beſt deſerudethe ſame. | 
Than whom ſo much thou arf 
inferiour, how much moze 
Thou ſtronger were than ſuch as thon 
hadſt llaine with hand befoze, 
She bath atchiude the fame 
of all thy foꝛmer deedes: 
To her as fo thy lawfnll heyze 
thy purchaſde pꝛapſe p2oceedes, 
Oh, ſhame : the ſhagheard caſe 
the Lygns rpbbes bereff, 
Cnutrond rownd a womans co2pes 
and to her car kaſſe cleft. 
Tuſhe, thou art fowle deceiude, 
no Lyons ſpoyle it 1s, | 
But thine,thou Newſte the beaff,and we 
hath conquerd ther pwis. 
A woman bare thy darts 
with venom ranck that were 
And Hydras beaftly bloud imb2ndez 
in hand that ſcarce could beare 
A Diſtaffe fraught with flare : 
thy knarrie club ſhe helde, 
And gazing in a ſhining glaſſe 
thine armour ſhe beheld. 


This 


Deianeira 
This bzute J heard, but gane 
no credit to the ſame, 
But pet from eare ſome part of grieſe 
vnto my ſenſes came, 
But now befoze thy face 
the batefull Whoze doth ride: 
No2 J the ſecrete ſmart I fele 
bane farther pow2e to hide. 
Thou wilt not haue her gone. 
the palleth thꝛough the ſtreete 
A captine : whom of foꝛce wee ſe. 
not as a captiue meete : 
With treſſes hanging downe 
declaring ber eſtate, 
And hidden face to ſhew that chaunce 
hath ginen her the Pate: 

But bꝛaue in beaten gold 
the paſſeth to and fro: 
As thou ere this in Phrygia were 

accuſtomed to goe. 


From ſtatelp ſeate ſhe peldes 


the people ſuch a chere, 

As though Occhalia ſtode againe 
and eke her father dere 

Didline,and thou (Alcydes) by 
Euritus conquerde were. 

Perhaps dinozcement made 

twirt Deianeire and thee, 


G 
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ro Hercules. 


but wedded wife ſhall be. 
Th'abodement makes me feare, 
the chillie colde my toꝛſe 
Doth ouerrunne, my hand doth lye 
in bed withouten fo2ce. 
And me among the reaſt 
as wife with honeſt 3eale 


No moze thy dꝛab this hatefull Whoze 


Thou haſt purſade : Jcauſd thee twiſe 


with warlike twles to deale. 
Foz Achelous vp | 
his bꝛoken hoꝛnes did fake 


With dꝛerie chere that lay diſperſt, 


and hid in durtie Lake 
His maymed front t crowne pcrackt 
foz Deian eiras ſake. 
Tbe Monſter Neſſus with 
thy deadly dart was Caine, 
And with his Bozſes gozie blood 
the waters did diſtaine. 
But whereto wzite I this ? 
fo2 tydings now is bꝛought, 
Che ſhirt J gaue my huſband hath 
bys cruell death ywꝛougbt. 
Aye me, what hane J done ? 
what foꝛſt me this fo trie: 
O Deianeira, O curſed wench, 
why doſt thon doubt to die 2 


Deianeira 


And ſhall thy noble Fere 
in Oeta Mount be rent: 


And thou ſuruiue that were the caule 


and wꝛought that foule intent? 
What now remaines to make 


a perfite pꝛofe that J 


Was Hercles wife: the truth therein 


my dolefull death ſhall frie, 
Thou Meleager in me 
thy ſiſter ſhalt deſcrie : 
O Deianire,D curſed wenche 
why doſt thou doubt to die? 
O linage of miſhap, 
O haples houſe J ſay : 
Pp aged Spꝛe Ocneus liues 
at poynt of laſt decap. 
Tideus m bꝛother is 
a poze exiled Squire, 
The tother fryde by Pothers meanes 
aliue in fatall fire. 4 
My Dame bpon her cops 
the cruell ſwozd did trie: 
O Deianeire, O curſed wench, 
why doſt thou doubt to die? 
By geniall rights J craue 
this onely thing of ther 
Not to ſurmiſe this wicked death 
of purpoſe ment by mer. 


C 

* 
5 
£ * 


947851 T 
8 7 ial, 3J\ 
ane Al 
9 5 ock 
ov 4s ef Ya 
HK Ju 
121A Sherk. 
id un 
err F. Wo q 
| W vi \ 19K WU 


\4 


The . of the x. 
Epiſtſe, entituled A- 


Ndrogeus by deceit vdaſ david to dt 


Aud murthered ly the men of Athens en: 
King Minos vvarr 1 bo of breath, 
And brought in fine bys Hurdie enmics, downe, . © 
Senen Mayden babe monie menhy th'yeere Til 
They yeelded vp to 1 monffer © ere. 
By lot they went. 10 t came at lat 
To Theſcus,he = the doubt full denn 
Clept Laberinth) to Minotaure Mage 
— Ariadne taught bim 1 . 1 
eve, diftroythe l ute, nd, ue... 
By tracktof twiſt from Priſon where he Wan ..... 
With Ariadne he, and Phzdra e 15 8 
Arinde at Naxus, Bacchus gaue him charge. 
To leaue him one of thoſe his goodlie rapes 
(That Ariadne hight) and let ber large, 
W hen night was come, and the to ſlumber led, 


Wirth Phædra he from Ariadne fiel? 
The Nymph (when ſleepie nap was quits exilde, 

And ſenſes cume to formiey for ve againe,) — 

Seeing her ſelfe ſo thamefullie beguild, 

In wretched wiſe with teares began to plaine 

Requeiting ruth, and platlie making abo we 


That he to ber a better buone did owe. 


0 bh d dr . MR 


M De franly:J Nabe 
than the the b2utith kinde: 
A wooꝛſer gard then — 
J deme J moaght not ind. 
Theſeus: the lines thou viewſt 
from that ſelfe ſhoꝛe A might: 
From whence (fozſaking me by means 1 
of ſaple) thou tokſt thy flight, ' 1511 55 
Where me. my ſlerpe. and thou, 0270: 
(a woefull wight betrayde: bY: 
Thou (ont alas) that thoſe thy femme | 151 f 
when J to ſleepe was layde. | 
Jt was the time whenfople 
with foggie deaw was dißht 1121 T A 
But latelie falne : and ſhzewded Foules” | 
in ſhadie buſhes ſh2ight;* | | 
Ulhere J were walz ing then 
oz flumbzing J wote nere: 
But out J flung imp nt tu feele 
where Theſeus were there. 
Was none ſuch. Backe Jdzew 
my hand: and out agatne 


110; — 


4 77 s %s 
# & © 


J rouſde mine armes about the bed, 
but (oh) it was in vaine; 


A.it, 


A riadne 
Che feare all ſlarpe exilde, 
J roſe in gaſtly dꝛed: 
And from my widowich conch tell 
aͤnd foule fozſaken bed. 
Fozthwith with ruthleſſe man. 
I ſtrake mp bared bzeſt: 


abꝛaide from ſleepe) vndꝛeſte. 


The Pone gaue light, 4 lokt:. 


to viewe the country roundee 

But ſane the ſtrond, and ſtonie made, 

was nothing to be found. 

Nowe hither, thither then 
J ranne, and to and fro 

J raungde, the ſand did lode my e 
J had much woꝛke tu ge. 


Thus whilſt about the choꝛe, 
on Theſeus name Icrie, 


The hollow N all 

and cleaping did reply. 1 
How oft J calld, the plate 
ſo often Theſcus namde: 


As though it would a wofuall wight 


her apde and ſuccour framde.. : 


There was a mount, Whereon . 


fewe frees aloft did grow: 


Thich now is wore a hanging rockt 


Ae with waues (hat flowe, 


1 


And rent my locks, chat hung(as. 4 | 


5 


W 


to Theſeus 
Whereto Jclambe, the heart 
my limmes doth ſtrengthen” ſo 17 
As round about the ſurging ſeas 
my wandꝛing eyes J thzaow. 
From thence (foz tho the windes 
on me did bſe their powze)' 1)! it 
Jſaw how with a Southzengale 
thy ſtrowting ſaples did — 
J ſawe if : oꝛ at leaſt 
fo2 that J ſo ſurmilde, {+8487 al 01 365 
Poꝛe cold J wore then oe; am bend 201 5% 
lie plagues my hart ſurpzilde: : gig 2. Wt 
Whom long fo languiſh griefe:: 
would not permit vs than? 
Abꝛayde from traunce vpzyfte to tall 
on Theſens J began. 
Why ? whither feſt e (quoth J) 
retire vnthꝛifty wig yt: 
Do turne thy Barck that lacks bis lode 
and is not thzoughly fright, ..- 
Loie what my voice might not, 
my plangoz did ſupplie: : 
And with my woꝛds J medled ſtrokes, 
eche blow enſude a trie 
Put caſe thou didit not beare, 
pet mightſt thou ſee it plaine: 
Dy handes diſptayd TY 
and tokens of my pain. 
J. iii. 


AC : OG: 


Ariadne 


Upon a pole hung 
a flittering Kerchiffe white: 
That might that thay 
hadſt me foꝛgotten quite. 
At length J loft thy fight 
then teares gan fluſh apace : ' 
My cherkes long earſt — water wan i 
and flecked was mp face, | 
What ſhould mine eyes haue done 
but waild my woefull plight : 
Whe that they ſaw they tnghe nag 
haue Theſeus ſhip inſight 2 Eur! 
Oz J with freſſes then is ＋ „tet cf 
depending ſole did runne. 1324; 90. 
Jncited by the Ogigian god 
as doth the dꝛowiie 17 i 
D: caſfing eye to ſea” 
did ſit vpon a ſtone, 
My ſelfe as much a Nock, as s 
the ſeate J ſat vpbvon. 
Okt times to bed that bad 
The bed which canld bam age 
the man that thence was paſt. 
And as (J might) foz the 
thy ſteps J did cmbzare4s i 
And eke the conch nut thidughiy abe 
—_—_— thy coꝛps 8 
2Qt. 


4 


to Theſeus. 
J lay me downe, when teares a. 
my deadlie chiekes diſt ain: 
And crye,reyeeld account of tivo 4 Am 222 1 
that baſt receined twain e. 
Since hither both we came, Amon, 
why part we not pfeare: 5 20 le nt 
Thou rayterons couch te cheſt part ant K 
make ſhewe where is it et 041 rn 
Mhat might J do 2 02 \ſols +: -; end 10 
why whither chould J flee 2 ig: 7331225 "522 
Within this Jlene woꝛkes of: men 
no2 toyles of Dren be... 
The ſea enuirons round - vet toy 2 


the land on euere lde: © Gith 
Ho ſhipman — Vulck that ares CUE) 
on perillons ſands ta ride. 20 kater 


Put caſe J had both PMates 107 CNGETG 


and Windes with wiſhed ſavte2.. | ce rift 


He. 
> 
* 5 * . 9. 
5 . 7 ”# FEY od 
— 
17 1 


what ſhall the reſt ennie? | 
TZhough in a bliſfull Barck 
thzongh calmed ſeas I paſſe: £26.79 4 
Though Eole peaſe the windes,J h 
be baniſht naytheleſſe. nannt 


Wherein of great renowmed fame. 
a * Citties Wn. 175 637 


Pp Dire debarres me fo returne 


ne 


Not Crete that foſtred Ioue:-1i; 2 1) 1 1 28 
is leefull foz to ſee; ©1567 "7 Ruct3y, 


— 


Ariadne; 
Foz not alone the ſoyle 
where Minos beares the kbar 

But eke my Father by my fac 

I fouly did befray. . 

When leaſt thou banquiſh,oulbf 
in Laborinth-hane dide, 

I gane the twiſt thy ſkillefſe foote 
and twine thy ſteps to guide. 

When thou me ſpakſt (bythele 
my pꝛeſent perils -- 

Pꝛoteſt that thou ſhalt axe be mim 

till both of vs do die.) 

As pet we both do line 

and J am not thy Pake, 

(Jf women may de ſaid to liue 
whom periurd men fozlake) 

If with thy Mate, that reft 

my bꝛother monſters bzeath, | 

Thou me hadſt᷑ laine,thy Heſt had bene 

accompliſht by mpyideath, - 

Not now fo mind alone 
my future haps J call, 

Mich mut enſue: but ſuch as to 

foꝛſaken wigbtes do fall. 

Unto my troubled thought 
a thouſand kindes of death 

Reloꝛt, which leſſe would griene my 

then this my lingred bzeath. ( gholk 


k ES 


to Theſeus: 
Nowe feare J ſhagheary Wolnes 
from euerie coſt that come: : 
With gnaſhing teeth e ramping pawes 
my grietull guttes to nome. 
Perhaps the ſauage ſoyle 
the Lion bzowne doth bꝛerde: 
Who wots the ruthleſſe Tygers where 
this pꝛkeſome ple doth feede 
To that, the ſeas are ſayd 
great Whales fo caſt on land ? 
And who (if 3 w \wo2zy were wꝛongde ) 
by me would friendlie ſtand? $13 
Oh let me not be bounde 
as Uaſſell caught in band: | 
Ne waſte the day at turne and t wilt, 
02 carde with captiue hand : 
That Minos haue to Sire 
and Paſiphae to Dame: | 
And that: J chiefely fire in thought) 
\ thy paced ſpouſe that am. 
| When Jſurney the Deas, 
the land, o2 ſtonie ſleate: 
The ground doth manace many things, 
the waters eke doo th2eate, 
Chen onelie ſkyes were left 
the fozmcs of Gods I feare: 
A p2ay in wild Deſart fozlozne 
foz hungry braſtes to tcare, 


Ariadne 
Chough men pollelle the ſpoyle 
Jgtue no truſt at all? 

Fo2 wzonged once, the fozraines fayth 
into ſuſpect J call. 
D would Androgeus unn, 
noꝛ Athens bought ſo dert | 
Bis dolefull death, by yc&lding ſuch 
a tribute by the pere. 
Ne thou with knottie Pace 
hadſt done to death the beaſf 
That was a man foz vpper parts, 
a Bullock foz the reaſt. 
O that J ne had giuen 
to thee the twiſted Clewe, — 
Whereby the darkfome denne fo ſcape, 
when thou the Monſter ewe. 
That thou art Victor ape. 
J nothing muſe perdie: 
Noꝛ that thou madſt the bglie beaſt 
of Creta ſo to die. 
Thy ftelie hart could not 
be pierſt with hurtfull hozne 
Thy bꝛeaſt was garded well, thereon 
though! were none armour bozne, 
Thon thither flints conuepdlt, 
and Adamant didft beare: 
And that which flints doth far amen 
a Theſeus hadſt thou there. 
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to Theſeus OS 
© cruell f&epes,why dix FOOT ROUTE 1. 
you tho my lange ems: 5 
J ſhould as then with rutblefſe denn 
but once foꝛ all beene ſlaine. 2020005 
Pe windes were ſpitefulleke le f= d 
and readie (oh) foo ſoone: 
Pe puffing blaſtes to foꝛte my teares 
pe haue pour deuoꝛ done, 

The hand was cruell that 
my bꝛother and me hath ſlaine: 
And ſaith ygraunted me that was 

a name requird in vaine. 
Dlerpe . wind, and gaged troth 
did all at once toniure: 
One filly Nymph by triple cauſe 

was guild without recure. 
Oh that my mothers teares 
dying ſhall not ſee::: 
No2 any foz to cloſe mine epes 
with freendlie fiſt will be. 
My bapleſſe ghoſt to ſtraunge 
and vncouth ſkies will flie: „een: | 
No louing hand wil noynt my limmes = 
and carkaſſe when J die —_ 
But foꝛ my bones vngraud | 

the @rafoule fowle will ifine 2 e 
A wozthy Sepulture fo? dne ew af It een 
that well befernd aliue. 4 d 939? 


Fug 
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7 10 Þ clinging ta the beaten roche 
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| 

Ariadne 775 
To Athens thou wilt paſſe, 

where in the Cittie pen 
Chon art receinde, enn 

amids thy countrie men:: 
And ſhalt declare the death 

of double ſhaped beaſt:: 

And ffonie lodge to doubtfull wayes 
that doth foofen wꝛeaſt: 
Diſplay bow me fozlone 

thon leftſt in Deſart tho, 
J mult not be foꝛgot, ne eme 
fo ſpoyle thy title ſo. 
Hot Egeus was my fire, 
no2 Ethra gaue the bꝛeſt: | 
Df rocks t wares that thou were bzed 
may eaſtlie be geſt. 
From ſhip top would thou mightlf 
me miſer Wight bane viewde: 
| Pygrilly picture would haue foꝛſt 
thy ſtony hart t haue rewde. 
* Ncwe not with eye beholde 
but in thy mind ſuruay, - 


which makes the waues to ſtaie. 
Dee how my locks du hang 

in wailefull mourning mode: 

Behold my clothes with teares as 


s s they were wacht in load, (moiſt 


T; &T 


—— — 


to Theſcus. 5 iT 


e coꝛne . 
4 — — 
as Ame lines do igt. 


By no deſert ol mine edoghti want clo wt 
c that it framde.a 1 
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Ne griefull date 1 
ae 9 

Ine did ſage: pet * 
ia vv 


Theſe fainting te ith bes | wht 6. 3 
ting of my bꝛeaſt a good, 19061 dne ny X 
J (wofull wꝛetrb) extend to ther 2 nach, t FAN *. 
fh2ongh onerwand2ing flood, | d b 5 
Theſe locks (which vet are left) 9 . IS 


in dolefull wiſe J ſhow: 
And by theſe teares J pꝛuy, bo tenres 3 
thy facts enfozce to flowe + Kues tn 44, 
(Good Fheſu) turne thy hip Ananas 
with wzeffed wind returne: Nr 
Thoughere thoucome 3 fie, pet ef 9 
tbe bones thou ſhalt be (ure. 6 a1 Ne 24 2) Js 
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The Argument of the xi. 


Epiſtle. entituled Ca- 


nace io Mac harrus. 


„en“ 1 #4 71. \ * 
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Ing Eols ſore Machareus fel ine 
Ks Canace tore er of kind, © 
To bed this beaitly code are gone to proue 
V nlawfull luits 1 urture repinde: 


She naytheleſie ſowbie begot with childe 
I as brought a bed, 4 e the was 4%, 


The Nurſe convaidety Babe; who at the drove 
Extamde:T he Crandſire bond the yelling 
And found the filthie fact be made no ore 

A doo, hut [ent the Babe in blankets bound 

Into the ſioldes ef Rauem to be rent, 
Or hungrye Dogt, or wardring wolwes bo ment, - 


Beſide,a ſwordite Canacobe fend / 
By curſed death to end her beaſtlie life: 


To worke her fathers will the wench entendef, 
But ere the felt the forceof farbers | nife, 

To Macharevs (to osthat was gone 
For ſurconys ſaks) thus gan ul make bur none, 


The 
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[Egon eg min Neb... . 
The murther of their Miſtreſſe n Sr it 
My right hand holdes the nere ad, 
And my carefulllap the Paper 1 115 
Whilſt to her zother 2 to 

55 1 — SEE 1, ts 
ia ' K 
gbters death: Db. t the, Fa : 


A Ruler ttt — ſuch a 
PITT Wee wind, and JET ug” 
2thien A qui lo he keepes a cople, 180 
ar ae) thy > ubbozne wings he rule 
der maiſters all the windes, not ſwelling 
Unto his vice, his conquerdkingdome 
What now auaples by Grandſires to the | 


Aduaunſt fo be? With loue to be 1 
ade in womanich hand J hold 


.Canace 
Unſitting tooles the ſwo2de,a ſcathfull gift? 
(O Machareu) the day that vs conioynde 
After my death one houre ſhould haue bee falne, 
A bꝛother why,moze then a bzsther ought, 
Imbzalt thou me: and why to thee was J 
Moꝛs then a ſiſter to her bꝛother ſhould ? 
Eke J was toucht with loue, and J wote nere 
What God it was that ſet my hart in flame. 
My colour quite was fled. my carkas lene 
And bare became. my mouth refulde to feeve. 
Full hard by fleepe J came, eche night a-pere 
Did ſeeme, J gronde, and had no hurt at all: 

Ne could account my ſelfe why fo J did, 
Ne knewe what lone did meane, and pet did loue. 
urſe with aged mind perceiude it firſt, 


And laid at firſf,J was with lone attacht. 


Whereat I blucht, and caſt mine eyes to ground, 
And whiſt, which tokens were of guilty minde. 
At lengt gd my growing wombe began to ſfronkfe, 
And w bis weight my weakned limmes oppꝛelt, 
But then, what herbe oz dzench was fo be found, 
Chat ſhe ne bꝛought, and boldly did apply? 
Tofine (which onely pꝛancke thou neuer wilt) 
My venter might of burthen be releatt, 

Chat wore fo faſt within my growing guttes? 
But (oh) the infant was ſo ripe, and ſtack 

Do nere my ribbes, as it was ſafe from ſcath. 
When Phocbus ſiſter ninthly woren was, 


And 
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to Machareus. 


And tẽth Mone gan to chaſe her ligbtſome ſtedes: 
J wiſt not what pꝛocurde my ſodaine thꝛowes, 
A ſkyllcfſe wight (God wote) to beare acbilde, 
No longer J from crying could refranne 
Oꝛ holde my peace. What will vou lovnfolde 
(Qn Beldam 1 crime 2 & ſtopt my mouth. 
What might J miſer do? greefe fo:f me grant, 
But feare and ſhame, and Beldam it fozbode, 
Then doloꝛ Jrep2eft,and vttered woꝛdes 
Reuokt, and was enfozſt to dzinke my feares. 
Death fode befo2e my face, Lucina quite 
Denpde to helpe: and death it ſelfe had beene 

A monſtruous crime, if J as then had dyde. 
When thou, with garments rent and tozen locks 
Relieued with thy bꝛeaſt my dying limmes, 
And lapdſt. O ſiſter liue, liue ſiſter deere, 
Ne in one coꝛſe deſfrop thou bodies twapne: 
Let hope reduce thy foꝛce, that bꝛothers ſpouſs 
Shalt be, and wife to him by whom thou art 
A mother made. In faith J was reuiude 

At thoſe thy cheerefull woꝛds that lay aſtraught, 
And was releaſt of greefe and guilt at once, 
Why doſt thou ſo reiopce? Ning ole ſits 
Amid his ffately Hawle, my fathers eyes 

Muſt neuer ſe this filthy fact of mine. 

The buſic carefull Nurſe with fillets fine 

The Infant hid, and boughes of Dline white 

A ſacrifice ſhe faynde and pꝛapd apace. | 
Rt, PY 


ho lap as then pſtraught vpon my bed, 


Ulhen foze my face into the deſert groue, 


Canace 

My father and all the people gane her way, 
And licenſt her with famed rites to palle. 
hen ſhee to Thzelholde came, the yelling crpe 
And clamoz of the Babe the father heard: 
And ſo the filly child it ſelſe bewzayd, 
The Jnfant all inragde, Kolus ranght, 
And with his furious ſhꝛitch the Pallace filde, 
The falſed ſacrifice revealing quite. 
Caen as the Sea doth ſhake & frembling quappe, 

TA ben with a gentle gale it is enfoꝛſte, 
©: as the Ache with Southzen wind doth wagge, 
So mightſt thou ſee my bloudles members ſhake, 


He ruſbing in, and with an open crye 

Difcloſde my fault, and from my Pylers face 
His ruthleſſe handes with much a doo wythhelde, 
J bluſhing, nought, ſaue fluſhing teares gan ſhed 
With quaking feare my trebling tong was tyde, 
Be gaue in charge the Babe, (his nephew) ſhould 
To dogs and rauening foule in fleldes be floong. 
The child exclaimde. as though he had concepude 
The Grandſires minde, to whom he ſude foꝛ ruth 
With voyce,as he the filly Miſer could 

What hart had J then (3Bzofher) to your dome? 
(Por may mp cale contecture by your owne) 


My cruell for, in hand my bowels bare, 
Ol Mountaine Molues to bee in quarters toꝛne: 
But 
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to Machareus. "FEM, 
But out at length he from my lodge dinerfes, 
Then beate 3 on my bꝛeaſt with baleful ffrokes, 
And with diſpitisus nayles J rent my face. 
Meane while w mournkull cheere frõ ole comes 
In meſſage one, that thus beſpake me tho, 
ole (My Lode ) to thee thys ſwoꝛd bath ſent, 
(And therewith toke it me) and bids thee knowe 
By thy deſert and merit what if meanes. 
J wote and will this ſwo2d with courage vſe, 
Stabbing my fathers gilt into my bell. 
O thou that gauſt me life, with ſuch rewardes 
My marrige doſt thou mind foz to enrich? 
O father, ſhall thy daughter thus be dowde? 


H ymen deceyude, doo way thy bzidall bands, 


And flee this wicked lodge with troubled fote, 
Dn me, ye ſwarth Erinnyes, fling the flames 
Nou beare, therewith to make my buriall blaſe. 
O happy filkers, linckt with better lucke 
But ape my fact in mindkull bꝛeaſt refapne, 
Alas, what hath the ſilly Babe deſeruve, 

Do lately bꝛought to light and lothſome Skpes⸗ 
TTlhat fact of this p Grandſires w2ath might ſtir? 
Let him be thought to haue deſernd the ſame, 

Ik ſo he conld deſerne. But (out alas) 

His Mothers guilt the Piſer Infant bycs, 

O ſonne thy Pothers dole, the pꝛay ol beaſtes, 

O thou the dap of birth thy Dame bereft, 

O child of haplelle lone, the pittious pledge 

B, li. This 


Canace ; 
This day the firſt, and this ſhall be thy lark 
Ne lawfull was foz me wyth yolded teares 
To bath thy coꝛps: noz on thy graue ta caſt 
My clipped locks, and trefſes cut thereto 
Ne lay Jon thy limmes, ne from thy month 
The chilly kiſſe J caught and latter bꝛeath. 

But greedy beaſts my rapted bowels rent. 

And J by larching wound the infants ghoſt 

And ſhodoww will pur ſue: ne wylbe ſayd 53 

A mother long, oz vopde of Babe to be, 

But thou (whom all in vaine, and all foꝛ nanghtf 

Thy wꝛetched ſiſter hopt) the ſcatred bones 
Collect in field of thy pong Sonne and mine, 
And bꝛing them to their Dame, 4 place the there, 
Let one ſelfe vzne our bodies both containe. 
Remember me, and bath my Yerſe with teares: 

Ne feare the coꝛps of her that loude ther well. 

J traue the fo fulfill thy ſiſters Heſtes. 

A Miſer moſt of all: and J will (ke 

My cruell fathers wyll to put in vꝛe. 

Thy dying wyfe and ſiſter ſapes adue. 
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The Argument of the xii, 
Epijite, entituled Me- 


dea to Iaſon. 


Alon # — — to ; Colchos came, | 
And with the Fleeſe be filcht away 4 Meade 
Medea'cleapt,and gan bis voyage 1 
To Theſſalie, where once arriude he ee, 


The feeble Æſon be reduede, againe 4} $21 
By ſolemns charme to luſtie yourbful Ae, 
With frecher blood enſtuffing enery vaine. 

She made him young to ſight — carſt was ſage. 


King Pelias daughters deere che did perſovade | 
eA mon#Trons ale) to kill their aged Fire, 

2 hope the would the Prince a princox made: 

W bich they poore ſillie M aydes did moſt deſire, 


With other ſovvler fats, which when the bal 
For la ſons laue (as the reported) donne, 
He shooke her off, which made Medea mad, 

And canſde her vvrite theſe lines to Æſons — | 
She ſight,she ſude, ile ſobde, rhe menaft ceke 
To be reefs vpon the Guilefull Grecke, 


| ; B. 11. . The 


The xii. Epiſtle. 
AM, edles tO Lafan.” 


Mind it pet how ; of Colchos Ducene 
J Applide to the, when p my ſuccoꝛ crauedſt, 


The ſiſters tho, the moꝛtall twiſt diſpente. 
— web ſhould haue vnfolden quite: 


—_— th my lingred life is but a paine. | 

Ape me. Why ener ſozſt with pouthfull armes 

Came laſons ſhip to fetch the Phaygian Fleeſe 2 

And Colchos why Magnetian Arge errinde 2 

And Grekith rout of Phaſian flood did dꝛinke⸗ 

Why moꝛe then needed J the golden lockes 

Did like ? thy featurde ſhape, and nlofing tongue: 

Jfonce (foz that a fozraine ſhip to ſhoꝛe 

At Colchos tame, t bꝛought budannfed wightes 

And dꝛeadleſſe men to land) Iaſon vnwares, 

Not Phiſickt firſt, had runne to bꝛeathed flames, 

And popnant ho2nes of fell and pꝛefull Bulles, 

Oꝛ ſowne the ſeeder and had as many koes, 

And Tilman had of tillage fo beene Naine ; 

Vow much deceite (bnthaift) with thee had dide⸗ 

And J ofhowe much wo acquifed beene 2 

It is ſome pleaſure to vnthankfull wightes, 

Fo} to obiect the god foꝛepaſſed turnes, T 
hal 


That 3 by Arte would gard thee frõ anno y. 


_ Medea well haue loſt my bzeath, | 
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to Iaſon. 


That J will vie of thee, that onely ioy * 
And ſolace J will gaine, thou faithleſte 1 man, 
Thou baning charge at Colchos to arriue, 
In vnconth Yulke my wealthfall kingdome, and 
My tountrie camſt vnto, where J was then 
I Tbe lame that heere thy nouell ſpouſe is deemds 
Py Father was as 1 

He Ephiren with double ſea poſſeſt, 
In froſtie Seythia tother gonernde all 
As farre as Pontus lefter ide doth lie. 

Oeta toke the youthfoll Grekes — 
Ulith him. you men of Theſlale did ſoiourne, 
Typen ſaw J ther, and gan to know thy name: 
That ſeaſon bꝛought my mind to ruine firlf, 
J both did ſ& and periſht eke, inflamd 
With fire vnknowne,x fride w ſtraungie los; 
As foꝛe the Aultars burnes the toꝛch of Pyne, 
Both featurde well thou were and fates me dꝛew 
Thine eyes my dazeled lights did rauiſh quite 
Which quickly thou diſcridſte. Foz. who may wel 
Kepe loue in mewe, that no man it diſcerne: 
Ave flame it ſelle by caſting lighf,bewzayee; 
Meanewhile p king commands, z giues in charge 
The Bulles with bꝛawned necks to bꝛing to done 
Mauors his bulles there were dꝛeadfull fo2 hoꝛne, 
Not ſole, but bzeathing out a gaſtfull flaſh: 
Uhoſe hones were bzafſe compact, their noſes ſet 
with gads of ſteele, which black W bzeathing lokt, 
B. iiit. Poze⸗ 


Dianas Church, the nent ſtanding there. 


Medea 
Moꝛeouer in open fields to caſt the ſeede. | 
Engendꝛing men, that were commaunded tho, 
Mhich would allaple thee W their late boꝛn darts 
A thankleſſe crop foꝛ him that tild the ſople. 

The waler Dꝛagons eyes that neuer ſlept 
To guile, of all thy trauels was the laſt; 
Thus [pake Oetes, vp in gaſtful dꝛead, 
Pe roſe eche one, and from the Table ſtart 

How farre from the was then Creuſas doloze: 
And raigne in iopnture giuen ? thy Fatherlawe 
How farre? and mighty Creons daughter deere: 
Away thou wentft dilmapd with vapozd eyen 
Uhonr J purſade,and ſoftly bid adue. 

As ſoone as wonted J to Cabbin canie 

Where lay my couch: J ſpent the night in teares. 
Befoꝛe mine eyes the balefall Bullocks ſfode,: . 
The carſed ſeede,the watchfull Dꝛagon eke: 
Here fears ⁊ qutuering dꝛead, there lone did ſtand 
The feare it ſelfe my lore to moꝛe increaſt 
In dawning tomy lodge my ſilker came, 
Where me with fo2ne treſſe,and lying groufe 
Upon my face, beſpꝛent with teares ſhe found 
She craude my helpe foꝛ men of Theſlalie: 
What ſhe requird, that J fo Iaſon gaue. 

There ſands a groue W Beech e houlme ſo black, 
As ſcarce Apollos raycs may pierce the ſame: 
There is in that (02 tho at leaſt there was) 


With 


to Iaſon. 


Myth barbarous hand yframde of maſſie golde. 
Pinde vou? oꝛ is the p lace with me fozgot 2 
Thither we came — with ruthleſle tongue 
And guilefull mouth when y didſt bourd me thus. 
Co the hath foztune right and power allignde 
Ok life and dꝛeadfull death: within thy hande 
(By her appointed loze) my ſtate doth ſtay. 
Sufficeth powꝛe to ſpoyle, if any take 
Therein delight: but J reſerude from (cath 
Shall make thy foꝛmer pꝛapſe and gloꝛp growe, 
And blaſt thy bꝛute in Trumpe of endleſſe fame. 
But my ſiniſter haps ( which lies in thee 

Foz to redzeſſe) and hy thy noble race, 

And Grandſire, that all moꝛtall things ſaruayes: 
And by the triple ſoꝛme ot Dian, and 

Her pꝛiuie ſacred rifes;fhiscountry Gods; 
(Jfany here within this ſople doraigne) 
Rue on my Pates and mæ, (O Qucrne) I p2ap 
And oblige me vnto thee bythys bone 
And ſo a Greecian thou not ſteme to ſrozne, 

(ut how might Fthe-Gods fo frendly fide?) 
Soner my ſoule to weightlelle ay2e thall waſte, 
Than any (ſaue your grace) with me be linckt 
In ſpouſall bande, and baldely knot be tyde. 

Let luno witneſſe be, that hath in charge / 
The marrine rites: that holy Goddeſſe to 
Mithin whoſe Marble Church we Coden nowe 


Thele, o the leaſt of theſe, aſilly Pymph' 
Pight 


Medea 


Pight mone fo ruth: our hands were ioyned eke 
J ſaw thy trickling teares. Where part of gnyle 
In them doth lurck? ſo J was quickly wonne, 
And ſoone entrapt with thy diflembling tongue. 
Thou bzoughtſ to poke the bꝛaſen foted Bulles 
Unpurt of flame, and bꝛakſte the bidden ſoyle 
lith pointed plough:whereon in ſleede of graine 
The Serptts terth y fongft, whereof there ſpꝛong 
A troupe of Souldiers ſterne, W ſwoꝛde + ſhielde 
That J who gaue fhee oyntment ſtode in dꝛeade, 
Co fe the ſodaine bꝛode with armour clad: 

Lill time the earthly brothers, twixt themſelues 
To ciuill combat fell, and fought pfeare, 

A grieſly ſight, and woeful] thing to tell, 
Behold, the waker Serpent byſſing came  - 
With crackling ſcales+ with his bending b2caff 
Did ſwerpe d ſople. Thi where was dowꝛe becde? 
Then where thy P2incelyp ſpouſe 2 4 I&hmos that 
Che double Sea deuides, and cultes his courſe? 
Euen J, that now ſo barbarons am become 

To thee, (a poꝛe and hurtfull perſon thought) 
Mith foꝛced leepe,the Derpents cyes did ſeede, 
That ſafely thou mightit reue the golden Fleeſe, 
Mp Father J betrayd;my natine ſoyle, 
And kingdome J foꝛfwke: and got the gift 
Which in exile a woman may attaine. 

My chaſtice was a wandzing Nouers pꝛap: 
My ſiſter and my louing Dame J left, 


But 


to Iaſon, 

But ther (O bꝛother) J ne left behind 
At time of flight: my letter in this one 
Place ginnes to faint. the thing my vefrous hand 
Did dare to doo, it dares not to reco2de 2. -- 
50 J (but euen with ther) chould haue bern rent 
Pet dare J not (fo2 what ſhould me appal 
As then a woman, and a guilty wight) 
My curſed coꝛps to ſurging. Seas to gage? 
Where are thoſe gods, where thoſe celeſtial ſtates 
On vs amid the gulfe deſerued plagues 

And fozments (end : on then fo2 thy deceit, 
On me foꝛ that J gaue ſuch credite light. 
O that the ruthlefſe rocks, Symphlegades, had 
Our limmes ſurpꝛiſde, and rent our bodies ſo 
As might my bones vnto thy carkaſle clong : 
Oz cruell Scylla ſent vs to her whelpes 
And Dogs to beene deucurde : fo2 Scylla ought 
Ungrafefull wights to plague, x pꝛay with payne 
Charibdis eke that belks the ſwallowed waues 
O that it had vnder Sicilian {urge 
Dur pꝛkeſome cozſes calf,  wholmde in goulfe. 
Sale thou, and Victor to Emonia tomſt, 

And to the Gods pꝛeſentſt the golden Flerſe 
What ſhould J Pelias daughters name, that did 
Aguilt to pittie mud: who rent with hand 
Their aged fathers bones: though other blame 
Medea, pet thou haſt cauſe to like her well, 
Foz whom A haue fo often done amiſle, 


Thon 


Medea 

Thou didlt not ſhame(D that J wozdes doe want 
Tolhew my iuſt complaint) thou didſt not ſhame 
Toſay ; from Æſons houſe diſlodge in hall, 
Commaunded J departed, followde with 
Mine Inkants two, and love of ther, that aye 
Purſues my track, and followes where J go. 


Unto mine eares as ſone as Hy men came, 


Carold aloude, and kindled Toꝛches ſhone 
With Bauen blaſe, x Shaulme began to ſounde 
Ditties of loue, topfull to thee, but moꝛe 
Dolefull to me then is the Trumpets clang: 
Alright J wore, ſuſpecting no ſuch vll, 

Ne pet lo foule offence: but naptheleſſfſe 
Chꝛough all my bꝛeſt the froſty cold did runne. 
A route of people ran, and Hymencryde, - 
Repeating oft the ſame: how much the voyce 
Poze nere appꝛocht, the moze increaſt my woe, 
My ſeruaunts ſobde, and covertly did mourne 
Mho gladly would fo great an ill repozt ? 
And me auailing moze had beene, what ſo 

It were, not to haue knowne. Pet ſad and triſt 

J wore,as though J had the truth deſcride 
Ulhen of my Boyes the leſler, fo2 deſire 

To ſz tofoꝛe the doze af Micket ſtode. 

Oh mother mine (quoth he) foꝛgo the place, 
With jolly pompe my father Iaſon commes, 
And glittring twirt two chained chinals rydes. 
J out of hand (my veſture rent abzode) 


Did 
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to Iaſon. 
t | Did plague my bzeſtw blowes, ws nailes my face 
e | Py mind perſwaded me amids the thzong.... 
And thickeſt pzeſſe to runne, the garlandes gay 
From trefles (mofhly trimde in rage to nl. 
J hardly me withheld from crying out - 
(As J dichelued was)t'is mine: and ſcarce - 
From laying hands thereon J tho abſtaynd, - - 
O w2onged Sp2e reioyte: ve men of Colche 
Be glad: and of my bothers ghoſt receive 
Cb' infeſts. Py countrie, houſe, x kingdome lolt, 
My ſpoule inſterde of al that ſtode to me, 
J reſt Frefulde,and vtterlp fozlozne. _ 
Serpents J did ſubdue, and furious Bulles, 
One man to daunt vnable oz fo tame. 
And J that raging fire by Arte repelde,. 
Can by no ſkyli my waſting flame eſchew. &? 
Inchauntments, hearbs, and ſoꝛceries failen now 
Lhe Goddeſſe nought oꝛ mighty Hecatde 
Pꝛeuaples oꝛ helps Medea in nerdfull ime. 
Not pleſant is to me the day he nights 
(That bitter are) J wake: no gentle flepe - 
Doth dains to lodge in lamentable bꝛeaſt 
J, that my limmes to lumber can not foꝛce, 
Was able well the Dꝛagons eyes fo cloſe, 
Other my Artes, then me, do moꝛe auaple. 
The coꝛps that J pꝛeſerude a ſtrumpet ſtrapnes 
With folded armes and of my paynes haue fruite 


And thou perhaps whilſt to thy ſonded 8 - 
0 


Medea 
Dot bꝛaue, her eares deſirons to content, 
Againſt my face and maners new found crimes 
Doſt fozge. Well may ſhe laugh at theſe defaults 
Df mine: well let her laugh in lately ſeate 
With purple Robe attyꝛe: the time will come 
That ſhe ſhall mourne, and weepe againe as falt 
And farre ſurmoũt theſe hidden ſco2tching flames, 
Mhilſt y2on, fire, oꝛ poyſon may be found, 
No foe of Medeas (hall vnw2oken wo. 
Af ſo by hap my pꝛapers be of powꝛe 
To touch thy ſfeely hart, now lend an earc . 
Lo wo2ds that are inferiour to my mind. 
Fo2 I fo thee in humble ſoꝛt doo ſue, 
To me as thou full oft haſt done of yoze, 
He pꝛone to lie beſoꝛe thy fete refuſe. 
If me thou ſet fo light, pet haue remozſe 
Df theſe our Babes, that common are fo bothe, 
A craell ſtepdame will thy childꝛen wꝛath. 
Andrigo2oudly entrcate in ruthleſſe ſoꝛt: 
And they to mach reſemble the, that are 
Trapt by thy fozme, whoſe image mwnes me ſoꝛe 
And whom howe off J (ee : ſo off my face 
And moiſted cheekes with feares are all bede woe 
By Gods J make requeſt, by flaming light 
My Grandſire giues, and by my earned bone, 
And by thy Babes (the pawnes of perfite lone) 
Reyeeld the bꝛidelp bed, foꝛ which J ſhunde 
So many things ; accompliſh thy beheſt, 


And 
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to Taſon, 


And do with ayde thy Myſer ſpoule reliene. 
Gainſt men, oz bulles,of ther no ayde Jcraue, 
Ne that thou ſhouldſt þ-watchfull Dzagon dzench 
And fozce him pteld his daunted eyes to ſl&epe ; 
But ther (that art mins owne.infeft)-J craue, 
That by thy fact haſt me a mother made. 
Demaunſt thou foz my dowze ? in _ 
(That was to care fo2 golden Fleeſe) it lap. 
That very fleeſe of Gold my toynture was, 
Which if J ſhould retlaime, thou wouldlf debarre 
Thy ſelfe pꝛeſerud my dow2e: the Greekiſh youth 
Py iopnture was, therewith the welth compare 
Df Creons darling, iudge the pzice of both. 
That thon doſt liue and art a wifebound man, 
Linckt with a ſpouſe, and haſt a fatherlaw, 

And that thou canſt now ſhew thy ſclfe vnkinde: 
To me impute it, whence the guer don came. 
Whom J will out of hand. But to foꝛetell 

The paines what wil auaile: aye ſwelling wzath 
Js full of thꝛeates, dilcloſing ſccrefe thought. 
Even whither y2e ſhall leave, J will enſue. 
And then perhaps he ſhall repent his derde, 

As J lament, J gaue a faithleſte man | 
Such credite, and beleene the woꝛds he ſhake 
That God diſcerne the ſame, which ſtirs my bꝛeſt 
J ne wote what greater thing my hart intendes. 


The 


w». 
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The Argument of the x11, 
e e, entituled Laoda- 


* meia to Protelilaus, 


4 WA tj fortie ſayle ovhen Proteſilaus went 
To Troy ward, to fight for Helens rape 


The tempeſt ſo vvithRoods the © reelces intent, 
As my . out port Aulide could not ſcape, 


; J 
I benflickring fame this brute bad blefted v vide, A 
Hu lauing vvife Laodameia wronghr 2 
H im thus, nee thevves. ber dreames, ghee mils beſide} L 
＋ 
U 


That be the Prophers vvords chould print in thought, 


Whoſe a were was, that who ſo leapt to Lande, 
Firit o 1025 Greekes wohen they to Troy came, 
Shoulde »5 the death, t'was bootleſſe to ovithtands 
For why the Gods appointed had the ſame. 


He nanheleſi for all his ſpouſes words, 
(Conragions Lad) fir t leapt from chippe to thore, 
And for his payne, vvas doone to death with ſword, 
As bad the Oracle pronoun#t before, 

This was the cauſ 


e Laodameia pena 
Theſe lines, hs made the 1 this Piftle ſind, 


The x1. Epiſtle. 
Laodameia to Proteſilaus. 


Emonian Laodameia ſendeth health, 
And greeting to Proteſilaus her ſpouſe: 
And wiſheth if, where he ſoiournes to ſtap. 
Repozf bath ſpꝛed in Aulide that you lye 
In rode, by meane of fearce,and froward gale. 
Ab, when thou me fozſokſt, where was the wind? 
Thi bꝛoiling ſeas thine Dares ſhold haue wikode 
That was a fitting time foꝛ wzathfull waues. 
Moe killes with a greater charge, J would 
Tinto my ſpouſe haue giuen, and par led moꝛe. 
But hedlong hence thou wentſt, and wiſhed wind 
Df Seamen not of me, thy ſaples allurde: 
That gale was meete foꝛ Pariners, vnſit 
Foꝛ thoſe that loue. O ſpouſe and Ferre elect 
To ſone J was thy claſping armes bereft, 
Unperfite were the wozdcs, my foltring tongue 
| Pꝛonounſte, ſcarce could it ſpeake and bid adue, 
Then Boreas blewe and bare thy ſaples awap, 

And (O ſpouſe) were quickly hence conuapde. 

It did me god(as long as lawfull was) 

To gaſe vpon thy face, and with mine epes 

At parture to bcholde thy countenaunce. 

When thou were out of ſight, J ſaw thy laples, 


Thy ſayles,that long my ſtar ing eyes detainde. 
L. hen 


On 


Laodameia 

When neither the at laſt noꝛ ſayles J ſawe, 

And nought ſaue waltring wanes was to be ſeene 

Mlith ther my eyeſight fled, and blodleffe all 

(With darkeſome clowde beſet) J fell to ground, 

My fainting knees refuſe to beare the co2ps, 

Whom Iphyclus my fatberlawe, noꝛ olds 

Acaltus lod with peres,ne mother ſcarce 

With water cold, from ſwowning might reduce. 

A charifable deede they wꝛought, to mer 

- Gaineleffe, J loth that J ne tho had dyde. 
Cuen with remembꝛante, greefe renude againe, 

And lopall lone did gripe my chaſtfull bꝛeaſt. 

No care had Jas then my treſſe to trim, 

Ne pet with curious robes my limmes to wzappe 

As they with leauie thꝛiſe whom Bacchus beates: 

Da to and fro, as furie foꝛſt J ranne : 

Phylacian Matrons came to me, and cride, 

Laodamie, do on thy bꝛaueſt werdes. 

Shall à in purple Kobe and Silkes be clad, 

And he wage warre vnder the walles of Troy, 

Shall J go kembe my freſſe,and he an Helme 

Upon his head ſuſtaine: freſh garments ſhould 

J weare, and he his clattring Armour weld? 

As neere as euer J may, thy trauels 3 

Reſcmble will with dole : and during time 

Thou art in ſtege, will leade a diſmall life. 

Duke Paris, Priams ſonne (whole beauty bꝛed 


The ſcath of thine) 3 with thou mapſt as low 


An 


co Proteſilaus. 
An emmie be, as vll thou were a guefl. 
e | Oh that oꝛ thou dilliked hav the face © 
Df pong Atrides ſpouſe, oz ſhe thy pozk. | 
| Thou Greeke,that fo2 thy rapted wife fo great 
A ſtrife doth ſtirre, and onermuch daten: Fit: 
(Aye ine) dolefull reuenge to many wilt 
In future time, and wailefull wꝛeake pꝛocure. 
Yee Cods J pꝛap foz vs, th abodement fell 
Nemoue, and graunt that my reuerted Fere 
In Temple map to Iloue his armonr ptelde. 
But ſoꝛe J dꝛead, and loke how oft I mind 
The lamentable warre, and fearefull ſight, 
Teares from my ch&kes as thawed lnow do tril. 
e Ide, Tenedos, Xanthus, and Ilion | 
With Symois, are gaſtfull names fo tell. 

Ne would the gueſt pꝛeſumde oꝛ beene ſo bolde 
Away to haue a Greekiſh Feme puriopnde, 
Ualeſle he had by power aud ſtrength of hande 
Berne able to maintaine and beare it out. 
His puillant foꝛce to him was not vnknowne. 
He came repoꝛted, all betrapt with Golde, f 
And Trotan wealth vpon his body bare: 

Nlith men and armour ſto2d, the ayds of warre. 
And who with all his countrie ſtrength at once 
And Pꝛincelie power fo foꝛraine lands doth goe 
Lheſe Helen (A ſurmiſe) did ther attach, 
And vanquiſhed, which may the Greekes annoy, 
Of Hector J adꝛad, à know not whom, 

5 L. ii. But 
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Laodameia 


But Hector (by repoꝛt of Paris) fightes 
* With bloudie hand, x deales with deadly ſwo2de, 
That Hector, that beware, what ſo he be, 
It anie loue of me as pet be left, 
Mis graued name in mindfull bꝛeſt enſculpe, 
Him when thou haſt eſcapt anoide the reſt : 
And many Hlectors there ſurmiſe to be. 
And ſay (when thou art euen at poynt to fight) 
Laodamie my ſpouſe did bid me ſpare. 
It lawfull be that Grekes ſhall conquere Troy 
And llion by ſozfed lofte ſubdue: 
Mithout thy woundes let it to ruine runne. 
Let Menelaus martch againſt his foes, 
And Paris ſpople of that which Paris reft. 
Let him amid the pꝛeaſe of ennemies th2ong, 
And winne in armes, whom he in cauſe ſubdues. 
The hulband ought the wife fo reſcue, yea 
Though ſhe were plaſte amid a troupe of foes, 
Thy caule is farre vnlike,contende fo; life, 
And harmeleſſe to eſcape,and onely to 
The Ladies lap in ſafetie fo retire. 
Pie Dardanes, ot ſo mante ſpare mee one, 
Ne from his coꝛps enfozce my blod to flaſh 
He is not one whom may be ſeeme to fight, 
Oꝛ to his martiall foe bis bꝛeaſt to gage. 
He better may that fights fo2 hartie zeale, 
Let others flaſh, let Proteſilaus lone, 
Him J confeſſe J would withheld at home, 


— — 


Pe 


to Proteſilaus. 

My tongue fo2 feare of pil abodement rack. 
When from thy fathers houſe fo Troy warde 
Thou wenttt, thy fte at thzcſhoſd ſtumbled tho. 
Which when J ſaw, in ſilence mourning lad, 
Graunt Gods that this pꝛotend a god returne 
Now doe J this diſplay,fo2 thou in armes 
To ventrous ſhouldſt not be: pꝛocure that this 
My feare to vaine and vacand winds may turne 
And ſoꝛt (J wote not whom) appointed haty 
To vndeſcrued fate, that firſt of Grekes 
With foꝛe warde fate ſhall touch ß Troian ſoyle, 
O curſed Feme, that firſt all wayle the loſſe 
Df her adempfed feerc.J crane the Gods 
Thau ſhew not then thy ſelfe exceſſiue Foute, 
Df thouſand yppes let thine the latter be, 
And laſt of all the ſundzed waues demide, --- - 
(And this fo2 warning take) go laſt on — 
T' is not thy natiue ſople thou flitteſt tw. 
At thy returne iet ſapte and Dare be plypde, 

And haſte thy Barke to thy well — 
There Phocbus lurke, oꝛ els do ſhine aloft, 

Both day and night thou bꝛerdſt my griefull. woe. 

But moſt by night, ſoꝛ that a ſeaſon is 

To women that with clinching armes tmbzace 

Their louers limmes of ſugred ſpozt and top, - 

Fo? falſed leepes J hunt in carefull Couch, 
Feeding on falſe delight, foꝛ want of truce; 
But why to me thy n pale apptares-? 

iii. 
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| Laodameia 
And from thy mouth why ſuch cõplaint pzoccedes? 
Enfozft to watch, the vꝛkeſome goſtes of night 
And viſions J adoze : no Anitar thꝛough 
All Theſſale my ſuming ſmoke doth lacke, 
Incenſe J yeeld with infermedled teares, 
Which mingde doe ſurge as wine ycaſt in flame, 
When J with gredie armes, ſhall thee retournde 
Ambzacing lie, and ſencelefſe ware fo2 toy ? 
Uihen lodgde with me in one ſelfe careles conch 
Wilt thou the valiant factes of battaile blaſe 2 
Mhich whilſt 5 thalt deſcribe, though J to heare 
Shall long, pet will we coll and kiffe bet wirt. 
Fo2 kiſſing deckes the tale with better grace, 
And ſtap pꝛocures y tongue moze pꝛampt to parle 
But when J thinke of Troy, both winde and ſeas 
Refurne to minde: and hope by hofull fcare 
Js vanquilht cleane, and put to ſuddaine flight. 
And that the windes pour middle paſſage barre 
Moues me. Jn ſpite of waues you mind to paſſe. 
Who to his Country would with froward gale, 
Againſt the will of windes ſhape his returne: 
And you from Greece in troublous tepeſts trudge. 
Unto his towne Neptunus barres pour courſe. 
TUbither:halt yon 2 eche vnto his home retire, 
Why, whither go you Greekes 2 behold ß windes 
And coliterthwarting blaſts. Some God pꝛocurs 
Not ſodain chaunce) no doubt, this lingr ing ſtay, 
What ſaue à ſhamefull dzabbe and har lot ranckt 
i By 


to Proteſilaus. 
By this your warre a battailes bꝛoile is ſought⸗ 
Whiif pet pou map, and lawfull is pour ſailes 
And flitting Barckes backe to Achaia bende. 
But why do J renoke ? 02 call thee home: 
Let all abodements goe. J pꝛap the windes 
And calmed waues to further thine intent. 
7 ſpite at Troian Dames, that ſhall ſaruey'! --,. 
The funerals of their feares4 wailefull ſpoyles, | 
Noꝛ haue their foes farre frõ their tcoũtry bounds 
The late betrothed ſpouſe her ſelfe will don 
Her buſbands Helme and harneſſe with her hand 
She wyll giue armour. and whilſt armour cher 
Doth gine a (gratetuſt thing to both) will kyſſe, 
And fellow fozth her ſponſe; with charge ta make 
Retpꝛe, and ſay (to Ioue thy weapons vowe) 
Reſerning he his recent charge in minde, 
Will warely fight, and caſt an eye to home: 
She at returne will loſe her ſpouſes Beime, 
And do his Targe away, bis wearie limmes 
Releruing with her ayde as belt the. may. : 
We doubtfull in ſuſpence, and dꝛead dw ande, 
Fearing eche thing that may by foztune fall: 
Pet whilſt in foꝛraine coaſt thou wageſt warre, 
Df ware that repzeſents thy lace, FJ haue 
A table made: to whom J fell my tale, 
And kile,as J thy coꝛſe was wont fo coll, 
The picture is moꝛe then it ſcemes to ſight, 


In fayth allowe the waren foꝛme a ſound. 


L..iitt, And 


- 
9 


Laodameia 
And it wyll be Proteſilaus ontright - 

That 3 beholde,and in my buſbandes ſteade 
Bet wirt my paps da place.and frame complaint 
Thereto, as though it had the power to ſpeake. 
By thy returne, and co2ps (my ſaints Jſweare) 
By egall lights of marrige and of min: 
And by thy head (which fright with filter locks 
To fine that J may ſee : and that thou mayſt 
In health reuert) J ſweare, that whether thon 
Shalt gine in charge, to thee J will repapꝛe 
As following Mate, whether thou liue, az oh, 
That moꝛe J dꝛead and ſtand oh, moe appald. 
With this pꝛetept and onely charge J ende. 
Reſpect thy ſelfe and haue remozſe of me? 


TEES”, 


The Argument of the x11. 
Epiſtle, entituled Hy- 


permneſlra to Lyncens, 


O fiftie daughters Danaus was Syre, 

H 1s brother Ægipt had as many ſonnes: 
I hon be to match did earnefilie deſire, 
Vith Danaus daughters : he the marriage chunnei, 
And reaſon vyby : the Oracle bad ſed | 
Hu ſonne in lavve should bevven of bis head. 


Egyptus vvroth vvith this his brothers deede 
(Of purpoſe that to Argos vvent his vvay 

For cauſe the marriage ſhould not ſo proceede) 
Sent all his ſonnes with Souldiers for to ay 
Their vncle: or his daughters at the leaſt 

To take to vvines and make a marrige fra. 


The ſedge vvas layd and Danauy in fine 

Of force compelde for ſafetie ſake to yeelde” 

His brothers ſute although he did repine : 

I hen marrige day approcht,the father willde 

Hu daughters to deitroy vvith cruell knyues 
Their husbandi, & to reaue their Nephevves lyues. 


The day vvas come eche ſlevve their ſiumbring Make 


dauc Hypermneſtra, that of all the reſt 
Spared 
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The Argument. 


Spared her ſpouſe, and warned him to take 

Hu flight: ſuch ruth did lodge in lowing breaſ?. 
According to her counſell ſo be did, 

And by that meane himſelfe from daunger rid. 


In davvning when the father came, he ſavvs 
Eche daughter had her ſleepie husband ſlayne, 
Saue Hypermneſtra: vvhom withouten lavve 
He ſent to vwarde, in priſon her to paine, 
I here being lodgde,theſe lines to Lynceus the 
Deuiſde and ſent from G yuss releaſi to bee. 
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The xj. Epiſtle 
Fiypernmeſtra to Lynceus. 


1 him that of ſo many bꝛethꝛen lpues. 
And ſole ſuruines, J Hypermneſtra ſend: 
The reſt by their wines cult were fonlie flaine, 
J lode with Giues in pꝛiſon am detainde, 
And not aguilting is my tauſe of ſcath. 
Foz that my hand ſo murther not pꝛeſumde, 
J did offence: but ſo J had done euill 
And ruthleſſe bene, J ſemblant pꝛayſe had wonne 
Moꝛe leffer J account guilt to ſuſtaine 
Than in ſuch ſoꝛt to pleaſe my angry Spꝛe: 
He lothe J hands of marther vopde to haue. 
Though me my Spꝛe( whom J ne wꝛongd at all) 
Ulith thꝛeatfull lame conſumde, oꝛ menace with 
The ſire that pꝛeſent was at ſacred rytes, 
©! flea with lwoꝛd which hamefully he gaue. 
And wife ſuſtaine the death her huſband ſhould: 
Pet ſhall he not my dying iawes enfoꝛte 
592 fo repent, oꝛ loth ſuch freendly ruth. 
Let Danaus, and my ſiſters fo2 their fac 
Agriſe: This ende ſuch milſchiele aye enſues, 
Recounting of that bloudie night doth make 
Py hart to quake, and ſuddaine tremoꝛe fo2ce 
My hand to ſtap from that J thought to wapte: 
Ohe whõ they deemd could haue her huſband lain 
Ok 


* ff 


. Hypermneſtra | 

Of murther not commited dꝛerdes fo w2yte 2 

But pet J will aſſay, UWith mantle black 

Ulhen p:keſome ſhade gan onerſp2cad the ſoyle, 

And fayſing day did peeld to growing night: 

Uz lifters led fo Danaus caſtle came, 

And there Ægipt his daughters enfertaind 

Ulhich pꝛiuilp were armde w w2eakfull blades, 

On euerp ſide the golden Lampes dyd ſhine, 

And in vnwilling flames the incenſe fumde. 

The people Hymen cride, but Hy men fled 

The place, and luno tho hir fowne fozewent, 

Then ſtaggring they with wine, 2 fellowes cry, 

With garlands freſh about their mopſted locks, 
To lodgings glad (their burtall places) goe, 

And on their funerall beddes their coꝛpſes caff, 

— With Mine and llumber now they loden lap, 
And quiet reſt thꝛoughout all Argos was, 
When (to my ſceming)round about J heard 
Ok dying men the grunts: which J indeede 
Did heare, and as J dꝛead, it fell at laſt: 

My blod was fled, the heate foz(@ke my lymmes 
And in my nouell couch full colde J lay. 

As Zephyrus the ſlender Reedes doth ſtirre, 
And winter ayꝛe doth ſhake the Popple tr: 
Euen ſo (02 moꝛe) I quoke : a fraught thou laiſt 
The wine J gaue ther, was to foꝛcen ſlecpe. 
My fatbers charac all feare had quite exilde. 
I roſe, and tone in trembling hand the ſwozd, 


(J 


to Lynccus. 


(3 fel! buf trueth) thꝛyſe caught J bp the tale, 
And thꝛyſe from out my reaching filt it fell. 

J naptheleſſe enfozced by my Dy2es 

Kuthles pꝛecept, and waylefal warning gpuen, 
Unto thy thꝛote applyde the th2catning lwoꝛde. 
But feare and pitty my attempts withtove : 
My ruthfull fiſt refulve my fathers charge. 
Renting my purple robes and treſſes downe, 
In whiſpzing wiſe then J thus gan to ſpeake. 
Thy father (Hypermneſtra) cruell is 

To the. fulfill his Heſt: a fellow let 
Thy huſband Lynceus fo his bꝛothers goe. 
Ah. Ja mapden am bp nature and 

By age debonaire, ne my and he foz warre 
And llaughter vnfitting is, ſermelp fact. 

But what? goe to, and whyle occaſion ſerues 
Thy valiant ſiſters ſue: I deeme by this 
They all their Feeres haue ſent to Plutos Court. 
Oh, if this hand could any murther done, 
Unto my bloud it ſhould an iſſue giuen. 
Fo2 bearing rule within their vncles raigne, 
Thep not deſerued death, which naytheleſſe 

To foꝛraine ſonnes in law ſhould beene aſſignde. 
Put caſe the men hadde well deſerude to dye? 
What haue we miſers done: 02 howe aguilt 2 
| What makes that J ſhould not be ruthfull ape: 
Fie 2 what with cruel! ſwoꝛde haue 3 to do 2 
What ſhould a Payd w warlike weapons deale⸗ 

Me 


Hypermneſtra 
My handes fo2 furne and twiſt moꝛe fitter were, 
Thus J, and whiles J plapne, my teares enſude, 
And from my face vpon mp carcaſle fell. 
ULhillt me to coll y thzewlt thy ſenceleſſe armes 
The ſwoꝛd wel nie thine armes had recht a woſy 
At length, ol Sire, his ſeruants, and the day 
Dꝛeading:theſe woꝛds to bꝛeak thy ſlerpe, J ſpal: 
Lynceus, that ef thy bꝛothers ſole doſt line, 
This night ( vnleſſe thou haſt) will be thy laſt. 
Thou vpꝛiſte atriꝗht, and ueepe abandoned. 
In trembling fit thou ſawft the cruell woꝛd. 
To ther, that tho didſt long to know the cauſe, 
hilt night wil giue thee leaue fle,flee(quoth 3} 
By night thou fledſt. and J remaind behind. 
Aurora roſe, when Danaus gan to count, 
And tell the coꝛſes of his murthered ſonnes: 
Thou onelie of the tale were found to lacke, 
That ol his nephe wes one had ſcapt the death 
He toke in rage, caomplapning not enough 
Bloudſhed to be: ſuch was his egar thirſt: 
J from mp fathers fete was taken ſtraight, 
Ane haulde by the haire, to cruell pꝛiſon thzult ; 
Ok rauthfull pifty ſuch the gurdon was, 
Dame lunos w2ath hath euer ſith endurde, 
That lo of a Nymph a Cowe became, 
And from a Cowe to Goddeſſe was tranſfoꝛme. 
Alas, twas patne pnough a filly mayd 


To lowahe in fieldes,and not her louc to W 
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to Lynceus. 

But latelie made a Cowe, her fathers banckss 
She ſfode vpon,and gazed in the flod 

Upon the hoznes, which earſt were neuer hers, 
And minding foz fo ſpeake ſhe lowght a god, 
Both of her-fozme,and of her voyce afrapd. 
Why Miſer doſt thou flee? why muleſt at 
Thy ſelfe in ſoꝛde, and numbzeſt fo thy fete 2 
Thon art to other members now franſmude ? 
Thou, whom dame luno had in great ſuſpec, 
Mith boughes, and ſedge thy famine dont expell. 
Of flond thou dzinkſt, and gazeſt all agaſt 
Upon thy foꝛme, dꝛeading p hoznes thou bearſt: 
And one, ot late ſo rich as might accop 
The mighty loue, lpeſt bare vpon thy ſople. 
By ſeas, by lands, and coſin flouds thou runſt, 


Both ſea and land, and lakes do giue thee way, 


Paſſage both ſea and land, and lakes allow. 
What is the cauſe of flight? why (Io) why 

Doſte thou rangle the largie ſeas about 2 

Thine own countnance thou maiſt not wel auoid 
hy (Io) whether fleft 2 the thing thou ſhonſt, 
Thou followſte ape, and doſt by flight purſue. 
Thou doſt both leade and follow her that leades. 
Nilus, to ſea with ſeauen fold ſtreame that flowes, 
Made her do wap her bꝛutiſh ſhape at laſt. 

What ne&de J name the reſt, that aged folks 
Recite ? mp pres occaſion peeld of plaint. 
Py Spꝛe and Uncle warre, we ſiſters we, 


Of 


| 


. 


Hypermneſtra 


Ok realme and raigne erilde,are baniſht farre, 
He cruell, both the ſeate, and Scepter rules, 
Me needie rangie with our needefull Spꝛe. 
Ok bꝛethzen now the lefſer part doth liue. 
Whom à (as well the parties done to death 
As Authoꝛs of the cruell fac) bewayle, 

Foz loke howe many bꝛothers J am bereft 
So many louing ſiſters loſt J eke. 

Foz either part my dolefull teares J ſhead, 
Lo, 3 (cauſe thou doſt line) fuſtaine the ſmart 
Nhat ſhould J guilty beare 2 what tozmet bide, 
That wꝛongfull paine without deſert endure? 

I that was one ol hundꝛed allyes earſt, 

One b2other lyuing Pyſer ſhall be ſlapne. 

But thou (O Lynceus) if regard at all 

Of ruthfull ſiſter lodge within thy bꝛeaſt. 

And wozthy be, the guerdon J the gaue: 

Oꝛ apde me, oꝛ wpth death fozedoe my coꝛſe. 
And lap my limmes deniopde of life by ſtealth 
In earth. my bones engraue with faithful tcares 
And on my Tombe this flender title wepte. 


A boone vnſit foz ruth, in wrong exile, 
The death, that Hypermneſtra from her ſpouſe, 


And bꝛother turnde ſhee myſer wyght endurde. 


Much moꝛe in hart pet conld J find to wepte. 
Sauc that my handes the clinking chaines do lodt 


And gaſtlip feare my wonted ſtrength . 
1 


The Argument of tbe 
xv. Cpiſtle, entituled 


Paris to Helen. 


Ir Paris gone to Greete ND 
fayre Helena to co, 41 
In Lacedemon landes at length; 30 31 
receined like a Rĩp. 
At Menclaus benſe: 
the Hoſt to Creta goes 
Atreus gooder but lately dead, 
in order to diſpoſe, ** 
W hoſe abſence gaue the gue#t 
occaſion to bewray | 
His ſute to Helen, whilft (goodman) 
her husband was away. 
He thevves his fecrete loue 
and what good will he beares, 
And to make breach into the Forte 
the ſubtile ſouldier ſwearer, 
He bragges of ftateli- ocke, 
he vaunts of Princely kind: 
He telles of Dardan dames of Troy 
and more then was to find, 
The Ladie to allure, 
his painted theath he ſhow de: 
Aud in this wiſe his Peacocks plumes © 
the T'roian ſpread abrode. $ - 
M.. The 


# & 


The xv. Epiſtle. 
Paris to Helen. 


T Vis greeting Paris ſendes 
fo Ledas daughter dere: 


Whoſe belthful ſtate doth whole depend 2 
vpon thy freendly chere. | 
What : ſhall J ſpeake ? oz nodes 
not this my flame be ſhowne 2 
And moze then 3 could wiſh to be 
is loue already knowne 2 
Po2eleffer ould it lurcke 
(if J might haue my will) 
Will foꝛtune framde, as feare ne dꝛeade 
my gladſome iopes might ſpil. 
But I to cloake my craft 
mp loue not know the wapes 
Fo2 who can hide the flanckring flame 
that C11! it ſelfe befrayes? 
But if thou loke that J 
with wozd confirme the deede: 
Take this as pꝛofe of hidden hart, 
I fry with keruent al&de, 
Let him that doth confeſſe 
find at thy hand ſuch grace: 
In reading freendlp all the reſt, 
as fittes thy featurde face. 


Paris to Helen. 


Jt made me toy to heare 
my letters were receiude: 
Whereof that be ſhall — find 
thy Paris hath concetude..: . 1. 
Which hope J with to be 
of foꝛce, noꝛ thou foꝛ nought 
Of me thꝛough onerpaſſed Deas 
by Venus Heſtes be ſought. 
Foz leaſt thou wit leſſe ere. 
I tame vnto this place 
By warning of the Gods, and no 
ſmall God doth apde my caſe. 
Great guerdons J demaund, 
but not vndue to me: 
02 Venus did compound that J 
ſhould faſt be linckt kf with ther. 
By her conduct J from | 
Sigeus littoz came 5 
n Phereclean Barck, and did 
by ſeas my tourney frame. 
She gaue me windes at will, 
and weather ſafe to ſaple: 
No maruell if ſhe that was bozne 
of waues, on ſeas pꝛenaile. 
Let her perſiſt, and calme 
the raging of my bzefk, 
As earſt ſhe did the ſeas: and bzing 
my bowes to harbozs reſt. 


M. ii. 


. 


„ Patis 
A bꝛouaht with me this fire, 
e J found not heere my flame: 
Which was the caule that hether 1 2 
my voiage long did frame. 5510 « 70] 
Not hither Minters ſtozmes 
02 errour me did dꝛiue, 
At Tænaris was aye my minde 
and purpoſe to arrine. . 
Surmiſe not me with wares | = 
o Perchaunts Part to wende 
Thꝛough fichful flods: the welth J dis 
immoztall Gods defende, 

He as a gaſer J | 
to Grecian Citties tame: 
Foz Troian towne(my natiue ſople) 

thy Greece would lightly ſhame. 2 
But thou whom Venus earſt 
vnto my bed behight, 
Didſt cauſe me come;fo2 om I wicht 

02 ere J knew the wight. mol 

In mind à viewd thy face 
befoze J ſawe with eye: 
And bꝛute by flickering fame af firſt 

thy beanty did deſcry. 
And maruell is if none, 
if Jas one that was 
Yſtroke a farre with thirlings ſhaft, 
in lone my time do paſſe. | 


£ 


„ HW ao- Tt 


to Helen. 


, © Fo2 ſoifpleaſde the fates, 
Kh, which leaſt you ſeeke to bꝛeak: 
I Aend eare to ſuch vndoubted truethes, 

as J intend fo ſpeake. | 
When me within her wombe 
my mother did detaine: | 
And that the weary poyſe thereof 
her ſtrowting co2ps did payne: 
She ſeemd by Morpheus meanes 
in daſled doubffull dzeame., - 
To haue as then biene bꝛougbt a bedde 
with flaming fiery rome.” 
Afright with feare ſhe roſe, - 
and what ſhe ſaw ſhe told 
The aged Ning, and he dane 
conſulted (ages olde. 15 
Who pꝛeaching did p20nounce - 
that Illion ſhould flame 
| With Paris fire, this ardent lou | 
J feele it was the fame. 
My fozme and foꝛward hart 
(though then J ſeemde but bale) 
Was pꝛofe and token that J came, 
ok hault and hautp race. 
A place there is in lde | 
mid buſhie landes below. 
Mhereto no open way doth lie, 
but Pixe and Holme doth growe: 


M. iii. 


Paris 
Where neither ſimple ſhepe/, 
no2 Pountaine Goate did gnaw: 
No2 lumpiſh Dre with flapping uppes 
had fild his mownching mawe. 
From thence the Dardane walles 
and buildings huge to ee: 
And waltring waues or dꝛenching bas, 
J leande againſt a tre. i) 
With trampling ftete me thought 
the ſople began to mwue: 6 4ſt; 
(Thongh J diſplap#but rueth;petthou 
wilt ſcarce my faleappzoue;) i tt 11. / 
By fozce of flickring wings. 
was bꝛought vnto'the place ö 
Cylenus, Aclas'Nephew nere, 
and ſtode tofoꝛe mp face. 
(As lawful twas fo ſe, 
be lefall torecite) * 
And in his handa golden rodde 
the God did holde bpzight, 
And heauenly Ladies three 
dame Venus, luno, and 
The Pꝛincelp Pallas all at once 
ſet foting on the ſand. 
J quoke foꝛ d2ead, my hapꝛe 
ſfoode ſtaring on mp head 
When (ſet thy feare aſide) to me | 
_ the winged unt ſed, 6 34 


to Helen. 
Chou ark a Judge of fozmes, 
ſtint all this godly warre: 127114 
And tell which of theſe thz>& by rige 
thy verdite doth -p2efarre, 7 
And leaſt J ſhould refuſe 
from Ioue he gaue me charge: 5 
And therwith flue with gate directe 
info the heauens large. 
My ſkrength began togrow, 
and courage come anewe :? 
And then J dꝛead not of the thaw 
to take a perfit view. * 
All were ſarpaſſing wights, 
but pet J ſtoode in dꝛead: 
(Aligned Judge) that erie one 
might not aline bee ſped. 
Foz one among the reit 
ſurmounted other ſo: 11 
And that it were the Nurſe of lone 
thy ſelke wouldſt lightly know. 
Such carke they had to winne, 
as eche one did intende, By 
By largeſſe, and their goodlp giftes 
my doubffull dome to bende. 
An Empire luno gaue, 
dame Pallas vertues raigne: 
J doubt full ſcoode where powze oz vers = 
tue were the beſt of twaine. 


P.iiii. When 


Paris. . 
hen ſweetely Venus ſmild, 6 $50, 
let gifts not mwue thy mind 
(Nuoth che) friendParis: hoth repleate 
with trouble thou ſhalt finde. 
My onely bone ſhall be, 1 
that thou ſhalt loue, and haue rol m 
The ſnow white Ledas darling deere 
and daughter paſſing bꝛaue. 0 20 0401 
She ſapd, when iuſtly ſennd : 11 35 
both fozmes and guerdons weare: 
Che laſt with pꝛicke and pꝛayſe begaoen 
to mount vp to her ſpheare .. 
Meanewhile (as fraward fates 
to better foꝛtune grew e)) 
By cerfaine ſignes foꝛ Priams hyld 
the Troians Paris knewe.- 
The ſonne receiude, the houſe 
long time was fild with ioy: 
And that ſelke day continues fill 
as halowde pet in Trope. 
And as J long foz ther, | 
ſo Paydens loude me well : * 2011 
Thou onely maiſt their wiſh atchiu e,, 
and beare away the bell. not 
Not Painces hepꝛes alone 
oꝛ daintie dames imbꝛaſt: | 9020 
But ſeemely Nymphbes in ardent loue ubs 
with me were 2 RR! n: 


++ * 


* . #« © 1 
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* 


to Helen. 


But lothſome was their loue, 
J wayde them all ale ke. 
When J of Heleo ſtade in hope 
whom Venus wild me cke. 
J waking with mine eye 
did ſeeke thy face by dag: 
And in my hart J viewde thy fozme 
when Phocbus was away. 
What wilt thou pꝛeſent da, 
that in mine abſence ſo or 
Didſt paris pleaſe? J nne thought; are 
the fierte flame were tho. 5 
Ne longer this my hope = 10 99823720 
J could deferre at laſt, 
But that my purpoſe to aſppꝛe 
to Sea J went in hat. 
With Phzigian Are wererunte 0 8 
the Trotan tries to ground: 
And Timber, what wann the leas 
mot fitteſt then was fothuds: u & 
The baughty hilles were ſpoplde 
of great and woren woddes; nan 001 
And Ida len me manyatre;! 2 — 7 
with al their demie en: 
The Dkes foz warped ieles 
and rudder were viqu are: 7210 
And with his >wked clinching ribbes eb Un! 
the hip was well pꝛepardde . 


- 


. 


Paris 
We added Maſte and toppe 
and hanging ſayles thereto: 
Andin the fi s our painted Gods 
were poztred all aroe. 
In ſhip wherein J went 
was with ber little bg 
Dame Ven en, whoſe beheſt. 
was cauſer of my toy. 
When Nauie was addzelt, 
and ready was the charge: 
Co paſſe vpon Ægæan ſeas, 
was giuen me in charge. 
Py parents by requeſt - 
my voyage would have ftapd | | 
And that J wouldefotourne wh them; | 
as earneſt ſuters p2apd. - J £36 
My ſiſter with her locks 
(Caſlandra) tollingdowne: 1 
(When ſbippes wert ready to ae, 
from pozt within a ſtawne / 
Why ? whither goſt (quoth ſher ) 
thy freighting ſhalbe flame. 
Thou little kno wt what fire thou we, 
that doth this iourney frame. 
I find her woꝛds a:trothe; - 
I feele the ſoꝛeſapd heate?: 
And raging laue in peelding bꝛeſt 
as kindled Cole doth freate. 


1 F * 
* — . 


to Helen. 
with that J left the poꝛte, 
by meane ol bliſefull blaſt 
and friendly gale,J did arriue 
vpon thy coll at laſt. 
Thy bulband tooke me queſt, NE 
with whom J harbourde tho ©. 
And not without the Gods aduiſe 
be pꝛactiſde that no. 
Who made me ſhe we of all 
that goodly was to view, 
Jn Lacedemon oz els where 
in ſtately Greece he new. rd © 
But nought might pleaſe mine ere. 5: 
oꝛ hungry fancie leekes N 
Who fo2 thy paſſing: pzayſed ſhape: + 
with longing hart dw feeke. ©; +111 
Whom when J ſawe J mulde, | 212315 
mine inward parts J felt ins 
- | Surpilde with nel vnwonted cares | 
in monſtrous wiſe to melt. 
Aface reſembling thine | 12 44 £92 
(of froth A mind it well; fl, 92708 
Had Venus, when err of hues": 
to Paris lot it fel! 7 
It thou hadſt there — pꝛelk, 
contending foꝛ the game: 
J doubt where Lady Venus ſhould.: u 0072 0@ 
ee wonne the ſaumſme 
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Paris 

Repozf hath ſpꝛead thy pzayſe, _ 
and Fame her trumpet blowne: 
So that in euery countrep is, 

faire Helens beauty knowne. 
ne from the ryſing Sunne 
A famous laſſe that foz her bue 

a ſemblant pꝛayſe hath wone. 
And if thon darſt belccue, 
thy beauty doth ſurpaſſe: 
And common rumoꝛ doth unpeache 
Pere find J moꝛe then mmm 
the Goddeſſe hath — 
And all that giaoꝛꝝ by thy fate 

and foꝛme is paſſed quite. 
Not Theſeus — 

that knew ſo well thy hape: 

That werte ol ſuth a nohle Duke 
ſurmiſde a ſemely rape. 
When by the Grerkiſh guiſe, 
a naked Nymph didit ſpoꝛte 4 
With naked wightes, in place of aur 
where Grecians did reſozt, F: 
J p2ayſe him foꝛ his rape, 
J muſe he would foꝛgoe 
So god a pꝛap: with valiant hart,. 
it ſhould beene healde you knowe. 


F 


4 


” 
TIL 


to Helen 


£02 from theſe ſhoulders firſt 
ſhould fall my ſcotched ſkn!l 3 * * 11 
fre thee out of my griping handes 
a moꝛtall wight ſhould pulli. 
Mould ere theſe armes ol mine 
haue let thee ſo depart? 
Oꝛ during life might thon at all 
from Paris clummes aſtart? 
k nerdes J ſhoulde fo2gone, 
J would haue had a ſhare, 
Noz all in Idle ſhould haue laine 
the luſtfull Venus ware, — 
"RD: 3 thy mapdenhead would 
and dainty flow2e haue gaind: 
Oꝛ that which might haue been allowde 
if mapdenheade were reſtrainde. 
To Paris ply,and thou 
bys conſtant hart ſhall try 
Tho vowes with ther in ſelfe ſame fire 
and funerall flame to frie. 
Fo? J haue thee pꝛeferde 
befoꝛe the regall Pace, 
Which wealthfull Juno offred, when 
J ſafe in Judges place, | 
And to thee fine J might 
with armes thy necke enfold: 
J ſcoꝛnd the vertue Pallas gane, 
moze wozth then glowing golde, 


That 


. 


Paris 


That time when Laviestha@ 
Fw in ately Ide. 
But dexter iudgment there to haue 
their doubtfull quarrell tride: 
J ſozrow not my chopſe, 
ne pet repent at alls | © 316 
Py ſtable mind doth aye perſiſt 
as then it did, and ſhall. 
This one requeſt J make, 
let not my hope be vaine 
O famous dame) that well deſernffe 
purſute with endleſſe _ : | 
No Raſcall ſeekes to match 
bimſelfe in Gentles blood: KE 
Ne thou to be mp wedded ſponſe, 
mapſt thinke thy ſelfe to good. 
The vleyade mapſt thou find, 
and Ioue with ſtatelp ſtile 
To me alide, the middle : 
4 ſires though J ſhould concite | 
A2 Aſia raignes my Sire, 
k (a freſh and fruitfull ſoyle) | 
Ulhich ſcarcely may enuirond bee 
with long and painefull toyle. 
Df Citties many one, 
and lodges ſhalt thou ſe ; 
And Temples ſuch as fit foz Gods 
thy ſelfe wilt derme to be, 


to Helen 


Great walles with lofty fowzes 

and llion ſhalt thou view: 

CWhich ſtately: buildings by the ſounds 
of Phocbus muſick grew. 

What «+ w_ 3 
of people Id J fell ? 4] 

The Country ſcarce containes the folke 
that in the Citties dwell, --- 

A troupe of Troian Dames 

and Patrons thee will meete : 

The Ph2ygian-Femes will ſluffe eche 
and euerp other ſtreefe.  (pozch, 

How offen wilt thou ſay, r, 

Achaia is but poo2e 2 | | 

The welth of Greekiſh townes is found 
in euerp little powꝛe. 

Ne lawfull is foz me 
thy Sparta fo deſpiſe : 

The place where thou were foſfred, 
moꝛe bliſfull do ſurmiſe. 

Pet Sparta is but ſpare, 
moze pompe thou doſt deſerue - 

Do meane a ſoyle ſoꝛ ſuch a face 
doth nothing fitly ſerue. 

Such beauty larger coaſt 
would well beſeeme inderde: 

And aye on newe delightes were mate 
foz ſuch a face to feeds, 25 


Paris + 


9 hen thus thon view our men 

Wins) atty2de and b2auely dight: | | 
4 What wilt thou iudg of Troian trulles 

. and of their veſture bꝛight? 

5 Now ſhew thy ſelfe a freend, 

at no; of a Ph2ygian ſcoꝛne 

$1 Chou daintie dame, in Therapne- 

wy an country that were bozne. 

14 Foꝛ he a Phꝛygian was 

14 and come of Troian line: 


That to the Gods their Nectar giue 
commirt with water fine. 
A Troian Tython to 
and pet the likt him well, 
That with the golden dawning doth 
the dꝛowping night expell. 
Anchiſes was a Tro- 
tan boꝛne, and bꝛed they ſay, 
With whom the Dame of Lone in Ide 
in ſhꝛowding ſhadowe lay. 
Thy ſpouſe with me comparde 
(though thou thy ſelfe were indge) 
Foꝛ yeercs and ſ&emely ſhape would be 
a raſcall and a \nudge, 
J will not giue to thee 
a fatherlawe, that by 
His curſed fact did fozce the ſon 
bis fearefull feves to wy, 


ro Helen. 76. 
Ne Pelops was the Bye 


Of Oenamus imbaude bis dame, 
and Mertill dꝛencht in flod; 
Noz doth our Grandſire gapfe 
fo2 fruite in flattring lade 


Df Stix, noꝛ ſ&kes fo; waues mne, | 


his growing thirlt to Rate Ni 
But what auaileth this, 
if one be linckt with thee 
Df their diſcent ? Ioue is — THE 
this families head to bee... 
Fie ſhamefull act, all nigadbt 
that ſame vnwoꝛthy — 


thy ſugred coꝛps doth catch 


Ther ſcarcely J defcry 
when table clothes are le::: 


S&, 


And that elfo fins with carke and care, 


and ſoꝛrow enough is ſped. 
Unto my moꝛtall foes 
ſuch banquets fall J craue: 


As when that Bacchus comes to bode at 


I fillie Paris haue. 
J hate mine harbour ſoze, 
when ſo the ruſtick lapes 
His armes bpon thy ſnowiſh necke, 
and with mine Hoſteſſe playes. 


. i. 
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With thee doth llerpe, with mes OI 
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Paris 

I ſwell with wzath (but what 

ſhould J now all declare? 
Che with bis 7 ure chuffe 
thy huſband, hydes thy bare; | 
But when you gan to kyſle, 
and coll eche other apace: 

(Foz that J would not ſee) the Cup 

I ſet befoze my face, 

Looke when he thee imbzaſt,. 

to ground mine eyes J thꝛelo: 
And in vnwillingmonth my meate 

and yꝛkeſome pzawnder grew. 
And grutching oft with greefe, 
I ſaw full well when thon 
At thoſe my woes in wanton wiſe 
wouldſt ſmile with 1 
With wine oft times J would 

that fuming flame oppꝛeſt: 
But dꝛunkennes was flame in fire, 

and thus my heate increaſf, 
And ſundzy ſights to ſhunne, 

away my head J turne: 


But thou eftſoones would make mine 
and fancie to returne. leres II. 
Thus doubtfull what to do, 
a greefe theſe thinges to ſet: 


But yet a greater griefe away, 
from ſuch a face to be. 


cf: | 


to Helen 
As much as lay in me, 

this rage J ſtr iue to bide 2. 
Pet napytheleſſe diſlembled 1 r 

is quicklie to be ſpide. 1 a5. 
Ne art thou ought deceiud,- - | „ns 

to thee my wounds be knowne? TT 
And would fo Gon that afany greefes | | 

thou pꝛiuie were alone 
How oft when teares gan flaſh, 

turnd J my head awzy 2- J 
Leaſt he the cauſe of mournfull mode. mw 


ſhould foꝛtune fo diſery ? 
How often with Cup craſde 
haue J ſome loue expꝛeſt 
And would vnto thy featurd face, 
eche wozd and ſentence wꝛeſt: 
And of my lelfe tn cloſe  - 
and fained name made ſhowe : 
Cuen J am he that loude ſo well, 
if thou the ſame not know; 
And that J franklie might 
vſe wanton woꝛds at will: 2 
J would make wiſe of Bacchus wares 
as though I had my fill. 1 et 
Thy bꝛeaſt (J well recoꝛde,) 9 
(thy veſture being loſe.) - 
Diſplayd vnto my ſtaring eres, 
thy beautp did diſcloſe. 


Y. ii. 


Pai 
Chy bꝛeſt than taine ſnow 
oz mozning Pilke mozecleere, 
Oꝛ Ioue that in the fozme of Swanne 
fo Leda did appeere. 
Mhilſt at the ſight J gazde 
(J helde a Cup by hap) 
And from my fiff the Cup it fell 
and in the flooze did ſnap. 
When thou thy daughter kiſt, 
J would, the kiſſe to winne, 1 
Hermions che&kes and cherrie lippes 
eftſoone fo ſmack beginne, 
Somefime laid bolt vpzighf 
of foꝛmer lone would ling; 
And other ſighes by beck would gine, 
a ſigne of ſecrete thing. 
The chiefe of all thy Bates 
J bourded but of late: 
To Clymen and fo thra J 
in humble wile did pꝛate. 
Who aunſwered nothing els 
but that they ſtode in dzead : 
And euen amidſt my earneſt ſute, 
awap from me they fled. 
Mould thou were plaſt as pꝛice 
at ſome notoꝛious watch, 
Chat he who beſt in armes deſerud, 


thee foz his Feere might catch, 


0 H elen. 
Then as Hyppomenes wanne 
Atlanta in the field, 77 
To whom a flock of ſuters earſt 
in running race did veeld: 
As Hercules the hoznes - 
of Achelous bzoke, - --- 
When Deianeiras lone fo fight 
the Champion did p2ouoke ? 
J would my ——— pꝛoweſle 
in ſemblant ſoꝛt haue ſhowne : 
And that thy beautie canſde the ſame 
to thee it ſhould be knowne. 
Now nought remaines, but euen 
fo ſue to the (faire Dame) | 
And groufe to foꝛce thy feete to fall 
if thou permit the ſame, 
O flow2e,and pꝛeſent pzayſe 
of both thy bzothers hyze: 
O wozthy wife foz mighty. loue 
if loue were not thy _—_ 1 
D; to Sigeian pozt 
with thee J will retire 
Oz in exile at Tænaris 
my carkaſſe ſhall expire. 
Foz why 2 no ſlender darte 
hath cleft my bzeſt in twaine 
The moztall wound hath 83 
and ranſackt every vaine. | 


A. ii. 


Paris 
In this (J mind it well) 
Caſſandra ſpake aright : 
Who ſaid in future time on me 
a heauenly ſhaft ſhoulde light. 
UWiherefoze, doo not deſpiſe 
the lone allowde by fate: 


| | Oo maiſt thou haue the gaſtly Cods 


thy freends in needefull ſtate. 


J haue a thouſand things 


which franklie to recite, 
Reteiue me to thy tareleſſe couche 
in ſere and ſilent night. 
What ? doſt thon ſhame, 02 ſtand 
in ſuch a baſhfull dzed, + 
Foz fo defile with fecrete ſcape” * 
thy chaſte and bꝛidely bed? 
Too ſimple ſure thou art, 
a ruſtick might J ſay? 


Thinkſt thou that ſo well foꝛmd a tie 


from guilt may ſcaps away 2 
D2 thou muſs chaunge thy hue, 
oꝛ not be heard at leaſt: | 
CTwirt beautic and an honeſt life 
was neuer warre in feaſt. 
Foz louec delights in ſtealthes, 
and Venus lones the ſame : | 


Ne louc had biene thy Spꝛe vnleſſe = 


had Leda likt the game. 


1 
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| to H elen. 141 
It griefes of lone haue ſoꝛce 
ſcarce chaſt thou mayſk be thonght: 
Mhen luſtfull Ioue and Leda light 
into this wozld hath bought. 
Then leade an honeſt life, WG 
when we in Troy ſhall be: 
Let none be ableto'defame 
fapꝛe Helen but by mee? 
No let vs foꝛge the fact 
which marriage ſhall amende: 
Ik Ladie Venus wozds be true 
as tho ſhe did pretend 
Thy huſband not in wozds 
but deedes perſwades thereto : 
Who, foz he would no hindzance be, ; 
deuiſde from Greecs to goe, | 
He had no fitter tim 
to ride from home but than: 
O Loꝛd it is a wozld to ſee 
the ſubtile craft of man. 
Pine hoſt is gone, who ſayd, 
at parture: wife J will 
Thou take in charge my. Troian gueſt, 
thy huſbands Peſtes fulfill. 
] (\weare,thou doſf neglect. 
thy abſent Feres requeſt : 
Foz why? thou haſt no carke all 
fo entertaine thy gueſt, 
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In manner with his 


Paris 
What doit tbou thinke e 
that doltiſh fillyman,' 
The thewes of Helens paſſing ame, 
may iudge, oꝛ thꝛoughlp ſcan? - 
In fayth thou art beguild: 
fo2 if the good the owes 
De knew, therewith he wou ot truf 
a gueſt he ſcarcely knowes. 
Though neither ther my voice 
noꝛ freendſhip may pꝛotrure 
To yeeld me grace: convenient t time 
may cauſe vs to play ſure. 
Oz els we are but dolts 
and moꝛe then he do blame: 
It ſuch occaſion we permit 
to ſlide denoyde ol 4 195 


. 


he cane his gueſt fo 
Se thou da vſe ſuch — 
that hath ſuch care of me. 


The long and lothſome night 


thou lodgeſt all alone: 
And J paꝛe paris to redzeſſe 
my hapleſſe harmes 3 non 


coniopne vs both pfeare: 
And that ſelfe night ſhall leute 10 bs 
ou wüste day moze tleare. 


Let intermedled io es 


1 


: 


to Helen. 
Then will J make my e 
appealing Gods to othe: 
And by a ſacred band to th 
fo2 pawne ingage my froth, 
And then (vnleſſe the truſt 
Jin my ſelfe repoſe 521. 
Be vaine) 4 vnto thee eftfoones N 
my Scepter will diſcloſe. 
But if thou ſhame, and dead 
to condiſcend thereto ; -;1 - } . 
J onely will ſuſtaine the gullt 
and thou exrempt ſhalt gos. 
Foz wby ? thy b2others fad, 
and Theſeus will J take 
As mirroꝛs : nterer p2ofe then this 
J know thou canſt not make. 
The Theſeus earſt;they two 
Lucippids haue bereft: 
And J as fourth example made 
and myzrour ſhalbe left. 
Py Naute is at hand, 
of men and armour ſtoze: 
We ſhall to Troy flit in haſt 
by meane of winde and Oze. 
Thou like a ſfately Qutene 
though Dardan ſtretes ſhalt ryde... 
The commons will ſome "TR" nem 
 furmiſe to haue eſpide. 


What 


Paris 
What way ſocuer thou goeſt 
the perfumes they ſhall ſweafe: - 


And naughtren beaſtes the goꝛie ground 


with blondie ſtrokes ſhall beate. 
y ſiſters with my Dame, 
my bꝛothers with the king, 
And all the Troian Patrons ſhall, 
their ample pꝛeſents bying. 
Dh, ſcarce one partell 1 
of future thinges recife : 
Thou ſhalt haue moꝛe then in theſe. - 
my feeble pen can wzife. (lines 
Ne do thou rapted ſtand - +: 
of dꝛeadfull watre in awe: 215 
Ne feare 5 Grutching Greece her fozce 
fo wꝛeake this rape will dzawe, 
Though ſund2y were contapd, 
was neuer none purſude | 
With clattring armes: oftroth thys 
vs cauſeleſſe doth delude. (dꝛead 
In Boreas name the men 
of Thrace Orithia ffole: 
Pet Byſton had no hatefull en 
noꝛ enmies to controle. 
In nouell Barck was bꝛought, 
by Iaſon thzough the ſeas 
Medea: Colehos kept no tople 
ne Thelſlale did diſeaſe. 


_ wy ; vb» wy TC Rr 


to Helen. 
And he that ſtale ther firſt 
reft Minos darling deere: 
And yet his men ol Creta did 
not once in armour ſteare. 
The feare in theſe acfap zes, 
the daunger doth expell: 7 nnn 
But after ward of feare we ſhame 
when euerp thing is wel. 
Put cale that warre were wagde⸗ 
(if ſo thou liſt to thinke) 77 
Ulhat,J haue men, and armour eke, 
yea ſuch as will not ſbeinke. 11 G 
And Aſia is no leſſe, (P2677 
then is your Ceuntry wides 0 21 
Df valiant wights wee haue good ſkoze, 
and ſtartling ſteades to ryde, 
Noz Menclaus ſhall 
of greater courage be 371 
Chen fLroian varis, noꝛ in armes 
moꝛe ftife and ſtoute then ber. 
Foz being pet a child 52117 J. 
Iſlewe my hautie foes 
Chat ſtale my hierde: and of that fact; 
my valtant name aroſee. 
And being but a Ladde, 
in ſundzy cumbats wanne 
The palme from Illioneus; and * 
Deiphobus the man. 


Wh 
CET 


f — 


Paris 


And leaft thou ſole ſurmiſe, 
me to pꝛeuaile at hand: 
J can enfoꝛce my thirled ſhalt 
full neere the Marke to ſtand. 
Che like attempt in pouth 
Atrides neuer made: 
Ne Menelaus mayſt thou match 
with Paris foz his trade. 


Though all thinges els thou graunt 
vet Hectortannot be 


His bꝛother which will ſfand in ſteede 
of thouſand men to me. 
Chou little knowſt my power, 
my fozce from the is lockt: 
Thou canſt nat tell what man is he 
with whom thou ſhalt be ſhockt. 
Oz with no tumult thou 
ſhalt me requtre againe: 
Oꝛ Greekiſh tents to Paris Mart 
to yeld they ſhall be fapne : 
Pet neede J not dildaine 
to warre foz ſuch a wife: 
Foz why? the pꝛice doth well deſerue 
tio ſtirre a greater ſtrife. 
And thou if all the woꝛld 
fo2 thee ſhall ſeme to ſtriue: 
Shalt ſtand aſfored in after time 
fo ape to be aliue. mr 


iet Helen. 
Mherekoze hath dzeadleſſe hope 


© YH 


departing from this ſhoze, 


the gifts 


ll Gods, demaund 
bu 


And bli 
Ather 
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We en Helen bad the Troian writ pernſds, 
She thought her ſelfe roo rhamefully abuſde. 
She deemde it not the part of anie gueſte, 


To whoredome fo bis H oſteſſe mind to Wreſt. 
To quaile the Princocks pride, and make a 8 


- plan yl ar fir fle 2 aloofe, 


hen to and fro be had diſcourtt - 
G fi thi⸗ whe tracked colleur well dubour#t, | 
She fawner, the frownes che frets, "the eller fm 
She off red hope, but fed him 22 diſpayre. (faire 
As women wont, deuiſing manie 4 toie, 
But Paris her in fine conuaide to Troy. 


The xvi. Epiſtle. 
Helen to Paris. [ 


NOw ſince thy letters haue 
thus raſhly wzongd my light: 
J thought it nerdefull with my bn 
thy Piſtle to requite. Nh 
And didft thou dare a gueſt, ä 
(the bounds of hoſtage bzoke ? 
And honeſt Patrone well eſpouſde, 
fo pleaſure fo p2onoke ? 10 
Foz this by whiſking windes 3914 7 
ptolt on waning eas, dd 
re Did Tzxnaris thee with pozt relieve TS 
thy painefull plight to eaſe 2 
Noz (thꝛough ingueſtred thou | 
camſt from a Country ſarre) en 
Py Pallace did gainſt thee as tben ö 
his churliſh gates debarre 2 ter 
That ſuch a w2ong ſhould be 
reward fo2 good deſart? 14 
Thou that didſt enter ſo haſt playd 
no gueſtes but enmies part. 
Though lawfull be my plaint 
pet doubt J not at all, a *Y 
But thou (when ſo thou heare thereof 55 
a rude complaint wilt call. | 


Helen 
Aruſtick let me bee, 
ſo J not paſſe the bound 
Ok honeſt ſhame,and inmy life 
no cankred crime be found. 
So J in fained loke 
doo cloake nd churliſhe cheers: 
Noz in my face no grim diſdaine 
no2 bended bzowe appeare. 
Pet honeſt is my fame, | 
I line deuoyd of ſpot? 
No luſffull Lecher foꝛ his life 
is able me to blot. 
Which makes me muſe the moꝛe 
what ſhould embold thee ſo, 
To fake this ſtraunge attempt in hand, 
a maried wife to wowe⸗ 
Cauſe Theſeus wꝛongd me once, 
well wozchy am J deemde 
To be a Kuffians rape againe, 
and ſo to be eſf&mde 2 
Che guilt was mine;ifJ 
allured were to ill 1 
But J fo rapted were by foꝛce, 
what could J doo but nyll? 
Ne he by that his fact - 
his hoped boty got: 


{ nought abode Cod wote. 


St feare and womans dzead alde, 


; | 


1 


to Paris. 

The wzetch by wꝛeſtling wonne 
at Helens hand a kiſſe: 

And laid her on the lip ſometime 

he had no moze but this. 

Dcarce would von birne content 

(vnthꝛifty fo vou are:) 


and thou didſt differ farre. | 
Yee peeldpd me againe,. 

and me did ſcarcely touch: 
And didrepent him of his 4, 
his modeſtie is ſuc)h. 
Did Theſeus fo recant ö 
that Paris ſhould ſucceede: 


the people ſhould not feede? 
Pet Jam nothing wzoth, 
(foz who can angry bee + 
With that ſhe lones 2) if this mp lone 
be faithfull vnto me, 
Foz thereof doubt J ſoze, 
not fo2 diſtruſt af all, 


info ſaſpect J call, 
But foꝛ ſach light beleefe | - 
and credite woꝛkes our woe: 


and fired faith foꝛgoe. 
A | D, 


— 3 eaves : 


Foz feare leaſt n m blaſed armes 


And ſuters tales are freight with frand, 


D: that my fate and featurd fozme 2 
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an hone on rare: 12; 
Who barres that anraret, hee! ity | 
ſhould haue a 1 tte Hg m enn gg 80 
Fo2 cauſe my mother erde, „„ -/. 2 © 
perhaps thou thinkſf =o $6156 ) 
By her example to he wanne 
by meane of natures might. 
Co cloake my mothers crime 
and errour is in ſtoꝛe:: 
Foz why: the Lecher lurckt in un 
to wozke his will the moꝛe. 
Af J ſhould do amiſſe . 
of fozce thereof J know: | 
There is no errour mine offence 
fo hide from open ſhowe, . - 
Mer ſcape is well allowde, 
the Authoꝛ made it leſſe: 
There is no Ioue at all to cloake 
my fault if J tranſgreſſe. 
Thou bꝛauſt vpon thy ſtock, 
thy Grandſires Pꝛintes are, 
This houſe of wozthy Aunceſtors 
and Nobles is not bare. 
I will conceale that Ioue 
was Acreus Grandſire great: 
Df Tantalus, o; Pelops 44, 
* e mind to treate. 


ro Paris. [1 
But Leda lendes me Iouc .,...... 
my ſtately Sire to be —_ 
Thom foule beguild with Sind | 
and falſed byꝛd we ſ.. Chant | 
Now vaunt thy Troian head <1 
and ginners ofthy race: 
Let Laomedon he in pꝛeſſfe n 
and Priam ce in plate. | 10 
Whom J commend: but ge 
| thatfiftis of your line. = 
(Thy greateſt pzide) J find the lame nes 
the foꝛemoſt man in mine, 
Though Troian Scepter 1 and 
account to be of fame, bn 
Pet indge J not our Empire ought 
inferiour to the ſame. _ | 
Snppoſe our wealth you paſſe, 
and Teucrian froupe excell, 
Dar Greekilh ſople : yet barbarons is 
the Countrie where you dwell. 
So great rewardes pour lines 
and letters me behight, 
As well they might accoy,and cauſe 
to yeld a heavenly wight, 
But ſo J minded were 
to bꝛeake the bounds of ſhame : 
Thy ſelfe ſhouldſt ſoner make me peel 
then all thy gifts ol ame. 
O. ii. Oꝛ 


Helen 


D; J fo2 aye wyll line” * 
and leade bnſpotted life, 
Oꝛ ther moze rather would enſue 
then all thine offers rife: 
As I not ſcozne the ſame, ' 
in pzice ſo are they 1 
Che greateſt gifts to whom the ge⸗ 
ner hath their beauty b2onght. 
But molt of all J weigh © © 
thy lone,that foꝛ my ſake | 
Such paines abodſt, whoſe 15 to paſſe 
the ſeas did vndertake. 
And eke at fables ſet 
though with diſembling bꝛow, 
J (&ke to hide thine amoꝛous tricks) 
I note them well pnowe, - 
Somefime thou (wanton wight) 
doſt calt a glauncing blink 
Wlith wzeffedloke, whereat welnere, 
my daunted eyes dw ſhzinke. 
Againe you ſigh as faſt, 
another time you tage 
The cup, and where J dꝛank, euen there 
pour falſed thirſt doth lake, 
With fingers (Lo2d) how off, 
and with a talking bꝛow. 
aſt thou me giuen ſecrete ſignes, 
J wote well where, and how 


But nowe (alas) to wꝛite the like | 


And often dzeading fo be ſpide 


Theſe fancies might baue fozit, 
And turnd my hart, if to a guilt ©" 


as might allure. a wom 


to Paris. 


And oft J ſtoode in feare 
my huſband ſawe the ſame 2 


Ablucht with baſhful os” * 


Oft times with whilpzing wojtis" 
vnto my ſelfe J ſed: 


(This ia a ſhamelelTe gueſt) m l woes 1 15 155 


did hit the nayle on head, 
and often w2onght in wine, 

IJ rad — the boozd, © 
Cuen vnder Helens name (7 lone) © 
J well recozd the wozde. 


But that J had diſtruſt 


thereof, my lokes did hol: 


doth hapleſſe Helen knowe ._ 


my rathfull bꝛeſt to bend, 


J would at all fende. 
Thy feature J confeſſle 
is rare, and ſuch fo ſk, .. 5 bert 
to linck her ſelfe with An 
I wiſhe that hap to fall 
bpon ſome ſingle Dame: 
fre J with fozraine lone ſhould ſitks _ 
my bꝛidelp bed to oY” 10 
ui. 


M 03 


Helen 
Mell liked thinges to lacke 
by my example leare: 
It is a vertue to al faine 
from what ſodeare. 
Pow many es haue wicht 
foꝛ that which thou daſt craue? 


alone good iudgment haue? 
Chou ſceſt no moze then they, _ 
but madder,is thy mind: 
Thy courage is no bett then wel 
leſle ſhame in thee J find. 
Would then thou hadſt repapzue, 
and hether come by flood: 
When me in pꝛime and flowaſngy its 


a thouſand ſuters wo, 
Df thouſand thou the firlk, 


if J thee tho had ſerne, | 
My doome to beare withall Jtrive 3 
my huſband) thou hadff beene. 

To thinges poſſeſſe thou tamit, 3 
and gotten goods too late: 
To flow thou were, another bath 

in that thou crauſt, eſtate. 
As then thy Troian wiſe, 5 

J would haue w * ko WM 90% 
So now Atrides | 


my will eniopeth * 


* 
o * * | 
* 


hat: Paris voſt thou dme? that thou . wn 


to Paris. 


TEAS) 


Ceaſe thou with woꝛdes theres 


to ranſack Helens hart, 
Co her (thou ſayſt thou loouſt lo — 1 

pꝛocure no grutehing ſmart. 
But let me kepe the ſoꝛt, | 

that Foꝛtune hath allotudeee:e: 
Serke not my fame and god — 101 nt of 


" * - —- 


/ . Huge 3 


” * 4 * : , } 
do 


to darke with ſhadiectowde. 3.2204 © n. 


— 


But Venus ſo behight, #1 93555 
and in the vales of Ide 37? 
FE Th: beauenly withts darum 


ale 


to claime their beauties p2ide::/:(came 


be pliant to thy will: 


In fayth J ſcarcely thinke 6 | 
uch Ladies would vouchſane 
Foz chefeſt beauties peerelefſe mice 


97 


935} C50 


| 15 
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thy doubtfull dome to haue. 


Duppoſe it were a froth, . 


the reſt was all vntrue: 


a recompence to vou. 


„ 


J ſtand not ſo much on 
my beanfies pꝛide, to deeme 
That me the greateſt gift ot au 
the - man did eſfeeme:- 
D.iiit, 


That fo ſuch iudgment A ould bonn 


Df whom one gaue ther raigne, gal v 2a 
th*other Bcllonas (kpll 2 
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Helen 0: 
Pp feature is content 122: _ e. 
of men to purchaſe fame: - i 205 


"> FJ like it not that Venus ſhonld 
15 ſo much commend tene: 

15 the pꝛapſe full well Jlke ; $5 
Jas aꝛ to what end chaulo 1 een 
—  thething J cherfely ſkne ?: 
ö 100 Ne let if w2ath thee that ( 305 1Þ 

. J hardly ther belcceue:: 

To mattersot impoztance great | 


Wherefoze J toy it moſt lt 21 

that Venus likt me ſo: Regt 

And next fozFachia ately gift 

that thou did take me tho. 0 15 {ot 

And that thou didlt pꝛeferre 
my blaſed beauties good al. 

Foz Pallas gift, and lanos ratane 


not loue wt e againe, 
Good faith J an 

but him to lone J ſhonne eden 
Who ( ſcarce 3 think) may bevy bu: 

all my ou 1 2 99052 
9 


to Paris 
Why chould J fondly ſecekzn e 
to plough the barren ſand? en en 
Oꝛ hope on that which place it te A übe: 
doth very much 952 2 —— 
J ſkilleſſe am in ſcapes«--- 


the Gods reco2d J call FFF 
Jneuer by deceitfull leigbt at die I! 

beguild my Fere at all. 12 3110 O20] 
In that to couert ſcrole, ++ + 1 +4 055457 

my woꝛds J now commit 
Py letters daattempt athing | 821018 


thep neuer pꝛactiſde vet; ren £3747 Hi 
Ch ꝛiſe bleſt that are inb2desg 11 
J wate not how to play : n EL 
That part as pet, to guilt full bard 0 en; 
J do ſurmiſe the wax. —— 9005 
This dzead doth much annap "70 $3169 f 
and ſoꝛe Jam agaſ .. 
© Suſpecting all the peoples pes. 1: It £5177 
on vs are fixed falt. R391 wy en dad 8 
Noz this J feare in vaine, - | 
the buxzing bzuts Amen, 1 arte wet 
And Xchra what: fepozt had gane 
fo me but late did how. . 
Unleſſe thou mind fo ceaſe. 20} ee 
diſſemble thou therefoꝛe: #3; en 
But why houldſt thoitnow finte thy 811055 
thou canſt diſſemble ſoꝛe. (ſu te 


3 „ „„ „„ 


Helen 


2 ſecrefe bie thy topes, 
and ſpare thou not — | 
Now ſcope ws hane,though not Te 
my buſband is away. A1 yn 
He now is farre from bout N ene 
affay2es compeld him ſo o: 
A iuſt and good occaſion e 
had out of towne to goe. 
When in a doubt he ſ twee 
his iournep foꝛth to take, 
Diſpatch (quoth 3) good fir, and he 0 
a quick returns you mage. 
CTh'abodement likt him ſo, 
as he to kiſſing fell: gl * 10 
And gaue me charge dehoule t Webs, 60 
and bade me vſe the well. T de 9% 
I ſcarte my laughter hel dec 
which whillt J ſtriue fo e 
Saue that it ſhould be \vindave, 
J had no woꝛd fo lap. und zn 2. 
To Crete he went in haſt Es, 
by helpe of wind and Oꝛe: Anett y 
But thou, that ali thinges bannen e103 J. 9 
muſt not ſurmiſe therefoze, O10 3TBI $5u ITT 
So is my ſponſe alackkk e. 
as tn his abſence well 
He doth me garde: — bam ue 
long reach canſt thou not tel 7 2 ke 
ane F 
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to Paris 
Fame doth impayze our iopes 
foz how much moꝛe you leeke | 
And pꝛayſe me: ſo much moze you canſe 
to ſtand in feare the Orecke. . yo 
The lawde J lone ſo well 
(as nob conſiſtes the caſe). 
Annopes: moze better were that fame 
had neuer blazde my face: 
That J am left with ther 
| nowhe is farreaway agg 
© Duſe not: he tracts my manners well ings 
and thinkes in me ſome ſtay, » 
Py face did make him dꝛead, 
he truſtes my life full well: Y ge" 
The ſuretie which my mintetn bade, 
muy beautꝛ doth expell. cf g 
Thou wilſt me to be wiſs,e 
and vſe the pꝛeſent tide: 3 
And not to let ſo fit a time 


deuoyd of game to ſlide. 


Z would and am afrayde . 
as pet mp hart doth guake? | 
And fearefull bꝛeſt in doubt 
and knowes not wylſch to 
Dy ſpouſe doth now diſlodge, 
and thou alone doſt lye 3; 
Abe beauty likes me well, and He 
lens ſhape contents thyne eye. 
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Helen 


Che nights are paſſing long, 
and we to chat begin - 
And thou art euen a pleaſant gueſt 
and both one houſe within. 
Good ſooth eche thing doth ſeme 
this fact to further aye : 
And vet J know not how the ſame 
my quinering feare doth ſtay. 
As thou perſwadſt but ill, g 
— well thou mightlf confftaine 
Me to thy will,this rudenes then 
ſhould be expelde amaine. 
Sometime receiued wong 
auailes the patient much: 
How bliſt were J, ſuch fozce to bide 
if Helens hap were ſuch? 
Poze better were while lone > r 
is rawe and greene to faz: ©, 
Foz flame that ſcarcely kindled is 
full ſoone conſumes away: : 1 


Fewe dꝛops of ſpzinkled water wyl 
the ſparkling fire delay. 

As ſtraungers ſtarters are, 
bncertafne be th ues :. 
And when thou tbinklt them ſurf of all 
their waucring faith remwues. 

Let Hypſiphil recozd 
and A inos daughter trye: 


to Paris 


Fo; they themſelues with wandzing 
in bzidely band did tie. (wightes 
And thou of whom Oenon 
was manie peeres imbzaft, 
Art ſayd without a iuſt deſart 
to ſhunne the Nymph at lat. 
Which thou doſt not denie: 
and verp troth to tell. 
My cherleſt care was to enquire 
where thou didſt vſe ther well. 
And though thou wouldeſt full faine 
be fable nowe in loue. | 
Chou canſt not, foꝛ thy Teucrian chip 
will out of hand remone, 
While we do tale pfeare, 
and fired night ſhalbe, 
The wind will ſerne thy ſayles ſo well 
as thou wilt part from me. | 
Amid his pleaſant conrſe, 
that vnacquainted play 
Will ſtint, and with þ whiſking winds, 
our freendſhip paſſe away, 
Shall J (as thou perſwadſt) 
goe view the Troian fowne? 
D; vnto great Laomedon 
a Daughterlaw be fowne 2 
Perdie J moze account 
of ſwift and flickring fame, 


Helen 
Than that in every land it ſhonld 
haue powze to ſpꝛed my name: 


What Sparta might of me 
and all Achaia ſpeake: 


What auncient Aſias famous fownes, 
and Priams manſion cake 2 
What Priamus of me, 
and Priams wife might lay 2 
Thy bothers, with the Trotan dames | 
what might they blaſt J p2ay ? 
And laſt, how mightit thou hope 
me faithfull ſpouſe to find 2 | 
Whine owne example would pꝛocure 
diſtruſt within thy mind. 
What gueſt ſo euer ſhall 
to Iliou repeare, 
Lill bzede ſuſpect within thy bzcalf 
and make thce ſtand in feare. 
How oft wilt thou inragde 
terme me by harlots name, 
Foꝛgetfull that thy owne offence 
was cauſer of the ſame 2 
Thy ſelfe wilt both pzocure 
and blame the fact at laſt : 
Cre that J with in hallow vaute 
my carkaſſe to be plaſt: 
But I ſhall haue the welth 
of Troy, and bꝛaue aray: ' 


— 2 


to Paris 


thus did thy Piſtle ſay... 
Df pzecious Purple 1 
and rule ſize ſhall baue: 
And be enricht with bugie heapes - 
. of maſſie gold ſo bzaue, _ 
Foꝛgiue _— Ar 
A2 wap not all the gold 
J wot not how this ſoile doth ſeme. 
thy Helen to withholde. 
Fo2 if J w2onged were, 

in Troy no ſyccour is. 


and fathers helpe to mille. 
Falſe Iaſon euerp thing, 
to Medea behight, 
And pet in fine from Æſons lodge 
ſhe was expelled quight. 
And beeing ſo refuſde, 
ſhe could not make returne 
To Eres,Ipſea,noz with Chalcio- 
pe fo2 ſhame ſoiourne. 
J nothing dꝛead the like, 


no moze did Medea tho 


good hope delude, we know. 
The ſhips that wow in ſurge 
and pꝛefull ſeas doo rede: 


mp 


My bꝛothers ayde J ſtand aſſarde, - -. . - 


But ſundꝛe times abodements da 


And nw rewardes then pzomiſe was, 1 mT 
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Helen 
When firſf they wayd their AI 
a calme and pleaſant tide, |. 
The bꝛand roth bꝛeede my dꝛeade, 
wherewith thy Dame was ſed 
Befoze her wonted time of byzth, © 14 
to haue beene bꝛought a bed. 
The Soothſapers ſawes I feare, 
which ſpake the time would be, -- - 
When men of Troy within their wats” 
the Greekiſh flame ſhould ſre. 
As Venus freendes thee, fo: 
ſhe wanne the glittring fruite, 
And foylde the other two that were 
her riualles in the ſute: 
So dꝛead J their diſdaines 
which (by thine own repoꝛt) 
In iudgment were fo put aback 
in ſuch repꝛochfull ſozt. 
And if 3 follow ther, 
J doubt it not (alas) 

But that thꝛough woꝛdes 4 wzeakefull 
our hapleſſe lone ſhall paſſe. - (blades 
With Cencaures fo diſcozde, 14 

and blodp warres to wage 
Did Hippodamia cauſe the men 
of Thrace in pꝛefull rage: 
And doſt thou deeme my Feere 
wyll vnreuenged goe. 


"T7 
T5 £ 
EF £2 


quarrell iuſt ? 
my Tindaris . 


e 


f LY 


our Parciall deedes 
Thetruth is thus, that ir yur wores 
pour features differs quite. 
Foz Venus fitter thou bal 
then Mars doſt ſæme to be: 
Loue Paris, and let men of fozes - | 
goe fight in flelde foz th. 
Let Hector whom thou fo 
doſt vaunt in armour bꝛople: 
An other kind of warrefare is 
farre better foz thy tople. 
If J were in oy nay 


ereafter I 

Will condiſcend, and conquerde with 

continuance will apply. 

Foz that in ſecrete f thon 

dolt long the reſt to tell, 

Lhe couert talke that thou wouldſt vic, 
J know it paſſing well. 1178} 

To haſty ſure thou art, * 981 | 
the haruelt is in graſle: 1144 

Þ.t. Per- 


GS 


The Argument of the. 
xvii. Epiſtle;entituled. 
Sappho to Phaon. 25 5 
PHaon in paſſage Bi ? 2,345 e 
bis painefull lining gate, l | 


And ferrying folke from: 

relteuds his needefull fate. 
T* was Venus hap at laſt, 

vvit hont a profred hire 
Te Phaon for bis painfull toyle, 
4 2 to deſire. 4 
The wherryman agrecde, 
and ferried her for nought, — 
bom he no beaueniy oddeſſe, but 
a mortall woman thought, CEP 
She in reward a box 1 

7 n ment pane 10 5 
. could pl. and 4 featurd forme, 
F ithin a while this Lad 

the Laſies had allurde, 
Zut wanton Sappho leaf of al 

hit beauties beames endurde. 
She loude him paſſing well, 

he foril her not a rwh: 
Her ſilly Nymph inradge with lone 

4 thouſand cares did crutb. 
P. ii, To 


» 


The Argument. 


T6 — Phaon rot a 
Ah en 1 2 e Cl 7% 


Ming flames to thonne 
rr — abe LN | 
p at aunt) to f. 
eAnd ſo by baftned death to leaue 
beth lone and life wyithall. 
To Leucas ere she came, 
ts ſumg flat the fill, 
And to vnfriendly Phaon did 
deniſe this Fond Bill, 
In hope to winne the vvight, 
and purchaſe loue againe, 
I berein che telles her twitching greefet, 
and pennes ber pinching. paine. 


—— — —y— — — — 


The xvu Epiſtle... 8 
Sappho| 40 Pant | 155 


Here when thou ſabolt at firſt © 
my louing lines with ere 


W 


not red the Authozs nemme 


from * this wꝛiting tame: 


Demaund thou wilt perhaps 
what me pꝛocurde to weite, 


and Lating do delight? 

Foz that this lone oł mine 

is dolefull and the verfe, 

Elegia cald a woefull kind 
of myter to reherſe. 22 

No Cythꝛõ ſerues a mourning mind, 
whom cruell cares do pierce. 

As ſtraw doth kindle ſone, 
when Eurus ginnes to d2ine 

Lhe flalh into the fertill flelds: 
euen ſo J fry altue. 

To Ætna phaon now 


bath tane his way in _—_ 
P. iii. 


Thou —— hadſt frb whence tet a 
and notice by and bs? (came 
Wlhere if thou hadſt herein 


And Sappho ſœne, db rot tons 


This kind - berſe,thaf merry canes, a 


Sappho 
And mee poze wench as great a fire 
as Ætnas flame doth waſte, 
I can not frame my frets, ' 
my ſtubbozne fringes do iarre: 
Foz why? in derde of quiet mind 
ſach verſes fokens arre. 
pyrino is fag * 1.9 4 
ne Driads da delite 
y fancie : Lesbian Laſſes eke 
e 
myt. | 2 | 
noꝛ Cy:no paſſing fine EP 
Noz Atthis,as ſhe did of yoze - 
allures theſe eyes of mine, 
Ne yet a hundzeth moe 
whom (ſhame ylayd aſide) 
I tancide erſte ; thou all that loue 
from them to thee haſt werd. 
In ther doth feature flowe, 
thy peeres fo2 daliante apt: 
Thy face, O face t is thou that haſt 
my ſhaken ſences rapt. F 
ANuiuer and a Lute 
take thou in hand, and then 
Apollo men will d&eme : don hoznes -;, - 
and Bacchus thou ſhalt be, | - 4 
And Phoebus Daphne loude,.. . + 
king Minos darling deere 


toPhaon 


God Ba 
ol cchus 
ot heron pet neytber 
5 ED mon of boche 
ot learned on the Lute, 
No2 pphos asche 
2 
E nga = 
Tt ' ring be ſound 
- pꝛayſe — found. 
— — ure : 
- de face gaine | 
"ors _ ——— 
"i — 
d t | 
oY nnn bt 
pat caſe Je — wax 
- not ” 
L.. th Andromedt | 
* — pla L = 
5 11 — A Moriſco ſoyle 
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Sappho 
Should lincke with thee: thou donbfleſſe 
from marriage aye eſcape, (ſhoulvſt 
But when thou bewdlt my verſe, 
then Sappho ſeemde in ſight ; 
A comely wench, thou ſwarſt that me 
alone became to wꝛight. 
I ſang, J mind if well, 
fo2 loners fire in bꝛeaſt 
Fozepaſſed toyes,and thou the while 
to kiſſing thee addzeſt. 
Choſe buſſes lykt thee eke, 
foz euery point J was 
Befancide well: but moſte when wer 
to Venus pꝛancks did palle, 
Then did my wanton tricks 
and lofty mounting, moꝛe 
With ſugred woꝛds delight thy minds 
(my Phaon) then of poze. 
And that when bothe our iopes 
confounded were, J lay 
With weary limmes,and langnoz 
and had no woꝛde fo ſay, 
Now are Sicilian trulles 
thy nouell p2ay,J ſe: 
Jn Lesbos what make J: a wench 
ok Sicill J will ber. 
N Nyſian Patrons, O 
1 Sicilian Dames J lap, 


4, 


lame 


—— — — H— 


to Phaon. 
This loyfring gueſt ot ours expell 
rour —— bounds J pzay» 

ge let bis gloling tongue 
_ liſtning earcs beguile: 
Foz why,to vs he hath ere wis 

ppſe that ſelfe ſame ſtile. 
And Ladie Venus thou 

that knowne art to dwell 

( Rue on thy Poets piteous plight) 
among the Sicans fell. 
| Will aye this cruell chaunte 
in one ſelfe tenoꝛ runne ? 
And Ccill perſiff in ſpitefull ſozt 
as when her race begone ? 
Foz but a Babe in yeres, 
and lacking thꝛe of nine, 
Pp parents bones J gathered bp 
"and bathde with ſaltiſh bzine. 
My nedefull bzother burnt 
with beaftly trumpets flame: 


and ſpitefull loſſe of fame. 

To beggrie bꝛought he plies 

the llpding ſeas with Oꝛe: | 

And getts againe with ſhameful ſhyfts 
the wealth he ſpent befoze. | 

And me foꝛ ſound adniſe 


purſues with deadly hate: 


And did endure both wꝛack Af 
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Sappho 

This was the onelie good to me 

that my free ſpeaking gate. 

And eke as though J lackt 

a cauſe fob2ede my dole, 

My little daughter heapes vp hoe, 

that pꝛetty pꝛatling ſoule. 

But laſt of all, thou art 

the fozger of my bale : 

Ape me poꝛe wench,my keafon Barcke 
flifs not with pleaſant gale s 

Marke out of oꝛder hows 

my lolling trelles flee :; 

Ho gliſtring Gem, o Jnell is, 

vpon my hand fo ſc. 

Dy beſture is but vile, 

not ſpangled is my top: 

My banging hay2e with Ciuit, no 
Arabian dewe dath dzop. 


— * vnhappy Gyzle) 
o goe ſo gay 7 


Whom let h pleaſes dhe Avthaz at 


mp bꝛauerie is away. 


Py gentle veelding bꝛeſt 
eche lightſome darte may boſe 2 


Am ape J und a caufe fo lone, 


and tan none other choſe. 
Oz eis at time of byzth 
the ſiſters let this [awe : 


— @ 3” 1 Aer 
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Allowing me ſuch cruell twilke 
that div my deſlkny dꝛawe: 
POꝛ cuſtome growes to kind, 
and bſe becommes an Arte: 
1 wote not well, but ſure J haue 
_ by kind a gentle hart. 
Ubat wonder if with ſuch 
a beardleſſe youth J were 
Attacht, whoſe tender childiſh peeres 
— his Pw heare * 
4 D2 urora 
fo Cephalus thou would 
Echoſen him: ſaue that thy fo2- 
mer rape doth thee withholde. 
if Phoebe view him once, 
that all ſuruayes with eye: 
Þy Phaon ſhall be quickly ſoꝛſt 
in lumber long to lpe. 
In Juoꝛie Wagon would 
dame Venus to the ffarres. 
302ne him: but that ſhe feard he would 
haue copde the God of Marres. 
D thou that neyther art 
a boy, noꝛ man in ſight, 
But apteſt age: ot all thy race 
the moſt excellent wiabt, 
Lome hither, come, and to 
my boſome make retowze: 
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Nolous J traue in fayth of ther 
but ther to lone the pow2e. 
J wzite and from my cheekes | 
the dewie teares diftyll : | 
Behold how many blots they canſs 
in Sapphos dwlefull bill, 
Ifnedes thou wonlolk haue gane, 
Cbon mights haue ſapde af parture, O 
my Lesbian Laſſe adue. 
But now no teares of mine 
ne latter kyſſe thou had: 
He to be ſho2t)ok ſuch milhaps 
as are befall, J dꝛad. 
With me is nought of thine, 
ſane wꝛong pleft indeede: 
Ne gaue J warning that thou hadſt 
of faithfull lone the meede, 
Jgaue the no pꝛecepts, 
no2 woulde haue done a fof: 
But made a ſute that Sappho might 
at no time beene fo2got. 
By lone, that neuer farre F 
may from thy bꝛeaſt aſtart. 
And ſacred ſiſters nine (my ſaints) 
whom J embzace with hart, 
J [weare : when one exclamde 
(I wote nere who to me) 


Way 


And 


to Phaon, 
thy toy, 


And ſayd now Sappho iogges 
J had no feares to ſhed, | 
my lippes did a _ 
Pine eyes did want b oe 
my fottring tongue if 
Unto the roufe, and yſte tolde 
my fearefull bꝛeaſt did racke. 
When griefe was ſomewhat ſwagds, 
and ſozrowe gan to flake : 
J bowlve with tone locks, and with 
my fiſt my bodie ſtrake: 
As doth the louing Dame 
that to the Temple beares 
Bir babe her coꝛps ;ps without ſenſe 
and bathes his Tombe with teares. 
Charaxe my b2other iopd, 
and offen paſt befoze 
My face, and to and fro did iet 
to make my dwle the moze. 
And fo encreaſe my ſhame, 
would wit my cauſe of woe: 
And ſay, why weepes this woman? why 
her daughter lines J trowe. 
Oh, ſhame and earneſt lone 
can neuer well agree: 
Howe there with open bꝛeaſt J ſtode 
the Uulgar folke did ſe, 


Sappbo 
Thou Phaon art my carke, 
my dꝛeames reduce to mind 
Thy countnance : dꝛeames w clearer 
Fowl 
e , 

though thou be nothing nie, 
But of this ſleepe the flipper toyes 

too ſoone away do flie. 
Full oft vpon thine armes 

my lodging necke J lap: 
And then me thinkes thy head as much 
my limber armes do ſfay. 
J know thy kiſſes well, 
and am not nowe to ſeke 
Pow thou were wont to ſmack thy 
and the to do the leeke (wench 
I play the wanton Gpzle 
ſometime, and ſeeme with ther 
To chat, and thinke my ſlumbꝛing ſence 

awaked wide to be. 
A bluſh to tell the reſt 
that followes, but there is 
Nanght left vndone that bꝛieds delight, 
I tould not Phaon miſſe. 
But when that Titan ſplapes 
bis face, and all beſide: 
J make complaint that winged ſleepe 
ſo (gone a wap did fide. 


ro Phaon. 
Co Grones — _ I —5 
as though they did me god : 
Che Caue e Grones that witnes there 
in place of —.— ſtode. 
Inragde J r runne, 
as doth the franticke fro 
Thom fell Erichtho bath in chaſe 
my locks at random goe 
There plainely J delcry 
with rotten Tothe yſpzed 
A place that earſt in lieu was 
to me a betfer bed, 
I find the Mod where we 
with boaghes and gallant greaues 
Pſhadowde haue full often laine 
among the flittring leaues. 
The owner is alack 
both of the place and me : 
The place is but a filthy ſople, 
the place his dowꝛe was her. 
The twifolde turning turffe 
J knowe it verp well, 
And graſſe, with bended head to grounde 
that with our tumbling fell, 
Jlayde me groufe vpon 
thy wonted ſive : the banck 
(A pleaſant plot of pleaſure earſt) 
my fluſhing teares it dzank 


- Sappho 
Againe the naked boughes 

(their garments layd in ground). 
Did ſeeme to mourne, no merry fowle 

did vſe his warbling ſounde, 
The wofull Dame alone 

that fowly was aw2oke 
ber ſonne that Itis bight 
dolefull dittie ſpoke. 
The chyꝛping fowle her child, 
but — wayles her lone, 
Fo2lozne laſſe: when all thinges els 
the ſlumbers iopes do pꝛoue. 

A Chꝛiſtall well there is 
than ſhyning Glaſſe moze ſhere, 
A holy ſpꝛing. ſome deemen that 
ſome ſacred Saint is there. 

A watry Lotos ſpꝛeades 

bys ſpꝛapes athwart the well: 
And all about with tender edge 
the greeniſh ground doth ſmel. 
Where woefull lee J 
had layd me on the graſſe: 
Cftſone a ſtrippling did appeare, 

a p2oper boy it was. 

He ffode him ſtill and ſayd: 

what meanſt thou-(Nymphe) J P2ay 
To frie with ſuch vnegall flames? 

to Ambrace goe thy wa. 


to Phaon, 
There Phocbus from aloft 
the open Sea doth face: 
Leucadium men they ſay, oz els 
Actæum terme the place. 
Deucalion thence inragde 
with Pyrrhas loue did fall 
Df pur poſe, and he napthelelle 
ſuſtaind no hurt at all. 
And ſtraight conuer ſed loue 
foꝛſoke his ſwelting bꝛeaſt 
That was ydꝛencht: and ſo god man 
Deucalion came to reſt. 
Such is the place his powze 
and hidden fo2ce by kind: 0 
Coe thither in poſt, and ſkip adowne, 
let feare not mone thy mind. 
He vanilht with his vopce 
J roſe me vp agaſt: | 
And all to baind inp cherte cheekes 
with teares that fluſhed faſt. 
] (Nymphe quoth 3) wyll trudge 
vnto the bidden plate: 
Let raging loue haue fozce and poſoꝛee 
all feare away to chaſe. 1 
What foꝛtune ſo befall, 
wyll better pꝛeſent plight: 
O gentle apꝛe beare vp my cozps 
that now is paſſinglight, 
Nt, And 


Sappho 
And thou (O freendlis Louc) 
come vnderſet thy wing: 
Leaſt if J die,defame vnto 
Leucadian goulfe do ſpꝛing. 
Then J fo Phcebus will 
my pleaſant Lute bequeath : 
And bꝛauelie cauſe to be ingraud 
this Uerſe o2 two beneath: 
O Phæbus, this her Lute 
hath Sappho left ta thee: 
For in that Arte ſhe during life 
and thou did well agree. 
Fie (Phaon) why doit thou 
me to Acteum dꝛiue: 
And thou thy ſelle mayſt make returns 
and ſaue thy loue aline ? 
Moꝛe healthkull then the flode 
of Leucas thou mayſt be: 
And by thy beauties ſeemely ſhape 
And canſt thou (oh) moze hard 
then rocke, and ruthleſſe _ 
Af ſo J die the title of 
my death indure fo amet 2 
Ah, how much —＋ 
my bꝛeaſt coniopne with thine, 
Chat thus be caſt from craggy 
to Seas of ſurging bzine 2 


cliffe 
That 


to Phaon, 


That felfe ſame bꝛeaſt which thou 
commended hall ſo oft: 


thy ſelfe (freend Phaon) thought. 
Now would J were facond, - 
but dolour hinders Arte: 
And all my wit is me bereft 
by long enduring (mart. 
My woonted vaine in verſe 
is ouerdꝛy become : 
My lowzing Lute laments foz woe, 
my Marpe with dole is dombe. 
Pee Lesbian Laſſes all 
that boꝛder on the Lake: 
And ye that of the Eolian towns 
pour names are thought to take. 
vy Lesbian Laſſes (that 
fo2 cauſe J loude you ſoze 
Bꝛerde my defame) vnto my Marpe 
J charge you come no moꝛe. 
Loke what did like pon earſt, 
ok that is Phaon ſped: 
Alas pooꝛe wꝛetch, my Phaon 4 
had very neere pled, 
-: Cauſe Phaon to retyze 
and then your Poef will 
Reuert againe :t*is he that doth 
both make and marre my ſkill, 
Q.ii. 


and which W paſſing wiſedome fronght 
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Sappho 
What ? do my pzayers pꝛeuaple, 

o2 pierce his ſfely bꝛeſt 
D; is he ff; dure at ſtaye, 

a retchleſſe rigozous gueſt: | 
Oꝛ do the puffing winds tranſpozte 
my wozdes into the weft 
The gale that hence conuayes 
my voice,oh that if might : 
Reduce thy fleeting Barck againe, 

and bꝛing thy ſhip in ſight, 
D ouerlingring Lad, A 

in fayth if thou were wiſe - . 
Chou wouldſt attempt to make returne 

and follow mine aduiſe. 
What: wilt thou come? oꝛ no? 

we foꝛ thy ſhip pzepare 
Dur vowed gifts: why doth thy ſtay 

enfozce our hearts fo care? 
Auale and loſe thy Barcke, 

fake ſeas fo2 Venus ſhee 
That came of ſeas, will calme 5; urge. 


As friendly to the comming Keele, & 
as thou wouldſt wiſh to ſee, 
At Melme will Cupid ſit, 
and ſteare thy ſhip to land: 
Ve both will hoyſe and hale the ſayles 
with ſkilfull Boateſwanes hand. 


come of the gale will bee . 


| to Phaon "i 
from Sappho farre fo trudge: "00! 
(Who neuer did deſerne ſo pll 110 
of ther, thy ſelfe be iudge. Ni 
At leaſt let cruell lynes . 
will her vnhappy wenche 1801" 
Unto Leucadian fw2d to flee, 1 
and there her toꝛps to dzench, 8.110 
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be 1 of the 
xvii. Hpiſtle, en tituled 


Leander to Hero, 


Lander loude 4 1 that Hero bighe 
122 dwelt i - Seſt, the channel! aid aeuide 


Their Countries ſo,as Seftus war in f fob 
Of Abydon, that foode in tl orh 22 


N 25 the youth to Hero shoope his way 
And would return againe before the = 


et length the tempel roſe,the winder did blo, 

The waters wrought ſo roughly feng conld 

r A dayes ſpace Leander might not goe, 
To Seſtus shore as he was wont ef olde: 

But yet by chaunce a Mariner there went, 

By whom theſe lines unto his loue he ſent, 


I berein he chowes hit loue and fait hfull hart. 
herein he plames againſt the troublous Tide, 
And vo wet at laſt (all dread yſet apart) 
To ſwim the ſeas, that be before had tride: 
He rather choſe to haJard life, then dwell 
4 vveeke or two from ber he louds ſo wel. 


The xviii. Epiſtle 
Leander to Hero. 


Fkom Abydon theſe lynes 
Leander doth indite, 

And health to Hero ſendes which he 

would rather bzing then wzite, 
Af Neptunes waters were 

with freendlie Gods agreed : 
There were no chopſe fo2 thee fo choſe, 
but thou my woꝛds ſhouldſt r&de, 
But Gods withſtand my wiſh, 

and kepe my hope areare : 
Chat will in no wiſe giue me leaue 
to flit vnto my feare. 
Thy ſelfe dot ſ& the ſuyes 
with pitchy clowdes ſo black, 
And waltring wanes ſo toſt with wind, 

as ſhippes are nie the wzack, 
Yet one, then all the reit 

moꝛe bold, by whom I ſende 
Theſe lines, to Seſtus by the Seas 

did dare his courſe to bend. 
With whom Leander would 

haue bene imbarked faine : 
Dad not Abydos giuen the gaſe, 

and ſeene his ſhipping plaine. 
J could not kepe the fact 
hid from my Parents eye 
As earſt J had, but that they woulde 
my lurking loue diſcry, 


= 


'Leander 
At length J toke my Quill, 
wherewith J might endife, 
Go bliſlekull ſcroll to Heros handes, 
than ſnow (quoth J) moze white 
Firſt will ſhe the receine, 
aͤnd after touche with lip 
When ſhe with toth ſhall goe about 
the ſigned ſeale fo rip, 
Theſe whiſpering wo2des J ſpake 
in loft and lent ſoꝛt: | 
The reſt my wꝛyting hand did wyll 
my paper fo repoꝛt 
Chat hand wherewith J would 
moꝛe rather ſwimme then wozite: 
And cut the waues frõ dꝛenching goulle 
my flitting coꝛps to quite. 
Chan fiſt that fitter is 
to clap the flode that floes : 
And pet will ſerue my turne right well 
my ſetretes fo diſcloſe, 
Now ſeauen nights are ypaſt 
ſince Neptunes rage begun: 
A peere well nie it ſemes to me, 
ſo llo w the time doth runne, 
Ik any plealant nap 
02 quiet lletpe mine eyes 
In all this place ſurpꝛiſde: let Seas 
perſiſt! in pꝛefull wiſe. | 


to Hero 
Hitting in dolefull dumpe 
vpon a rocke, J ſc 
Thy ſtrond, my loule is pꝛeſent where 
the carkaſſe map not be. 
Beſide in Turrets top 
a Lambe 2 did diſcrp: 
Oz els mine eyes were foule deceinde, 
and foke their marke aw zy. 
Thꝛiſe lapd J downe my robes 
to ſafe and ſandie ſhoꝛe: 
And naked th2iſe-aſſapde to ſwimme, 
as off I had befo2e : 
But ſwelling waters made 


me of my pur poſe faple, 


And by the foꝛce of froward ſtreames 
did dꝛenche me top and taple. 

Ob wapwardſt of the windes, 
of Æols Jmpes the wurſt: 

Why doſt thou ſhew thy ſelfe to mee, 
ſo cruell and ſo curlt 2 

J, nof the ſurging Deas, 
of this ſuſtaine the ſmart 2 

Chis were ynough if thou of loue 
hadſt neuer felt the darte. 

Foꝛ though with cold thou quake, 
pet canlk thou not dend, 

But that with thou Qrithias flame 
thy froſty fleſh did frie, 


Leander ' 
When thou waſt fully bent, 
dame Venus ſpoꝛtes to try: 
If any had reſtraind thy courſe 
thou wouldſt haue lokt awzy, 
Dh, (Boreas) tame thy wzath, 
rebate thy raging y2e : 
So ole gine the nought in charge 
bat as thou wouldſt deſtre. 
y ſafe is all foz nought 
my labour is in vayne, 
He doth not ſeeke the folſed waues 
to maken ſmoth againe. | 
Would Dedall would allow 
me wiſhed winges at will?: 
Though by ſuch ſteight his ſonne info 
the neighbour waters fill, 
What foꝛtune ſo ſhould chaunce 
Leander would abide 2 
Co fine bis feathered coꝛſe might flee 
on wanes that wont to ide. 
But whilſt J am debarrde 
by wꝛath of waue and wind 
To fozrow Seas, J do reuoke 
my paſſed iopes to mind. 
When Phocbus gan ko fall, 
and gaue his ſiſter place: 
( toy to think) my Fathets lodge 
I fled with ſpeedie pace. 


FT TS 2 


to Hero 
And ſtraight with ſhifted robes: 
all dꝛead A did remone ; 
And in the flood J flung mine armes, 
the Delphines Arte to pꝛaue 
The Som did ſhine as light 
as any Sunny day: 
As one that would with all her powze 
afifſf me in the way. 
| caſting vp mine eyes, 
on her that clerely ſhinde: 
Said. Mercy (Mane) thy Mariner: 
call Latmus hill to minde. 
Endymion thee denies 
to beare a ruthleſſe harte: 
Wherefoze to theſe my ſecrete ſtealthes 
thy freendlp face conuart. 
Thy ſelfe (a Goddeſle) didit 
a moꝛtall wight imbꝛace: 
And ſhe, whom J purſue, is euen 
a Goddeſſe foz her face. 
Jleaue ber thewes vntoucht, 
wherein ſhe map compare 
With heauenly peres,ſach feature fals 
on earthlie creatures rare. 
Dane Venus paſſing ſhape, 
and thine vnſpotted face 
Is none whom ſhe ne doth excell, 
thy ſelle diſcerne the caſe, bs 


d 


Leander 

How much thy golden Lampe 
(when thou thy pꝛide doſt ſhow) 
Surmounts all other ffreaming ſtarres 
that in their circles glow : 
So farre ſurpalleth thee 

eche other moztall wight : 
And if fhou doubt thereof god fapth 

deluded is thy light. 
Such wo2ds J did pꝛonounce, 

oꝛ not vnlike to theſe, 
Mhilſt J by night directed courſe, 

amid the peelding Seas. 
The water gliſtred with 

rebound of Phacbes rapes: 
And night foꝛ cleerenes might compare, 
euen with the bꝛighteſt dayes, 
No voyce J heard with care, - 

but enery thing was hulht : 
Sane whilſt my body bꝛake the waues 

the troubled water ruſht. 


Alcyones alone 


did vſe a pleaſant note: 
And did recoꝛd Ceycus loue 
with ſweete and warbling thzofe. 


At length my hands gaue vp, 
mine armes conld wozke no moze : 


Then ſtode Jon the waues aloft, 
and caſt mine eyes to ſhoze, 


to Hero. 
No ſonerſaw J light : 
my loue is yonder way * 5 
(Auoth J that coaſt voth harbour her 
on whom my life doth ſtay. 
Then ſtreight my ſtrength renude, 
mine armes had ſtrength againe: 
Me thought (than earſt) the forming ſeas 
IJ ſwam with leſler payne. 
| The ardent gleames J bare 
in cloſe and louing bꝛeaſt 
Mould not permit that J ſhould be 
with wafry cold oppꝛelt. 
* The moze J came to ſhoze, 
oꝛ did appꝛoch the land: 
Me thought J could a greater charge 
of ſwimming take in hand. 
But when J came in ſight 
that thou mightſt take the vie we: 
Thy gladſome lokes my fainting ſoꝛce 
with comfozt did renue. | 
Then ſhewd J all my ſkill, 
to feede thy hungry eyes : 
And, foꝛ thou mightft diſcerne mine | 
I hcaude them to the ſkyes. (armes 
Chee from the flow2ing fozde | 
thy Nurſe coulde ſcarce reſtraine: 
ith fired eye J markte it wel, 
and ſawe it paſſing plaine. 


J — 
FAY 


Leander 
hom though the Bag withheld, 
as was in her to du: 
Pet with the ſwelling tide thou weftffe 
the leather of thy ſhooe. 
And claſping me in armes | 
didſt kiſſe Leander off : , 
Such kiſſes as of Gods by Seas 
were wo2thy to be ſought. 
And from thy ſhoulders gauſt 
me garments of the beſt: 
And dꝛiedſt my hapꝛe that was bede wd 
and with the waves oppꝛeſt. 
The reſt, thy guilty tow2e, 
the night and we do know: 
And Phorbe with her freendly Lampe 
that did my paſſage ſhowe. 
The nights ſurpaſſing iopes 
no bett map be diſcrynde, 
Chen Helleſpontus waltring waues, 
that Helles life depꝛyude. | 
Hob ſhozter was the ſpacg 
on Venus fo beſtow, 
ie toks the greater hede that it 
in ydle might not ace, 
Thus weares away the night, 
and Lucifer the ſtarre 
Declares that Tyrhons loning ſponſe 
i is not farre, 


Then 


to Hero, 


Then foꝛging dolefull plaints 
that Nox hath runne her race 
Ulith oner haſty ſoote our frends 
ly kiſſes walke apace. 
But when the crabbed Nurle. 
beginnes to chide and chowz2e,-; 
With heaup hart J take my conrſe 
to ſeaward from the Towꝛe. 
At parture both lament, 
to Helles goulfe J goe: 
And whilſt mine sies wil giue me leaue 
to thee my lookes J thzow, 
In faith vnto thy ſfronde 
J like my lwimming well: 
But backward when J bend my courſe 
it likes me neuer a dell. 
And certes when J come, 
the middle Sea ſermes plaine: 
But rough and full of hanginghilles 
when J retire againe. 
And (little wouldlk thou thinke) 
I ſfay againſt my will! 
In Aby don: long to 3 lodge 
with the in Seſtus (ill. 
Oh. Gods, why ſhould the ſurge 
two lincked harts deuide? 
Why they that are of greeing mindes, 
one bolkage are denide? 
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Leander 
Els 3 with thee in Seſt 
would make a long ſotarne : 
Oꝛ thon with me in Abydon 
ſhould ſhape a quick returne, 
J fozce not on the plate, 
ſo we yfeare may dwell, 
Chou louſt my Abydos, and 1 
thy Seſtus like as well, 
Uhp do J ceaſe to ſwimme 
fo2 raging waters y2e ? 
Oꝛ why the roꝛing wind (a len- 
der cauſe) make me rety2:e 2 
Now croked Delphins know 
the faithfull bart Jbeare: 
All other kind of ſealy fiſh 
wpll foꝛ Leander ſweare. 
Mith paſſing to and fro 
J haue a path ymade 
In waters, as Carts: are wont 
where chiefelp lyes their trade: 
' Which could not come to paſſe 
with flitting now and than: 
That now foꝛ windes J can not do 
the like, J turſe and ban. 6 
Now dꝛenched Helles flode * 
is ſo with tempeſt toſt: 
As Hulkes in harbour hardly ſane 
themſelues from being loſt. 


(Tv 


l 


to Hero. 
When ſhe poꝛe ſilly wench 
by waters loſt her life, > HALEY 
J iuvge that tho th'infamed wanes 
were at a ſemblant ſtrife, <q 
This coulfe hath hate enough wn 
and ſhame foz dꝛowning one 
Wherefoze it may the better lee 


I ſpite at ehrixus fate Ar 
that on the golden Ramme, er 
Theſe kretting ſeas in ſpite of waues 

and ſurges ſafelie ſwamme. 
But J will neither ſhepe, 
no2 ayde of ſhip require: 
Ik ſo the waters would be ſuch 
as ſwimmers would deſire, 
No fozraine helpe J traue, 
ſo wanes goe not to rongg: 
Þylelfe will be the paſſage ost 
and Bargeman well ynangh. 
J will be neither Beare, 
direct my fteareleſſe chip. 
My loue ſuch publick peeniſh ſtarres 
eſteemes but as a chip: . 
Let thoſe that liſt bebotb 0 af £8 
Andromede the fayze; .._.. 5 he 
The golden crowne, o: Parrliaſis 
| that ſhines in Poꝛthen apꝛe. 
el K. i. 
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Leanders life alone. „„ 
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Leander 


Leander makes no count 
of any of their light : 
No not of her whom Perſcus choſe 
oz Bacchus fo2 delight, | 
Another ſtarre J haue 
ſurmounting all the reſt : 
That will not ſ& mine earneſt lone 
with darkſome clowde oppꝛeſt. 
Whereon when ſo J gaze, 
to Colchos Launcher bound 
As laſon did, J trauell coulde, 
02 to a farther ground. 
J would in fliffing farre 
Palzmons cunning paſle : 
Oz Glaucus that became a God 
pf taſting ok the graſſe, 
Pine armes do often ake 
with ſundꝛing of the waue: 
Chat ſcarcely can J ſwimme to ſhoze 
my wearie co2pes fo ſane, 
But when J ſay (god chere, 
you ſhall not faile your hire, 3 
And foz your paine eftſones you ſhall 
to Heros necke aſpire.) | 
Then wonted valiant ſoꝛce 
beginnes to grow againe: 
And like a Courſer foꝛth J thzuſte 
that would be fozmoſt fatne, 


to Hero. 
Thus J my burning flames 
reſerue in couert byeſt : | 
And ther purſue of heauenlie ffaule 
as wozthy as the beſt. 


a heauenly wight fo be: 
Demoure in earth 02 male me obe 
how J map come to — 3 
I ſe it thence pꝛoccedes 
that J ther ſeld entoy :: 
And thence it comes that OE mind 
the wꝛathfull ſeas annor⸗ 
What gaines Leander though 


Foz him it were as good that thele 
were wydeſt Seas of all. | 

J ſomewhat donbtfull ſtand 

what firſf to wiſh oz crane ? 

To be ſo nigh, oꝛ farther off 

both louc and hope to haue. 

The nearer J appꝛoche, 

the moze my flame doth glede: 

Jacke the thing 3 maſt deſire,” 

though hope mine humoꝛ feede, 

J may well nigh with armes 

2. neere it 1s) tmbzace, - 


oft times embꝛue my fate. 


us N. ii. 
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Pet though thou well deſerne. n £ (4 Ht! 


e . * 


the paſſage be but ſmall??e * 


12 
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And not eniop: which makes the teren 


Leander 
J may my lotte compare 
with Tantals hungry loꝛe \ 
That hath both fode and liquoz be,. | 
pet famine bites him ſoꝛ ee. 
What ſhall J neuer ſtraine e 
ther in my kolded armes A1 
But when the water lift ? redꝛeſſfe 
is none fo2 thoſe my harmes:? 
And ſince no ſurety mar 
in wind and waues be found, 
Shall all his hoped truſt in waues, 
and wind, Leander ground? 
If tempeſts thus d rage 
while Xſtas is in plate: 
Hob will they roꝛe, when watry ſignes 
ſhall ſhew their ſtoꝛmp face? 
On els J do not know 
my fond and witles rage: 
On els euen then J ſhall my coꝛps 
vnto the goulfe ingage. a £29 
And leaſt thou ſhould ſurmile . 2395 
my painted pꝛomiſe vaine: 2 32001 2! 
My deede ſhall wel appꝛoue my woes 377 31 
within a day oꝛ twaine. rail 
Cre many nights ſhall paſſe, 
(in ſpite of Neptunes powze) 
J mind fofwimme the ſwelling ſeas 
Leander dzeades no e 


| 9 
i” | FE 2 = * , 
41 $4506 nne & eee 
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V1 


to Hero, 
Foz eyther will Jliue, cf, 
and Heros loue eniop 2: 14 +1 
©; by my death of carefull loue - 
abandon all anno. 
And ſo it ſo2t J die, ont ng e 
this onely boone J craue, 
My carkaſſe to be caſt on land 
with thee his Hierſe to baue. 1 31166] 
J know thou wilt both touchs;c:: - dub erl. 
and eke deploze the ſame: 2 
And ſay (Leander). 4 thy death... I ion: 
againſt my will did frame, [435 ibi. 
This fell abodement mag m_ Ne, 
perhaps offend thy hart: 5;© @ 1! 
And theſe fozeſpeaking ines of mne 
increaſe thy ſilent ſmart. :?: 
Let all ſuch fancies 906. g em 36330527 hide 5 
helpe (Hero) fo requeE nf nme e 
That waltring waters may be calme, 
and belking Deas at reſf,n:1/17 4) 
Small time of fruce will ſerue 
to bzing me to thy hoze; _ 
When A am there tet Nepiu: 
and rut 4 
There may Leander mae 
a ſafe and ſicker ſtaie: 
Vis ſhippe no ſurer harbour can 
noz Barck haue * Bap. 
nt. 


LY 


Leander - 
Lef Boreas me include n 1 22 
where J ſo faine would bee: 
And then Leander loth to ſwimme 
from Seſtus thou ſhalt ſee. - 
I will not then goe ſcolde 
with deeffe Deas as tofoze: 
Ne pet that waters ate vniuſt 
in woonted wile deploꝛe. 
Let Heros armes withhold ' * 
let windes enfoꝛce mt ſtay: v2 el 
Let double cauſe pavnaile to r I 
Leander if they may. . ö 
hen tempeſt ſhall permik, ur 
fo Seſtus will J hie: 90 161 C147 
Dre that thy Lampe be burningayo"'3! 
foz feare J ſwimme a-. 
The while receiuemy lyne s 
J wꝛote with quaking — 105 100 "* 1) 
Cre long mplelfe will be with the, 
if Foztune ſay Amen, 35 95 
— RT. 110 1 tue 
+ $9093 QC) G3 — $6 
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be Argument of 2257 
xix. Epiſtle, entituled *. JI 


Hero to Leunder. um 06 
N 15 11903 ung 
We Hero bad Leanders liner receindey 111 
His louing Letters reads, and throughly ſeand; 
His faithful hart and conflance tbe perceinde (| 


Which made ber write againe with willing NE 


Sometime for ſlug gish him the VF ench controld, - ; 
T's chevy her ſelfe a leaning Laſſe indeede 3; _.. > q“ 
Sometime abe lud des him not to be too holde 1 
Nor haſten more t0 Seſtus than were neede. nit ur. 


N ovv cryes the out againit the mounting WAayty, 

| And craues a calme at cruell N eptunes band: . " 
And by and by with Æolus the raues, | 
And Boreas Hande, that did her loue ute 00 


Sometime the dreader leaft che forlorne wears, 
(Ai common trade of louers is to do:) "ey: 
But laſt of all che wils him to forboart, 
And not to come whil#t vvindes- did\bluſter ſb, 
And waters voarde, that perrill vvas to paſie 
The curſed ſtreame vohere Helle drenched vat. 


T he 


* 


5 . It thou do not repayze at once 


Doo wap (Leander) all excuſe 
and come thy way with ſperde. 
All ſtaꝝ toꝛments me ſoꝛe. 
that doth my iopes erpell : 
And mercy, ſince J do confeſſe, 
I lone the paſſing well. 
We both do burne alike 
and fry with egall flame : 
But 1 am weakeſt of the two, 
my nafure witles the ſame, 


As womens cozle is faint, 


ſo are their minds not ſtrong: 


I ſhall be deade ere long. 
Nou men contriue the time 
d lothlome tide away : 
Jn tillage of your ſoples 
ſometime you hunt the day. 
Sometime at qpen barre: 


you pleade a clients caſe : 


j 0 i To Tennis now, and then with hoꝛſe 


you runne a luſtie race. 
Sometime you pitch fo; foule, 
_ fo2 fiſh pou lay pour line: 


2nd when the day is ſpent and gone, 


. 
* 


you fall fo quaffing wine, 


— — 


— 


to Leander 


Now J can none of theſe 
though leſſer were my flame : 
Thy Hero can do nothing els : 1; 
but cleape her louers nam. ml. 
And that which ſole remaines- on zr. il 18 
(Leander) that J pꝛoue:: 7 10001 2 
And, moꝛe then any wight would dene 
J rage with ardent loue. 611? ade 
Oz J with Beldame nur fre 
do fit and chat of the, a nie 
And do not little muſe what could | 
thy cauſe of lingring bee 
Oz ſeeing Seas to ſurge $ agen 
by meane of windie flawes: 
In thy behalfe J check the winds 
with wide and wzeakfall iawes. 
£2 when the calmed ſeas | 
haue ſomewhat quayld their pow ee: 
J ſay thou mapſt, but wilt not come $372 
to Heros wanted towꝛe © © t £1105 Gon) , 
Amid my griefull plaints by not! 35,01 
the ſaltiſh teares —— cnt 2: At 
By ſtreames: which croked niirſe tooth: 
and dzyes with linnen clout. (wpps 7 
Okt times J ſeeke in ſand MH 
where J thy ſteps map find: lee 
as though the foote once gone, the paint - 
would aye remaine behind. 


Hero 
JI aſke when any came, 
o2 any mindes fo go 
To Abbydon : to fine J might 
thy ſtate by wꝛyting know. 
What ſhould J ſpeake how oft 
J kiſſe with louing lip. 
The robes which tho j leftſt behinde 
when thou to Sea didit ſkip⸗ 
Thus when the day is ſpent, 
and night our friendfull tide 
Path baniſht Phocbus from the Pole, 
and ſtarres do ſhewe their pꝛyde: 
In ſtatelp turrets top 
a blaſing Lampe I ſet : 
Wlhereby thou wonted art my ſhoze 
and perillous ſtrond to fet, . 
Chen to palle the time 
in haſt to Diſtaffe runne 
An Arte which women ble the greefes 
of y;keſoine ſtayes fo ſhunne. 
O that thou knewſt my wo2ds, 
that J pzonounce the while: 
Lean ders name is all my talke, 
Leander is my ſtile. 
Mow thinke pon (Nurſe) is ho 
by this come out of da2e ? . 
D2 doth he ſtand in dꝛead of ſcowtfes 


that on his paſſage pwze ? 


to Leander 
Path he remwude his robes 2 
(good Beldame tell thy mind) 
Oꝛ Oyle his ventrous careleſſe cozps 
as ſwimmers wont by kinde ? 
With that ſhe giues a nod, 
not fo2 ſhe heares me falke : 
But d2zowſte ſlumber fo pꝛocures 
her gogling head fo walke. 
And then J pawſe a ſtound: 
then (now he flittes) J as, 
And with his well appꝛwued armes, 
he beates the waues away. 
Then ſpinne J fo2 a ſpace, 
and twiſt a thzed oꝛ fwaine: 
And where thou be in middle Seas, 
to learne J am full faine. 
Sometime 3 giue the gaze 
where J map ſe the ſwimme: 
And then we p2ay that Neptune Wyll, 
not thewe his cheere to grimme. 
Sometime we heare with eare 
a noyſe that makes vs fhinke, ' 
That thou art chen ycome fo ſhoꝛe 
and ſafe to Seſtus bꝛinck. 
Thus when the greateſt part 
ok night is flitted b: 
The llumbzing fleepe by ſecret ſtealth 
inuades my wearied epe. 


Hero 


thou doft — me ſoiourne . 
And (though thy ſelfe wouldſl ane 
pet art thou here atuurne. — 
Fo2now J ſeeme to ſee Fan se 603 0 
ther ſwimming in the flode : 112 9 
And then to thꝛow thy limber armes 

on Heros back a good. 
Another while with clothes 
and woonted robes J hide 
Typ mopſted limmes, and lay me don 
faſt by thy wiſhed ſide. . 1 90 
And other topes to taſt 

and other feates to 13 | 
Which though J iopd fo put in bie, 
my tongue to tell doth. _ CIT 
Ob me vnhappy wenche m oute 

whoſe pleaſures makes na na ſtay, . m1 $944 
And falſed is: fo2 thou ble. 2601 
art wont to ſlip aw ag. 
Didier nir Won i 04 

at length with ürmer iner S LS nes 
Inchaine our ſelues, let came no 

true pleaſures ſo deface. (moze arge 
Why haue J lodge alone 1 441 f fn 

ſo many nights arrow 4 Ty 
In colde and carefull couch? why de SY 
— thy ſelfe ſo llo we? 


— 
e — — 


to Leander, 


As now the waters are 7.307 4 
too bopſtrous J confeſfſe Ht | 
Foz ſuch as ſwimme: but veſternight 11 
Nept unus rage was leſſe. } 
Why letſte thou flip that fide # 5 * 
thou ſhouldſt haue fearde the wurft: 1 11 
And not haue ſtoode in earneſt hope I 
foꝛ better then the furſt. 
What though the Weather ſhape 
as well againe foſwimme 2 
Pet that, becaiiſe if was the firſt, 
of both J iudge it trim. 
Fo? ſeas haue ſuddaine chaunge, 
the flood is alfred ſone: 
And when thou willing art to come 
thy courſe is ſooner dune. 
Ariude fo Seſtus ſhoꝛe, 
no cauſe thou ſhouldſt at all 
Haue of regreete : the in mine armes 
what winter ſtoꝛme might gall 2 
Then J with gladſome mind 
would heare tbe windes fo rage: 
And p2ay that Neptunes ſurging as 
their ſwelling might not wage. 
But how befell pou feare 
pour wonfed paſſage ſo, an& 
And dꝛead the goulfe pou ſcoznd ere this | 
the canſe J long to know. 


Foz 


Hero: 
Fo2 vet J will recood 
that when thou camſt to Seſtt 
The Chanell was as:rough,oz nie 
as rough as may be geſt. 
When J erclamde aloude, 921 60 
mine owne) bee not to bold: aol work? 
Leaſt J be foꝛſt to rue thy fate, "ET 
if J thy death behold. 
Whence comes this ſaddaine feare? 
where is that courage now : ? | 
Where he that ſcoꝛnd the ue of gas, 
and waters wont to flow: 
Pet naytheleſſe be wiſe, 
not retchleſſe as thou were? 
And ſwimme in ſafety if thou mara, 
ik not a while foꝛbeare. ö 
So that thy fayth be one, 
as thoſe thy lines did ſhowe: 
And ſo that kindled flame of thine, 
to cynders do not grow. 
J dꝛead not ſo the windes 
that barre my withed toy . tx 
As leaſt thy lone, will ike the winde 
erchaunge by change of topi- 7937 
Ok this J tand in awe, 1 Oh 
leaſt perill paſſe the gaine : 18667 * 
And leaſt thou thinke thy baty farre 
infertour to thy paine. 


to Leander. 
Somefime J quake foz feare, 
leaſt Abydon defate 
My Seſt, and leaſt Leander thinke 
his Hero farre fo baſe, 
But all J can endure, - 
with well contented will, 
So that thou haue no dainty Dzab 
thy pleaſure to fulfill. 
So that no ſtrumpets armes 
about thy necke depend: 
Noz nouell loue pꝛocure thy firit 
and foꝛmer flame to ende. 
Oh rather let me die 
then ſuch a crime to knowe, 
Let Heros liuelp twiſt be ſhzid, 
ere thou do treſpaſſe ſo. 
Not foꝛ thou gauſt me cauſe 
of future greefe, J lpeake 
In ſuch a wiſe: no newe repozf 
mones me my mind to bꝛeake, 
Saue that J feare the wozſt, 
who loues denopde of dꝛerde? 


oft times on feare to feede, 
Dh happy Nymphes whom place 
and pꝛeſence makes to know 


The place doth fozce the abſent wight 


Committed crymes, and kerpes fro feare 


of thinges that are not ſo. 


* | [4 


Hero. 


No leſſe the foꝛged fac 
than wꝛong ydone inderde, 


Doth moue our minde, from both alike 
ꝛſc | * ut 
rather 


like dolour doth p2oceede. 
Oh, that thon wouldſt repay 
oꝛ els thy cauſe of let 
From windes and grutching 
and from no woman fet. (mightit, 
Which if J heard of troth, 
fo: grunting griefe I die: 
And great will be thy guilt, if ſa 
thy lone thou ſeke to ſtrie. 
But moze then nedes J dzead 
thou wilt not ſo offend : 
Foz churliſh tempeſt i is in fault 
that will not let ther wend: 
O Gods, what mounting fodes 
do d2tue againſt the ſhoꝛe? 
How doth the darkſome clowde incloſe 
and keepe the light in foes 7 
Perhaps the 0 Dame 


is commen to the floode: a7 
And foz her dzenched darling ſheddes 
her ſaltiſh teares a god. 
Oz Ino beetng wore | 
a Seanymph but of late, | 1 
Turmoyles the Goulfe, p Helle brcüght 1 
ſo ſuch vntimelp fate. 


to Leander, 


The flode doth nothing freend 
the Mayden ſere J know: 
Foz there did Helle loſe her lite, 
where Heros hurt doch grow. 
But (Neptune) waying well 
and calling oft fo minde 


not hinder loue by winde, 
Foz Amymon can well, 
and Tiro trie at neede, 
That thou were truely foucht w lone 
as we in ſtoꝛies ride. 
Alcyone the freſh, - 
and Iphimedia faire: 
Meduſa on whoſe ſkull as then 
| there hung no hylling haire. 
Laodice the bzowne, - 
Czleno fixt in Skie: 


Whoſe names J — times haue 


and ſtene with ſearching eye. (read 
With theſe, and diuers eis 
(of whom the Poets wꝛite) 
Thou (Neptune) chambꝛed halt full off, 
and paſt in loues delight. 
Thy then that halt ſo bft 

the valiant fozce of loue 
Alſapd, by tempelt to fozelef | 
our wonted courſe 9 pꝛoue? 

It l. 


N 


Thy foꝛmer flames, me thinks 5 bonn | 
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Hero 
Cruell be talme awpile, 
wage warre where Seas be wide⸗ 
This is a lender Channell that 
two Countries doth deuide. 
It better would beſteme 
a high and haughtie Roy, 
To hoyſe the Hulkes, to bꝛople wyth 
v2 Nauies to annoy. (Barks 
Tis ſhame fo2 God of Goulfe Vols 
a ſwimming youth to ſinck: W 
Cche little Lake this conqueſt would, . 
and ſpople vnſitting thinke. 
Pe is of noble blood, 
not of Vlyſſes lpne 2 
At tho not vndeſeruedly 
thou (Neptune) doſt repine. 
Oiue 3 onte ſaue two: 
fo2 though he ſole do ſwimme, 
Pet in the ſelfe ſame folſing tyde 
my hoye conſiſtes to him, 
Meanewhile the Tozche (foz by 
a Toꝛch I ſtt and waite) 
Doth bapper a bliſfull ſigne that all 
Gal! not ſucteſſe a right, | 
Behold how Beldame powers 
the wine into the flame: en 
And ſayes (to mozrow we ſhall be moe) 
and dzinkes vpon the lame, 


to Leander. 


Oh, come by llyding ſeas, | pI 
increaſe the tale by one: ditt 
Thou whom Anixe in raftþful wat, 13 
and let delayes alone. of re 
Home to thy tents retire, 10 | 
that fleeſt thy friend ſpouſee 
Why de J ſole amid mytowch tinting) £% 
my caretull carkaſſe rouſa ??: Nh 
No cauſe there reſtes of — 3.4202 It go 
the bold is ſure of grace 8 7000 
at Venus halwes 4 the that was b 12. 
of flods will rue. thy taſmm. 2 
Py ſelfe oft times to mete 2 
in middle Gonlfe doo dare: 
Dane foꝛ the flood is freend to men n 
not women wont ta ſpare. 13 
Fo2 whp (when Phrixus with 1 
his louing Differ camee . 8) 
By Sea) did Helles ontiy giue 01 3082 
the gaſtly Gonlfe his name: om 
Perhaps pou dꝛead returne, "1 296% 
leaſt fozce wpll faple pou feare?: 
Von ſtand in doubt you may not welt 
thys double trauaple beare. = 75 
Wherefoze make haſt, and meete Pr fnttgrn 36 
thy friend amidſt the d: {4 antennen 
And there alaft vyon the waues 
__ kiſſes walke a good. 
7 D. ii. 


Hero 2 

That done, let epther t 1 3 arent 
his ſtronde reuert againe: 29 1364-5131 ent 

Though this wereſmall,tis better ane 
that nougbt at all to gane. en 
Would eyther baſhſull ſhame 9127 0 
that feedes this ſetrete ire, t tr 3 Ban ch 
On fearefull lous would prelde to fame: 

of both J th' one dere: m 
Foz yll tbey tan agrie ] jũ 5/07 3155 122 


4 
- * 
WIL 
- (2 _ 


\ 


E 


that neuer are at true: 1 
Th ' one ſwerte, and th other ſemely(s, * 
J wote nere which 1 nrg 3g 
When Iaſon did arri ne 
at Cholchos careful poet: Colonia rit 

Her his Medea well imbarctkke 


did thence with er | 
No ſoner Priams ſonne 200185. 
fo Lacedemon tame: . 
But ſtraight he made returne to Troy: (+2 off 

with famons Grectan dame. 
But thou as often le auſte ner of? 
thy liked loue dehinde zo] 
And doth repapꝛe: end whonthips 108 
map ſcarcely paſſe foy' winde. i? 
Be naptheleſſe aduiſde a 1070 a 
(thou Victor of the eas? dcn? 


Do ſcoꝛne the flod as thou wart feare 1200 cal 
N diſeaſe; 11101 8 nen 


to Leander. 
Huge, high. and bauchtie. Þalks, 
pframde by Arte do fayle : | 
And canſt thou deme thine armes will 
than ſhauen D2es pꝛeuaile? (moze 
The Pylates ſtand afrighge 
the ſhelfes thou (wimſt to coſte: 
Fo2 Barcks pbꝛoſde, and ſhaken ſhips, 
in ſach a ſoꝛt are loſt, | 
Oh me vnlucky wench, 
J would not this diſfwade, 
But be as bolde foz all my wozdes 
as is thy wonted trade: 
Do ſafely thou arriue, 
and lay thoſe armes of thine | 
Upon my backe, that oft were beate, 
with Sea of belking bzine. 
But 4 wote nere what colde, 
my quaking bꝛeaſt doth nomme, 
s oft as to my reſtleſſe min 
a thought of ſeas doth comme. 
227 laſt nights dꝛeàme toꝛments, 
and makes me ſoze afright: 
Though J to Morpheus ere J ſlept, 
had done my ſacred right. 
An creake of dawning day 
when toꝛchlight gan to faple : 
A tide when true vndoubted dzeames 
the ſlumbzing cozſe _ 
ili. 
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Out of my fla 


And to my penſiue Pillow J 
my head — chen. 
And with vnfalſed fapth, 
and certaine ſight. J aw 
A crooked Delphin flit in flood, 
ptoſt with windie flawe. 
Who when by d2ift of waues 
and turning Tpde was toſt 307 
To ſandie ſhoꝛe: he bot h at once - 
bys life and waters loſt. 
What ſo it be J d2ead, mr 
haue not in ſcoꝛne m dꝛeames: 
Ne (pet vnleſſe the waters ſerue 7 
commit thy coꝛſe to ſtreumes. 
If ſelfecare all be paſt, 
pet way thy freendly Mate, 


Whoſe welth and welfare doth depende 


vpon thy healthfull ſtate. 
J hope that pꝛekull ſeas 
wyll ſhoꝛtlꝑ be at reſt: 
Then do thou bꝛeake the calmed waues 
with lafe and ſicker belt. 
Meanewhile, cauſe ſurge turmoylde 
thy palſace doth: reſtraine: 
Let louing lines pſent, abꝛidge 
lome part of lingring payne, 


the twiſted th twine did fal, — 


I he Argument of the 
xx. Epiſtle, entituled _ 


Acontius to Cyaippe. 
1 Delos, where the rues 
were doone to Dians grace 
Acontius trauaild, manie N ymphes 
and N aydens were in place. 
A troupe to Temple came, 
Aut one aboue the refte 
(Cydippe namde) with lowing darte 
did crade Acontius bref, 
bo ſor be ſaw the vvigbi 
vnegall in eſtate: 8 
Surmiſde be chould not for his life 
baue giuen her the Mate. 
Ter naytheleſſe at length 
ke bourded ber with guile: 
And in a goodlis Apple did 
incloſe this craftie file: 
By Dians ſacred rytes 
and myſteries I ſweare, 
That I wyll make repayre to thee 
and be thy freendly Feere. 
In Temple at her feete 
he floong the flattering fruite 
She toolce it vp, and read the rimes 
Cydippe woxe 4s mute. 
S. iin. Az 
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The Argument. 
A, fi, and Scarlet red 
her lillie cheekes became: 
For hauing made a vowe the knewe 
the chould obſerue the ſame. 
For what ſo was behight' 
before Dianas face, 
By common order was decreed 


should take eſfect and place. 


| 


Her father after this 
on witting of the othe 
His daughter made, Cy dippe to 
another did betroth, *© 


Meanewhile the ſilie wench 
with Feners was oppref?, 
And felt a thouſand 10 fits 
breeding ber vnreſt. 
Acontius in his lynes 
induceth her to thinke 
T his feuer falne by Dians wrath, 
for cauſe che ſought to chrinke. 
And falſe her plig red faith 
in preſence and in place 
Of all thoſe Sacred Saints, but moſt 
of good Dianas grace. | 


The XX. Epiſtle. — 4:1 
 eAcontiusto Odigbe. — 4 it 


A Bandon dꝛead, foꝛ to thy loner thoun 7 
Shalt frame no farther heſt ne ſweare again: 10108 
Thy-once ingaged faith J recke ynougy.::- 18118 
Reade and ſuruaie my lines: ſo may this griefe 11 
And languoꝛ leaue thy toꝛpes, which is my tene 
Whenanie limme of thine fuſtaineth ſmart. 1 
Why bluſh you? and why with vermilion taint 16 
Be flecke your cherkes? in Dians temple ſo 41.1 
1deme thy face with Scarlet hue infect. 
Marrige and plighted trotb, no crime J crauot 
J loue not as a Letcher, but a ſpouſe. 
Kenoke to mind the woꝛds in Apple grande; 
Which to tyy guiltleſſe handes J did pꝛoiec. 
There ſhalt thou findconfirmde by ſolemne othe, 
That J require: vnleſſe both ſixed faityhygy 
And woꝛdes at once out of thy bꝛeaſt are fled. 
Euen as J dꝛad inderde, the Goddeſſe fretts, 
O Nymph, thou rather then the Goddeſſe ſhouldſt 
Stand mindfull of thy heſt and pꝛomiſe made: 
And now J feare the like. But oh to moze 
Yer raging foꝛte is growne, and flame inereaſt 
By lingring ſfay. And loue that neuer was 
Slender, by peelded hope in p2ocelle ſpꝛinges. 
a Thou gauſte me hope, my loue lent fayth thereto, 
That 
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Acontius 


That Dian witneſde thou canſt not withlay. 
Sbe tho was pꝛeſt, and noted well the woꝛdes 
And ſeemde with moued treſſe to giue aſſent, 
Repoꝛt that by deceit thou were intrapt, 
Whilft Cup id did infoꝛte me foꝛge the fraude. 
Whaf meant iny craft but to be linckt with thee? 
That thou tomplainſt, map well me reconcile. 
Not guilefull 3 by bſe, oꝛ nature am, 

Me thou (my wench) in fayth bath ſubtill made. 
(Ik J did ought by Arte) with ſleightfull wozdes, 
The wilie Louchath faſt with me inchaind: 
I knit the knot with woꝛds that he pꝛonountt, 
And craftte J by Cupid caunſell, woxe. 
Let guile fuſfaine the name, let me be ſayd 
Subtille, if thinges be loud to winne, be craft. 
Behold, J w2pfe afreſh, and frame requeſt, 

An other fraude whercofthou maiſt complaine. 
If J. in that 7 lone, annop thee ſo, 
Inceſſantip J will: and though thou be 

Fall well aduiſde, F will purſue thee ape. 
Others by ſwoꝛd haue many Aymphes purloynde 
And ſhall a Letter foꝛade by crafty fletght, 

To me as hepnous crime obiected be: 

Gods graunt I the in faſter knot may chaine. 

As tou may? neuer find a way to ſtart, 

No? flie thy fixed fayth. A thouſand tricks 

There are, and J in that one trauaile tople, 


Nothing inp loue permits bntride to goe. 
Though 


to Cydippe: 
Though/bdiibtfull be where thou wilt peeld oz no, 

(The ende is in the Gods) but thou ſhalt vrelde, 

And be enkrapt, and fozſt in fine to bowe. 

Doms tones put caſe thou ſtapeꝰ pet all the ginnes 

Thou cimiſt not paſſe with crafty Cupid pight: 

Poe nettes there are then thou ſarmilde to be. 

I Art map not᷑ auaple, to armes we will, 

And J will ther as rape atchiude eniop. 

J am not he that Paris fad controlle, 

Noꝛ any that ſuch manlike partes haue plapd. 

And J. But now no moꝛe: though death enfae 

This rape, ſhould leſſe agritue than the fo loſe. 

Oh, would g were woꝛſe featurd then thou art. 

With — then of me thou ſhouldſt be ſought: 

Thy facs dokhme to valiance now p2ocure. 

Thou, and thine epes (ſurpaſſing flaming ſtarres, 

Which were the cauſers of my glowing aleave) 

In me this courage mones, and ſtoutnes ſtirres, 

Thy pellowe golden locks;thypuozp necke, 

Thy hands ol whom J long to be accold, 

Thy feature, and thy bluſhing counfenaunce 

Deuoide of Ruſticks grace: and feete ſuch as 


With Thetis map compare, this boldnes bz&des, 


Moꝛe foꝛtunate were J. if all the reſt 

J might condignlp pꝛapſe: but doubt J nought 
But that the whole vnto his parts agrees. 

By this thy fo2me enfoꝛſt, no maruell though 

A lought to haue thy parling voyce his pledge. 

In 
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(D Uirgine) be thou conquerd at the laſt. 


UWlhen ſo thyAw2ath with wzeake (hal be repleate, 


Acontius -- | 
In fine;fith that thou art conſtraind fo peeld 
Tyy ſelke beguild, be my deceitfull leigt 


Wet me luſtaine the hate, and reape the frufe 
Foz hatred ſo endurde: So heynous cryme 
And blame why doth it want his earned hire? 
Heſion, Alax, Briſeis, Achylles toke,. . - | 
And eyther of them their V«#o7 did enſue, 

Meer ſpare not to accuſe, ne ſtick to weath 

Me, ſo A may the, angry wight,entoy. | 

Ve that pꝛocurd the pꝛe, will pleaſe the ſame 

If neuer ſo little leyſure be allowde, 
And reſpite giuen to leſſen ſwelling wꝛath 
Let me beſpꝛent with tcares tofoꝛe thy face 
Stand, adding tomy teares lamenting ſounde: 
And as the frequent bſe of Uaſſals is, f 
hen they of laſhing ſcourge do ſtand in awe, 
(Groufe at thy feete,ftretch out thy yelding hads) 
What : knoboſt Þ not thy right x Piſtres powꝛe: 
Cite me. n abſence why am J acculde 2 

As Ladies wont to, giue me in charge Cappeare, 
Chou thou my treſſes teare in ſfately ſoꝛt. 

And make my fate with buffets black and blewe: 
Pet all J will endure, fear ing but that 

My bodie ſhould thy tender fiſts annop. 

In Chaine oz Giue tis needles me to binde, [Acatkg 
It laſt in loue, that haue no powꝛe to flee. Falſe n 


hat 
. 


And 


ro Cydippe. 
And anger be reuenad : thy ſelfe ſhalt:fap 2: 

Oh God, how patientty the man doth loue : 

{by lelfe alt fate (when J haue all cndurd) 
My ſernaunt thou that ſeruſte ſo wel ſhall be. 
In abſence why am 3 (vnluckte) dermde 
Gutltie # and though my rauſe bee palling good 
Vet foz default of atrone goes fo wack ? 

The bill that Cupjdi'wzote,and gaue in charge, 
It is my wꝛong and pꝛactiſde iniurie, 

Chis dnelie fact in me thon muſt repzoue. E.. 
Dian wich me deſerued not the bo. 
It ſo ths thing to me thon haſt behighgt 

Thou loth to yeld, let Netia beare the ſame. 

Fo2 bieing pꝛeſt ſhe ſaw when thon intrapt 
Didſt bluſh; in mindfull eare the Ware pail 
Abodements lapd apartinoze fiercer than 
Diana, (when ſhe ſers her Gvdhead wpongde,) 
pere tum ante God, noꝛ halfe to ſternee. 
Citydonian Boare tan well recozd: 
— cruelt was the Dame 
Unto her ſonne. we haue full often read. 
Mitnes Actæon eke; that fedde her Houndes 
Tbeak dar tr with them had ſondꝛy quarries made. 
The haushkie Mother to to Marble ——— | 
Jn ruthtent ſoꝛt that in V gdni Tandes 4 ' 

Ave me Oy ip) J dzead th#troth to tell. Ran 
Leaſt q b8Mdright ſoz ge dding of my tauſe 
Falſe Mn to alledge : pet needes J muſt 
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Acontius 


Now pleade the ſame: This is the cauſe. (i 
That thou at Nuptiall dap art ſo viſeaſoe.. Dt 
Unable from the ſicklie Couch to riſe. 
_ would ddo thee nood;and paines — 
eaſt thou ſhouldſt be faꝛſwoꝛne ſhe gladly wann 
Tbe ſickleſſe, and dub oben Heſt reſerue. 
Thenee it pꝛocerdes (as oft as thou ditt ſccke 
Ta ſwarue thy faith) phe thy carkaſſe — 
Leaue off to ſtirre the cruell ins bowe: 
Pet if than wut to ruth ſhe may be bꝛeugbt. 
Spare thou thy toꝛſe with teauers to moleſt, 4 
Reſeruc thy featurde face'fo2 me fo ves 
Tbat countnaunte kepe. to ſet my hart on-flane 
My nature made, where Rdſe with Lilly ſtr ines 
Do fare my foe, and who ſo els doth barte. Ut 4 
Thee to be mine, es the diſeaſde à hlue. 
My griefe is one, oꝛ when thou linckoſt with 
An of ;3er- wight, oz feels tozmenting fone, Y b 
J wofe not which z reck the wo2i ol both 
Sometime it pꝛkes me that I Heerde — 
Deming thy gripes by my deceit to raw, 
Pꝛaping the plague of periurie to redoſund 
On mer that thou mightlt by my ſcath elmo 5 
And oft to wit, aud vnderſtand thy plight, 
Doubtfull (God wote) J wander to and fro, 
hy Mayd at ynches ſuing and thy Man. 
Demaunding how thy meate, and ſlye guaile. 


Woe me, that J the rules of Phiſicke (eons | 
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ro Cydippe. 
And put them not in vꝛe, ne w2ing her w2effes 
Neon her couch foꝛ comfo2ts ſake, do le, 
And woe againe, that Jabſent me thence, 
Another perhaps, whom JF ne would, is pꝛelt. 
He feeles thy pulſes, and doth fit him downe 
By thy diſeaſed coꝛſe; hatefuli to Gods, 
And with the Gods of me deteſted tw. f 
And whilf w thrunbe he fectes the leaping baines 
He ſtraines by meane thereof, thy ſnowiſh armes, 
Handling thy bꝛeaſt, and by eſcheate perhappes 
| kyſſe dothgaine of thoſe thy ſugred lyps, 
A greater gnerdon than his paynedeterude. 
| Who gaus the leave mp harueſt to fozercape 2. 
Unto an others hope, who made thy way⸗ e 
That bolome (friend) is mine, owl from me 
My kiſſes thou bereauſt: wherefoꝛe do wax 
Thy flippant fit from that my pacted coꝛps. 
Unthꝛift, do way thy handes, the thing thou teelll 
Zs me behight: beereafter if thou doo 
The like, thou ſhalt a Lechers name pꝛocure. 
On ſingle Pymphes,and not diſpoſed Papdes. 
Make choiſe: J would thou wilt, this is poſleſt. 
Belteue not me giue to the bargaine, are, 
And cauſe her reade the wzpting, to this ende 
Thou deme her not vntrue oꝛ falſe to br. | 
G9 from anothers b2ivall bed, J ſp, © 
hat makes thou herre: go pack, thi knot is tide, 


Put caſe thou haue a partie pzomiſe che: 
Pef 
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Acontius 
Het is the cauſe and mine vnegall farre. 
She made me perfite vom: her Sire the Hymp 
To ther behight: but nearer than her Sire, 
Uafo her ſelfe the ſillie Mapden ſtandes. 
Her father made a pꝛomiſe:ſhe by othe 
Conioynd her ſelfe in league of ſkayde. loue. 
Me witnelde men: She Dian did pꝛoteſt. 
He dꝛeades the name of par to ſuſtfaine: 
But ſhe the blot of perturde tongue to beare. 
Ot voth derme thou which is the greater feare, 
And [aft of both the perils to compare, 
Reſpect the euents ot both, and latter lot. 
She lyes diſeaſde: he liqes releaſt of wo. 
And we with diſpar mindes foꝛ her contende 
Ne hope to both, noꝛ egall is the dꝛeadz. 
Thou foꝛceſt not the ſute: moꝛe griefull were 
Kepulſe to me than death: alreadie 4 
Imbꝛace the Mayde, whom thou in future time 
And after this mayſt haue the hap to lone. 
If Juſtice.oꝛ regard of right did lodge 
Uithtn thy bꝛeaſt, p to my flames wouldſt pcelde 
Now ſince this furious wight maintaines a ftrife 
In wꝛonfull cauſe; (Dh Cydip) to what end 
Do ta the theſe fruitleſſe lynes indite? 
Ye bꝛerdes thy dwle, and makes the be ſuſpect 
Ok Dian: him (if thou be wiſe) renounce. 
Barre. and foꝛbidde him to appꝛoch thy lodge. 
Cheſe perils by his meane thou doſt endure: 


ro Cydippe, Mt 
Chat would he might acquite thy coꝛſe from wo, f 
That fozger is of theſe my pinching paynes, ö 
Mhom if thou flee, and lyncke with him in loue | 
Whom Dian not condemnes : releaſe ol fits — 
| Thy ſelfe ſhalt find, and J ſhal be reutud, 
Uirgin erite thy feare, doubt not recure, 
Reuerente the temple where thou madſt 5 vowe, 
The Gods delight not with a laughtred Dre, | 
But with a fayth perfozmde without recozd 1 
dome women health to gaine and purchaſe eaſe, 
Both ſcarring Launce, and ſcalding flame endure 
Other the bitter dꝛench acquites of paine, 1. 
Theſe needlefſe are to ther: fle periurie; C100. 
Thy ſelfe,thy Yeſt;andmerefernc at once. 1 
Vardon of paſſed erime by ignoꝛaunce 4 
Shall be pꝛocurde: quite from thy mind was fled 14 


And plighted pꝛomiſe quite thy thought erilde. ; 
Thee both my wo2des, and theſe thy pꝛeſent habs 
Vane warned, which thy carefull coſe aſſault | 
As oft as thou from pawned faith doſt w2te : 1h 


| When theſe are ouerblowne in trauaple thou | 
Milt crane of her, ot baron to be well [ 

And ſone releaſt, and haue thy thzowes abzidgde. N 
Which ſbee will heare, and rolling in her mynde 
Will aſke, who was the ſillie infants Sire? | 

Thou wilt auowe. She knowes thy Heſt vntrue, 1 

Thou wilt pꝛoteſt, and bind with ſacred othe: 

But ſhe wottes wel thou canſt the Gods beguile, 

C. i. At 


Acontius 
It nothing foucheth me: pet greater hoe 
J haue and carefull is mp hart of thy 
Indaungred life, that now in perrill ſtands. 
hy latelp did thy doubtrull Parents mourne, 
Fo? thy diſtreſſe, whõ thou thy crime toncealdſt⸗ 
And why are they vnwitting of thy guilt: 
Cy dip, thy derdes deſerue no ſhame at all. 
Diſplay in oꝛder thine acquaintance firit 
With me, as to Dian thou didſt thy rites: 1 i 
Ano how, when firſt (if well thou didit attend 
I ſaw thy fate, ſcapde, and cane the gaze, 
Utcwing with ſtaring eyes thy comelp cozſe, 
And whilſt 3 muzde thereat (a ſicker ſigne 
Df krenſie) from my backe my veſture lid. | 
And after, how by hap, (thou wottſte not how) 
A rolling Apple trillde, with lines ingraund | 
Thereon, which were by ſubtile fleight deuiſde: : 
Which being read by the, in pꝛeſente b £ 
Che ſacred Goddeſſe, bound thy fapth in bande, 7 
Which,cauſe Diana heard muſt not be ſlipt. A 
And fo the fine ſhe made the wziting know, 2 
As earſt thou didſt. ſo reade the ſame againe. & 
Medde (will ſhe ſap) with my god wpll, to hym 
With whom ß bliſſeful Gods haue thee rohtopnd, | 
Let be my ſonne, whom thou fo ſpouſe haſt tane, 23 
Wha (a it be, ſhall like me, foz he earſt Y 
Path ſtode in Dians grace, Thy Mother thus Te 
Will ſap, it ſo that ſhee thy Mother be. Ac 
If who,and what J am, ſhe makes demaunde, 


," ©: to Cydippe; | 
Let her behald,and ſhe ſhall well perceine 
That well fo2 thee Diana hath purnayd, 
The famous Jle (where the Coritian Aymphes 
Did lodge of poꝛe, inuirond with the Sea 
Agzum,Cza clcaped is the ſople 
Where J was bꝛed: and if thou do account 
Ok gentils bloud} my Grandſires were of fame. 
And we are wealthy eke, our manners are 
Pot fraught w ſhamfull cr imes, ſuppoſe ther wer 
Nought els ? pet loae hath ſhackled vs pfeare. 
Unſ wo2ne thou mightli ſelected ſuch a ſpoule, 
And neuer ſoꝛſt with ſuch a huſband wed, 
This is my dꝛeame Phoche the Archercfſe, 
| And Love awakt; did will me wꝛite to thee | 
Ok whom th*ones darts haue thirled erſt my hart 
Beware leaſt th' others ſhafts do the annop. 
Our healthes are topnd in one: Rue on thy ſelfc 
And me: whp doſt thou ſkagger both to eaſe: 
Which if befall, when blaſted trumpe ſhall ſound, 
And Delos he with ye&lded blode imb2nude: 
The golden Image of the bliſſefull fruite 
Dhall ſtand aloft, with cauſe in myter graude. 
m Acontius by the Apples forme recordes 
d, T tv inſculped lines to haue beene brought to paſſe. 
2, But leaſt thy weakned limmes and feeble cops, 
By onerlong Epiſtle ſhould moleſt: 
To fine J may in wonted manner end, 
Aconce thy friend, bids i 1& (Cydip) adue. 
Li. The 
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The Argument of the xxi. 


Epiſile, entituled G- 
dippe te to Reontus. Ao: 


Hen Cydip ſavy ber furious fi micrtaſe, 
WI nd fretting Feuer grovv to worſe, diſcaſe, 


Then thought the verelie that no releaſe ſe 
at ro be had, vnleſſe che mought peaſe 7 
Dianas wrath: — wberefe fore Ihe e }t buff 
T o ſtand vnto her former plighted beſte, 
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Then tooke the pen in band, ber gan the write 
Theſe following lines io Aconce, making chovu 
That the vvould yeeld, and bamsh rigour quite, 
And pay the deli to bim that abe 1 oe: 
rauing his helpe in peaſing Goddeſſe yre, 1 
That ale to beach the 7 might pre: | 


— 


The xxi. Epiſtle. 
Cyaippe to Acontius. 


A Fright in ſilence J thy lines ſarvayd, 
Leaſt y vnwares my tonge fo witnes ſhoulde 
Yaue calide the Gods, and fo2 recozdes appealde. 
deemde thou wouldſt haue bourded mee againe. 
Nillith craft, hadſt p not thought in iudging minde 
One Velt (as thou tonfeſt)to haue ſuffiſde. 
Mee had ve wd thy lines and Letters ſenf, 
But that Þ thought the y2efull Goddeſſe wzath 


By dareſſe would to further rage tncrealf, 


| Fo2 all that J can do, though incenſe J 
To v1an offer, pet ſhe freendes the moze 
Than reafon willes ſhe ſhould : 4 as thou crauſte 
Credite to winne : ſo ſhee: with mindfull wpath 
Upon mp co2ſe fo2 thee aw2oken is. | 
- Þ Softiffelie ſcarce by Hyppolite ſhee ſtode. 
| But ſhe {a Uirgin) rather would haue ſhowne, 
Fauoꝛ vnto a filly Mapdens peeres: 


NT Which to abꝛidge leaſt ſhe dw long J feare. 


Foꝛ why the cauſe of this my languoꝛ lurcks 
And hidden lpes by Phiſick not recurd, 


So meager am J wore, ſo leane and bare, 
I As ſcarce J had ſuffycing fozce to weypte, 


Uith leaning on mine Elbow able ſcarte 
Py pyned limmes and carkaſſe pale to rapſe. 
| C. iii. Now 
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Cydippe 

Now dꝛead J leaſt beſide my Beldame nurſe 

Some one diſcrie our enfercommoning. 

CTofoꝛe the gate ſhe ſittes, to aſkers how 

I fare (that J may Waite) ſhe ſapes J Nleepe. 

But when within a ſpace ſuſpected is 

Exceſſiue leepe,and lumber onerlong, 

And ſuch the ſes repayꝛe whom to debarre 

Mere dureſle : then ſhe ſpits and giues a hem, 

A fapned ſigne that ſome is at the doꝛe. 

J leaue my lines vnperũt then foz haſt. 

And to my boſome thꝛuſt the ſcroll eftſwne. 

Fo:thwith in ſpede A ply the ſame againe, 

And ſet my hand and pen fo fozmer taſke. 

TUhich thing how pꝛkeſome tople it was fo mee, 

Thy ſelfe mapſt well deſerne, and be the indge. 

Which thou (in fayth) haſt paſſing vll deſerude. 

But thy merites and iuſt deſerued hyꝛe 

My ruthfull clemency ſhall karre ſurmount. 

By ther, vncertaine of diſpapꝛed health, 

Do oft by thy deceit J haue, and pet 

Endure toꝛmenting fits and troublous tene. 

This is the god my vaunted beauty gaynes, 

So off extolde by thee aboue the ſtarres. 

It me annopes thee to haue likfe ſo well. 

Il in thy ſight J had defozmed beene, 

(Which rather J could wiſh) my blamed cozps 

In neede of Phiſicks helpe had neuer ſtode. 

Now being pꝛaiſde g mourne by rour diſcozve | 
Betrapde: 
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to Aconcius, 
Betrapd: my pꝛoper god doth fozge my woes, 
Whilſt thou doſt ſcoꝛne to yeld, and he repine 
To loſe his rome oꝛ be in ſecond place, 

Thou barrſt his wich, and he doth hinder thine, 
J like a ſhip am toſt, whom Boreas blaſt 

Into the chanell diues, but urge and tide 
Repelles to ſhoze,from deeper od againe. 
And ok my parents when the wiſhed dag 
Arriues, exteſſiue heate my limmes beſiedge 
And at the cruell marrige day my dozes 
In pꝛeſull rage Proſerpina dath ſhake, 179 

d bluſh x dꝛead (though guiltleſſe in my minde) 
Leaſt 3 by ought haue ſtirrde the Gods to wꝛath. 
Some pleade it comes by hap, and ſoine ſurmiſe 
This man to be diſlikt of heauenly powzes, 

And fame of ther bath allo her repoꝛt: | 
Some derme it done by my inchauntments eke: 
The caule is hid: my hurtes to plaine appeare. 
Pe wage a reſtleſſe warre and endleſſe ſtrife ; 
But J meane while am ſhe that bides the (mart, 

* nowe will ſay as J was wont of poze, 
By louing if thou thus annoy thy loue, 
Howe wouldſt thou hurt by hate the bated thing: 
At whom thou loue thou hurt, goe long thy toe, 
lich me full pll to fare, and ſane my life, - 

Oz no of hoped ſpouſe thou haſt nocarke, 
whom vndeſerude, thou ruthleſle letflt to pine: 
DOꝛ il in vaine thou to the Goddeſſe (ye, 


T. iti. To 


Cydippe 


To me why doſt thou ſo auaunt thy ſelfe / 
That ſtandeſt nought in Dians grace at al? 
Say what thou wilt, thou ſhalt not ſwage her yzx Þ - 
I tleane am out ot thought: thou canſt not, thou 
Appeaſe the Gods thou art quite foꝛgotte 
Oꝛ would J neuer had, oꝛ not as then 
Delos (that is inuirond with the ſea 
Agxum)known: a haples Ile to me. 
Tho was mp ſhip to ſurging Chanell bzought | | 
Unluckily;finiffer was the houre 

Mherein J hope fo take the curſed ſeas. 

How ſet J fo2th my fote:from Thꝛeſhold wyth 
What fote went J: 02 to my painted Barke 
With what vnluckie fofe did Jrepap res 
Pet twiſe with froward winds my ſhip recoplde, 
And made returne to ſhoꝛe: but oh lie, 

That wind was bliſſefull and no frowarde gale: 
A bleſſed blaſt that bꝛought me back to bay 
And went about fo barre my haples courſe, 

And would it had confenfed with my ſayles, 
And ſtoode in longer ſtrife and greater warre. 
But follp is the fickle windes to blame. 

Maude with the place his fame, and freſh repozt, 
To Delos J my haſtp boyage ſhope: 

And in a mmble Barck did paſſe the flod. 

How off did J controll the ſluggiſh Dares, 
Complayningthat the ſayle clothes did not ſtrou 
But llagging due, not ſtuft with nladſome galc? 


Now! 


be 


Whom when he had to wonted riſing bꝛougeor, 
| Againe at moꝛne (my mother giuinge tharge) 


The Altar ffaines, and bowels bꝛoyles on coales, 


The buſie carefall Nurſe led me about 
From place to place, frõ Church to ſacred Fane: 


to Aconcius. 
Nowe Mycone, Tenos, and Andros 1 
Haue paſt, and Delos was diſcouerd — 
Mhich when A ſcride a farre, Jle why(quoth 3) 


Dol thou me flee? Where yet (as earſt thou didit) 
Doſt thor in largie ſeas and Chanell rode, 
! Ave fleeting to and fro: I came to lande 
| When dap was put to flight, and Phoebus gan 


is Wearte IFeads from purple wheles diſcharge 


My comely treſſes were in oꝛder lapde, 
And friſled locks in bꝛaueſt manner trimde. 


Her ſelfe beſpangde my hands W curious Genis, 


And purlde my hayze with Gold:her ſelfe-applyde 


| Unto my ſhoulders veſtare-paſſing ne. | 


Then iſſaing ont to Rulers of the Jle 
And ſacred Gods incenſe with wine we gaue. 
And whilſt mp mother with her vowed blode 


In ranges caffing fume to loftie ſkyes: 


In Po2ches now J paſſe, now muſing af 

Lhe gifts of Ktnges,and ſundꝛy ſights J ſawe. 
Chen gazing on the Altars made with hoꝛnes 
And free, gainſt which the wandeing Goddeſſe at 
Ber time of bearing child did reſt her coꝛſe: 
And what beſide (fo2 J ne all to mind 


1 Gliding on paued ground whereas ſate, 


Cydippe 
Can call, oꝛ lawfull is J ſap, tu tell) 
Was to be ſence in daintie Delos tho. 
Mlhilſt à (Aconce) of the ſe ſo — ſigbts 
Tas taking view thou me perhaps diſcr dit: 
ho fo2 ſo ſimple was and voyde of fraud, 
Did ſitting ſeeme to be entrapt ofthe. / 
By ſteppes J came into a ſtately Church - 
Where Dian was: might any place moe ſafe 
Oꝛ ſicker bee then where the Goddelle lde? 
Toloꝛe my fete the trilling Apple came 


Paning this verſe ingraude. (Aye me well nigh 
J had to the another heſt pmade) 
Which Beldame Narſe take vp, 4 lapd (beholde) 
Where J thy craft (O noble Poet read) 
The name of marige read, bluſhing 4 felt 
My chaunged cherkes to glow with ſodaine flaſh, 
In boſome fired faſt myne opes J held, 
Myne eyes that wozkers were of thine intent. 
Unthꝛift, why doſt thou top 2 what glo2p halt 
Thou gainde: what pzaiſe ſhalt y (a ma)atchiene- 
By craft one ſilly Tirgtne to deuours: 
Not J in armour cladde with Pollare ode 
As ventrous Pentheſilea did at Troy: 
No Belt with Amozonian gold beſet 
Thou me haſt reft, as Qucene Hyppolite was, 
Why leapſt thou ſo fo2 top 7 in that thy wozdes 
Vane fouly me beguild, and J by dale 4 

a | 
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to Acontius. 

| And ſubtill lleight, aMly Pymph was fane? 

| Cydip an Apple toke, Atlante did 

The like: another Hyppomenes now thou art. 

Moꝛe better were it if thou hadſt beene th2all 

Unto the Bop, who hath by thy repozt 

(J wote not well) what flaming fiery bꝛandes. 

| Affcr the guiſe of honeſt wightes (by fraude 

Not to fozedo thy hope) J rather was 

To beene entreated, then by craft intrapt, 

Why thou ne me diſpleadſt in time of ſute 

Such things as J in ther ſhould haue beltkt? 

Why rather to info2ce then to perſwads 

De didſt thou choſe, if thy condition rerde 

By me had powꝛe to make thy bargaine fare? 2 

Nhat now fo thee auaples the fozmer othe, - 

And Goddeſſe pꝛeſt fo2 true recoꝛd appealde 

Uith tongue: it is the mind that makes the heit 
(Mher with J neuer lware) it only addes 
Fayth to the woꝛdes, and makes the ſtable othe. 
It is pzefenced mind and purpoſe ſet 
Chat binds the bargaine ſure: no bands auailes, 
Onꝛ is of foꝛce without tonſenting thought 
If ſo it were my wyl to iopne with thee, 

Then ſpare thou not foclaime thy marrige right. 
But if J ſpake the wo2d and meant it not, 
The foꝛceleſſe woꝛds nothing cls thou gainſt 

J ſweare not, but pꝛonounſt the woꝛdes of othe, 
E mull not ſo ſelect ther foz my ſpouſe, 11:55: 


Guile 


Guile others ſo, tertes if that be god 
And take effect, the rich mans wealth bereaue, 
P2ocure that Pzinces ſwear that thou ſhalf haue 
Their Scepters,# their ſoueraigne ſeates polleſſe 
And let be thine what ſo the woꝛld eniopeth. 

In fayth thon doſt ſurpaſſe Diana farre, 
If that thy letters haue in them inrolde 
Such pꝛeſent Godhead, and auaylingpow2e. 
Pet when J haue thus ſayd, and flat affirmde 
Me not to be thy ſponſe, and pleaded haue 
My pꝛomiſe in beſt fozme that euer J may: 
A graunt, à dꝛead Dianas pꝛefull wꝛath, 
Deming fro thence my grieiull panges to come, 
That plague my wꝛetched co2ſe x lims to2ment, 
Fo2 Why, as oft as ſpouſals are addzeſt, 
Languiſhmy limmes ranſackt w deadly fone 2 
Thꝛyſe Hymens clamoꝛ comming to mine cares 
Fled from my chamber do2e, and did aſtart. 
Scarce couid hee make th infuſed flame to flaſhe, 
Scarce would the ſtirred bꝛonds #4 faggots burne 
Okt ſithes his head furniſht with garlands gay. 
Annointed dꝛopt, and off his Scarlet Robe 

And coſtly veſture was in hand to d' on. 

When he appꝛocht the doꝛe, and wapling ſawe, 
With flowing teares and feare of grieſip death, 
And other ſuch abhoꝛring his attire: 

Straight from his foꝛehead he the garlands flong 
And from his perkumde locks the Dyle did w2ing 


Shaming 


28 
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to Acontius. 
Shaming with mirth amiddes ſo ſadde a route 


Upon m cheeks J ſee my parents ſhowꝛe 


Their dꝛearie teares and ſaltiſh bꝛine foz woe, 
And ſted of marrige wand, deaths bꝛöde appeares. 
Thou Goddeſle, that in quiuerſt doſt reiopce, 
And bended bowe, fauour a ſicklie Nymphe, 
And lend me now thy ſkilfull brothers helpe, 


To rid mp coꝛſe of this my vexing ſmart. 


| Tis ſhame fo2 thee that he abandons griefe, 


And thou doſt ſeeke the titte of my death. 
here J vnwares appꝛoched haue the plate. 


| Whilſt p didſt bath thy chaltfult — in bande 


aue J, of all the Gods thy Altars left 


| And ouerpaſt withouten ſacrifice ? 


On did m Dame the Lady Mother ſcozne? 
not aguilt, ſane that I periure radde. 

And Ck1ifull was in an vnluckie verſe, 

Doo thon ( vnleſſe thy loue be fayned) caſt 
Incenſe krom me into the flaming firo. 


The handes that hurt, let them my helpe —.— N 


hy the that frettes that 3 behight to the 

Am not thy ſpouſe, makes that J can not be: 
Hope well thou maiſte whilſt yet 3 lines breath: 
| Wat (crue!l) why bereues the me my life, 


And 


To rulhe, his garmentes hue his face diſtainde. 2 
But miſer J with Feuers am attacht, 
And frie with burning fitfes: my veſtures are 


MPoꝛe weighty than they ſhoulden weighty bee. 


; 


Cydippe 
And thee diſpoiles of thee wel hoped bone? 
Surmiſe not him whole wyke J am aſſignde 
And lotted Spouſe, my payned lymmes to touch 
And fele with griping hand, Certes he fitfes 
Him downe by me, as lawful is to do, 
Minding my couch to be a Batdens lodge. 
And J wote neere what he doth iudge of mee. 
Foz oft the (cauſe vnknowne) he baines his bꝛeaſt 
With howzes of trickling teares: Not onerbolde F 
He copes me, and dath ſeldome kiſſe among. 
Whiſpering with fearefull vopce, that J am hys. 
Ne maruaile J if he deſcrie my mind, 1 
That do my ſelfe ſo openly bewꝛap. 
When he repapꝛes, J wꝛp me round abonfe, 
And vſeno woꝛdes, but winking faine to lleepe, 
Shunning his filf that woulde mee gladly touche. 
Ve mournes t dꝛawes his ſighes frs ſilent bꝛealt, 
And not aguilting hath my high diſdaine. 
Moꝛe iuſtly thou that laughiſt at my diſtreſle, 
And pleaſure takſt therein (if J coulde ſpeake 
And vſe my tongue) ſhonldſt my yll will acquire, 
And haue my bate.that ſuch a Panthar pight. 
Wp better leaue and licence thou do J craue 
To fre my wꝛetched plight, and feebled caꝛſe: 
Jarre off thou makſt ahode, and pet annopſt. 
J nota little maruaile that thy name 
Acontius was: in derde theu haſt an edge 
Do ſharpe as farre can lend a lurching wounde. 


to Acontius, 

I ſcarce am yefrecured of the hurt, 700 yy 
Me like a dart, thy lines haue ſcard almfe. 
©hy woloſt thou hither come: a wꝛetthed coꝛſe 
(Thy double ſpople committed) maiſt thou ſec. 
My fleſh is falne awap, my colour fled 
And bloudleſſe is my face, a ſemblant ue 
(As J remember) had the ſubtil fruite. 
In viſage wan, no ſcarlet red appeares. 


Ok Parble picture bewen but of late 
Buch is the ſoꝛme:ſuch is the ſiluers hue 
At bankets that with ſilly waters toucht 
In Waſen caſt, is pale foz deadly cold. 

It nowe thou ſawſt me, thon wouldſt quite denie 

Pe carſt with eye of thine to haue beene ſerne. 

I And ſap: by Arte and ſubtile ſleight, in (oth -- 
dhe not deſerude to beene afchiud ol me: 
Sending me backe (toꝛ feare Jſhonld by othe 

In marrige ſhocke with thee) my plighted bel: 


- Þ Deſtrous that Diana Would fozget 
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And cleane put fr6 her thought the — made; 

Pꝛocuring eke perhaps contrary othe - - at 

And quite repugnant tomy fozmer vowe, - 

Sending a nonell verſe foz me to view, 

Pet naptheleſſe (as thou haſt longed. earſt) 

would thou ſawſte thy Piſer ſpouſes plight, 

And itmmes with languoz paſſingly opp2eft. 

(Aconce) moꝛe harder then the tubbozue ſteele 

| Though be thy ruthleſle bꝛealt, yet pardon thou 
In 


In my behalfe wouldſt purchaſe me J knowe. 
To ſhewe the meane how J map be rectrd, 

And tome by health agatne. At Delphos is 

A God fozeſpeaking thinges that are to come, 
Diſplaying future fates, hys counſell ſ&ke. 

He eke (as whiſpꝛing fame doth flie) complatnes 
Df one (J wote nere whom) that bzoken hath 
And ſcoꝛnde a pꝛomiſe made befoze recozde. 
This both the God, the Pꝛophet and my verſe 
Declare, thy vowe doth want no verſe his ayde 
Such fauour howe ſhouldft thou pꝛocure? vnleſſe 
Some letter late deniſde by thee, the haulte 
And ſtatelp Gods had fane ? Since 5 dooſt ſtande 
In grace and fauour of the Gods ſo great, 

J will enſue the name of heauenly powꝛes, 
And wylling pteld mp hands vnto thy heſt. 

Unto mp Dame by my vnwitting tongue 

Ok plighred pꝛomiſo 3 haue made a ſhow: 
She down to grownd her bluſhing coũtnance caſt 
Loke what remaines bee thine the care g charge, 
Moꝛe then a Uirgin ſhould ( in that my hande 
Dꝛad not fowzite'theſetynes to thee) J dyd 
Nowe long pnongh my ſickly coꝛſe with quill 
Moleſted is, my pained hand denies | 
A farther dutie: Mhat remaynes there nowe,' 
(Dane that J long to lincke my ſelfe with thee) 
F092 thele my lines, but ther to bid adue: Be 


The Argument of the replie 
to the firſt Epiſtle, entituled 


p lyſſes to Penelope. 
VLy ſſes hauing throughlie ſcand 


The earneſt verſe hit wife did write: 
Thought good and neelle full out of band 
Her louing Letters to requite: 
hat ſo che did obiect to bim, 

The Greeke reanſwerd very trim. 


ies 


He quittes himſclfe of all ſuch blame 
As by his wife imputed was: 

= e — bis wort hy feates of fame, 

d perrilles t hat be chaun to paſſe. 

nd how the Prophet willd the Squire 
2 = ers babite to retire, 

that lic wife alone should knowe 
2 e that diſguiſd him ſo. 


[ 


Vyſſes Reply to Pene- 
lopes Epiſtle. 


Alo Vlyſſes miſer wight 
good hap at length hath bzonghf 

The louing lines (Penelope) 
thy hand in tables wꝛought. 
J knewe thy freendly fiſt at firſt 

and tokens paſſing well * 
They were a comkoꝛt to my woes, 

and did my ſozrowes quell. 
Thou blameſt me of retchleſſe floth, 

moꝛe better were perhaps 
To linger, then to w2ye my woes, 
and tell the afterclaps, 

Greece blamde me not fo2 that pwis, 
when Jafurie faind, 

And made as though J had beene madde 

with thee fo hane remainde, 
The earneſt loue to thee (ſwete hart) 

and to thy bed J bare, 
P2ocurde me tho fo like a mad 

and Bedlam wight to fare. 
Thou wouldſt not haue me wꝛite a whit 

but haſten home a pace: 
Loe, when J thinke to come, mp ſaples 
the froward windes doo chaſe 
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to Penelope. 


J loyfer not in Troy, a tone 
of Greekiſh Girles defild ! 
Foz Troy is now to cinders come, 
ſupp2efſed ts her pꝛide. 
Deiphobus is ſlaine, with ſterne 
Hector, and Altus eke: 
And who lo cls did bꝛerde thy feare 
is conquerde by a Greeke. 
J ſcapt the Thꝛacian furious fights, 
and hauing Rheſus ſlapne, 
Upon the captiue chiuals came 
into my Tents againe. 
And ſafe from Pallas ſacred Church 
7 ſtole, and did conuay 
The fatall relique of the Towne 
Palladium away 
No2 in the hoꝛſe his hollow wombe 
and bellie J adꝛad: 
Although Caſlandra(Troians) cryde 
burne,burne,as ſhe were mad, 
Burne. in this fained timber frame 
the wilie Greekes do lurck: 
That ſ&ke this day poꝛe Troians fall. 
and latter bane fo wozke, 
Achylles honour of his graue 
and tombe was like fo lack: 
Had J to Thetis not connapd 
Achylles on my back. 


TA. it, 


Vlyſſes replyc 


Ne did the Greekes(Jthank the)grutch 
with pzaylem ey to pay : 
Jhad the Armour of the cozps 
that J had fane has 
But what auailes it? now tis dzownde 
J haue no ſhip plett. 
Noꝛ Mates aliue:the ſwalowing goulfe 
- hath euerp whit bereff. 
Zhy onelie loue that part hath fane 
with me of all my payne, 
As onely fellow of my fates 
doth aye with me remaine. 
Not rauening Scyllas wawghing 
could fozce him to depart, (whelps 
Ne yet Charybdis churliſh Cha- 
nell, plucke him from my hart. 
Not fierce Antiphares, noz yet 
Parthenope the trull, 
With (weefe Fe deceiffull Syrens ſonges 
from me this lone could pull, 
Not Circe noꝛ Calypſo though 
by Pagick Arte they wꝛougbt: 
And th one to bꝛing me to her bent 
pp meane ok marrige thought. 
J had them both by pꝛomiſe bounde 
that they would take awaie 
Py moztall twiſt, and teache me to 
king Plutos Court the waie 


to Penelope, 
But J not fozcingof their gifts 
did loue my wedlock beſt : 
Although perhaps in ſ@king thee 
J ſhall be ſoze diſtreſt. 
But 5ᷣ perchaunce ſuch dainty Dames 
ſuruaping in my wꝛite: 
Impatientlie wilt reade the reſt, 
and be in cholar quite. 
hen J with Circe had fo dw, 
bn fayze Calypſo,the 
Mill ape pꝛocure (a fearefull wench) 
in doubtfull dumpes fo bee, 
In faith when J Antinous name, 
and Polybus did reade, 
With Medon: J amazed was, 
and ouercome with dꝛead. 
Amid ſo manie luſtie laddes, 
and Toſpots to be chaſt: 
Alas, what Chould J thinke herein ? 
A am full ſoꝛe agalk, 
Why, if thou ſhed thy feares ſo faſk, 
ſhould any like thy face? 
What : baue not yet thoſe trickling 
beate beautpe out of place? (teares 
Beſide, thou haſt behight fo wedde 
when twiſt is all yſponne : 
And all in feare thou doſt vntwiſt 
as fall as thou begunne. 


Wt, 


| A god deceit. But take god herde 


Vlyſſes reply 


leaſt whilſt with ſuch a wile 
Thou do thy luters eyes deceiue, 
thy lelfe thou not beguile, 
Ah (Polyphem) J rather with 
within thy den fo haue 
Berne murth2ed,and my wokull dayes 
vfinitht with the graue: 
Pet rather had J conquerd,and 
of Thꝛacian ſwozd beene ſiaine, 
What time the wandꝛing Barges did 
in Iſmaron remaine: 
Onꝛ that 3 had the greedie iawes 
repleniſht with my blod, 
Df hungry Yelhound, when J went 
downe tot he Stygian flood. 
here J (thou wꝛotlt not of it) ſawe 
my mother, well at caſe 
That was when J deparfed from 
thy coaſt, and toke the ſeas 
She told me of the houſe his euills: 
and thꝛiſe ſhe fled me fro, 
As J with reaching armes did catch 
moꝛe newes of her to know, 
Sir Proteſilaus J deſcride, 
that fo2cing not a pin 
The Pꝛophets woꝛds fo fling p flame 
to Troy did firſt begin. 


* 


to Penelope, 


A happy and a bleſſed man, 
foz with him went his wife, 
With laughing bꝛowes:that foz his ſake 
fo:ſwke her lothſome life 
Foz Lacheſis the Goddeſſe had 
ber twiſt not thꝛoͤughly ſponne: 
It did her god vnto her lpouſe 
befoꝛe her time to runne: 
J ſaw (but oh with flowing feares 
that guſht on eyther cherke) 
Duke Agamemnon lately ſlaine, 
a thꝛiſe renowmed Greeke. 
De neuer foke that hurt at Troy, 
vnkoucht he went his way 
Thꝛougb ſpiteful Nauplius ſecret ſnares 
that in Eubcea lay 
But what did that auaple the wight 2 
toz when he ſurely thought 
Returnd fo pay his due fo Ioue 
this beaſtly death he cought. 
This was the guerdon Helen had 
pꝛouided foꝛ the man, 

In ſtead of better pꝛeſent when 
ſhe with the ſtraunger ranne, 
Ah, how could J reiopce to ſe 

ſir Hectors ſiſter, and 
Bis wife among thy other thꝛalles 
and Ceucrian trulls to ſtand: 
U. iiii. 


11 


Vlyſſes reply 


I could the aged Hecuba had 
and vſed her in bed, 

That thy miſtruſtful mind J end 
beguile, and telous hed 

That would baue thought thy huſband 
of no ſuch peece beene ſped. (had 


She gaue the firſt abodement fell 
that on thy ſhips ſhould light - 
Whom there J ſaw not with her parts 

and wonted members dight, 
Her bitter plaints and wofull cryes 
a howling did purſue: 
She was become a verie Curre 
in euerie part to view, 
Dame Thetis muſing at the ſight, 
turmoild the quiet flood ; 
And ole gaue his bluſtring windes 
in charge to blowe agood. 
From that time Miſer J was dꝛiuen 
to wander in the ſeas, 
And followe cuery flod and flaw, | 
to cruell thinges to pleaſe, 
But if Ty reſias be as true 
in telling of gods haps, 
As earſt he was in making ſhowe 
of call foꝛepaſſed claps : 
Now miſaducnturcs are vpaſt 
by land and ſowſing waue, 


to Penelope, 
J hope J ſhall retire to Orece,, 
ſome better luck to haue. 
Now Pallas vnderfaken hath 
as following Mate to me, 
To ſafeconduct me to the lodge 
where J do long to be, 
I neuer ſaw her from the time 
of Troies latter wzack, 
Till nowe the wꝛonged Goddeſſe hath 
from anger beene alack, 
hat ſo Oenides did, it lights 
vpon vs all alzke : 
Upon the Greekes from man fo boy 
reuengement ſhee did ſeeke. 
Not thee (good diomed) ſhe ſpard 
whoſe armour knowne was: 
She hath enfo2ſf the miſer eke 
thzough many bꝛoiles fo paſſe. 
Noꝛ him that Telamon begat 
bpon a captiue Laſſe: 
Noz him that with a thouſand ſhippes 
to wzeake his wꝛonge did paſſe. 
Pliſthenides,thou were pbleſt, 
what foꝛtune ſo betell. 
Fo2 aye thy wedlock went with the, 
whom thou didſt loue ſo well, 
And whither windes did bzede thy ſtay 
02 ſurging ſeas annovd, 


k3 Vlyſſes nk 
Thou didlf by u aa. of mutuall lone 
introching cares auopd, 
Noꝛ bluſtr ing blaſts.noꝛ troubles tide 
from killing the diſmapd: 
With clinching armes thou her imbzafk 
and neuer wert afrayde. | 
OP Dhthat 3 might not wander ſo, 
b werte wench) thou wouldſt pzocure 
Tyhe ſurge ſceme calme, with thee J hold 
no deadly ſmart endure, 
No ſoner J had tydings that 
WEL Telemach was aliue 
But that the newes fozepaſſed grifes 
© fromgladſome mind did dꝛiue. 
$348 Whole going againe by toſſing flods 
in wcake and rotten Barck 
Co Pylos and to Sparta did 
reduce my fo2mer carck. 
That loue deſernes no thanke indeede 
wherein ſuch perill is: 
And when vou let him goe to Sea 
Fx. vyoudtidnot well pwis. 
But all the bꝛople will be at laſt, 
4 the Pꝛophet ſayd J ſhould 
At length timbzace thy friendly cozſe 
2g J had done ofolde, 
Whom thou alone ſhalt know, but then 
take herde, and well beware, 


to Penelope. 
That other by your geſture learne 18 
not why lo glad pou are. 1 
J muſt not de ale with fozce of hand 
02 as an open fo, | 
The P2ophet ſayd that fo fozetell 
Apollo bid him ſo. | 
J ſhall perhaps deuiſe the time, 
to be aw2oken fif, | 
With bow in hand to ruſhe me in 
when they at tables ſit. 
And then perchaunce they maruell wpll, 
mee hatetull man to ſe: 
Oh God, when will that day come on 
and pleaſant houre be, 
Wherein J may renue againe 
the werte delights ppaſt: 
And thou begin to repoſſeſſe 
thy louing ſpoule at laſt ? 


ANY 
> 


85 


* * 
25 


The Argument of the Re- 
plytothe Ne Epifile,en- 


tituled Demophoon to Phyllis, 


| Hem is treaſon and delay. 
1 Demophoon minded to deſace, 
1 Bu had ybene ſo long away 
WA from Friendli Phyllis noble grace: 
Ssometime vpon his Count rie men 
tlzbe lingring Louer layes the blame: 


On perillou- paſiage now and then, 
ﬀ 1 ke 0 14% he caſtet the ſawe, 
Fut laſt in 725 of wane and wind 
M he made her promeſſe to 1euart : 
Ad ſobe did, in hope to find 
= the Queene as when he aid depart. 


But ob, impacient of her panges, 

that che had for her guet ace, 
In Almon tree good Phyllis banges, 
and this was all the Hofteſſe gainde. 


Demopho- 


Demophoons reply to 


Phyllis Epiſtle. 


Uen from his Country ſoile 
Demophoon wzites to th: 
His Countrie (Phyllis) that he mindes 

thy gratefull gift to be. 
Demophoon is not linckt 
with ante nouell Laſſe : 
But not ſo happie as with thee 
atquainted well he was. 
Duke Theſeus of whom 
thou euer ffodſf in awe, 
(which made perhaps thy flame p moze) 
fo be thy Fatherlaw: 
(A ſhamefull thing foz me 
fo ſuffer ſuch aderde) 
By cruel foe was reff his raigne: 
this was olde ages mede. 
Cnen he that whilome had, 
Amazons courage quaild, 
A Pate fo2 Hercules that ſo 
in armour had pꝛeuapld, 
Euen he that Mynos made 
a father of a foe, 
Amazde fo ſee his monſtrous Beall 
by valtaunce conquerde ſo. 
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Demophoons reply 
Jam accuſde to haue beene 
the cauſe of his exile, 
My bꝛother layes it fo my charge, 
J muſt not pleade the while. 
Whileſf thou (quod he) didſt fond 
on ehyllis,and didſt crane 
By earneſt ſute vnto thy wife 
a foꝛraigne wench to haue: 
The flipper time did paſſe 
with haſtie fote away, 
Chy loptering was the cauſe that thou 
doll ſe this dolefull day, 
Thou moucghtſt perhaps at firſt 
this wicked ſfirre haue ſtapd: 
At leaſt, though matters had been paſt, 
thou moughtſt haue beene an apde. 
But Rhodopeian Reigne 
J better did eſteeme: 
And of a Nimph whom better than 
her Scepfer J did deeme. 
Then Athamas gins to chafe, 
and thundꝛing woꝛds beſtowes: 
And Æthra harpes bpon the ſame, 
acroked perce God knowes. 
She lapth my lingring was 
th*occaſion that her ſonne 
Could not ſhut vp his mothers eyes 
as duetie was to done. 


J can 


to Phyllis. 


J tan not it dente 
they both exclaimde a good, | 
And cryde on me when that my ſhip 
rode on the Thꝛacian flood, 
Demophoon (quoth they) 
why ſtayſt thou lingring fo 2 
The wind doth ſerue: home to thy gods, 
and natiue Country go. 
Let Phyllis myp2roz be 
whom thou doſt lone ſo well: 
She fancies ther, but lothe ſhe is 
fo; thee her Realme fo ſell. 
She craues thee to retire 
thy tourney mate to be 
She ſcoꝛnes: moꝛe then the Raine ſhe 
her harbourous ſople we ſk, (waies 
But J in ſilence would 


amid their bꝛawles (J mind) 
A thouſand thankes beſtow at once 
vpon the bluſfring wind. 
And when J ſhould depart 
imbꝛacing Phyllis hard, 
J iopd with all my hart to ſc 
how daſhing waters warrde, 
Ne would J feare the ſame 
befoꝛe my Sire fo vaunt: 
Fo2 by thy merites J attainde 
my liber tie J graunt. 


| 
: 


— 


— — — 


22 — 


Demophoons "4 
Thou mulf of foꝛce conleſſe 
that with no ſterlie hart 
went my way,noz in poſt haſt 
thy Country did depart. 
J ſobde, and weeping thee 
to ſolace made a ſtap, 
Ulhen to foꝛgoe thy friendly hoꝛe 
was come the fired day. 
Jclambe the Thꝛacian Barke, 
aͤnd toke my ſhip indeede : 
hen Phyllis bid it ſhould not o⸗ 
uerhaſtily pꝛoceede. 
Foꝛgiue ſince J confelle, 
pour ſelfe remember well 
Bing Minos daughter in pour bzeſf, 
that auncient lone doth dwell, 
As often as my Sire 
fo Skieward lokes: he ſaves, 
She whilome was thy louing wench | 
that hath thoſe gliſtring rapes. 
God Bacchus bidde him leaue ; 
and yelde him vp the Mapd: 
But he (goodman) ſuſtaines þ blame, 
they ſap he her betrapd. 
By his example 1 
à periurde man am thought: 
Ne doſt thou (craell Phyllis) aſke 
the canſe mine aun  wzonght, 


ro Phyllis. 
Ne thinkſt thon it ynongh, 
o2 able to requight 
Py fozmer fault, that J am not 
in loue with anie wigbt. 
Wrhy (Phyllis) haſt thou not 
heard of the cruell fate 
Df Theſeus Pallace? of his houſe 
and lamentable ſtate ? 
Paſt thou not tydings that 
my fathers death J wayld ? 
A farther ariefe then fathers fall 
* Demophoon doth aſſaple 
Not of Hyppolits happe ? 
* he miſerable man 
Fell headlong from the fearefull ſterdes 
that downe the Pountaine ranne, 
J ſeeke not to excuſe 
my lingring though there bee 
A thouſand cares that heape my woe, 
J aſke a ſpace of thee. 
Let me oz ere I come 
Lay Theſeus in his graue, 
And ſee that he who was my Sire, 
bis buriall rites map haue. 
Giue ſpace and leaue J pꝛap, 
not like a Traptour 3 


abſent me: then thy ſoyle J know 
not lafer where to lic, 6 


Vl, 


FE 1 


14 Demophoons reply 
Dinte Troy went to wzack, 
and battaples bꝛople did ſtap, 
What eaſe ſo ere I felt at Sea 
oʒ otherwhere: J ſay 
A had it all in Thrace, 
(pet there J found ſome griefe) 
That onely ſople vnto my woes 
was ſuccour and releefe, 
And is, if thou be one, 
and be not moude a whight, 
That now I haue ſo ſtatelp houſe 
ſo Caſtellike in ſight: 
Noz that my Fathers happes 
o2 Mothers ſhamefull fate, 
oꝛ theſe my ill ſucceſſes cauſe 
thy fancte fo rebate, 
What if J went to Troy 
in marrige linckt with thee ? 
And thou thy huſband waging warre 
full ten peeres ſpace ſhouldſt ſex 7 
Thou hearſt Vliſſes wife 
what honour ſhe hath got: 
A my2rour ſhe became foz that 
the liude withouten blot. 
Who (by repozt deuiſde 
a charitable wile 
In ſpinning: wherewithall her in- 
fant Duters to beguile. 


Foz 


to Phyllis. 

Foz whatſoener lhe 
by day in ſight had wꝛought: | 

At night the ſelfe ſame twiſted twine 
from thꝛed ts woll ſhe bꝛought. 

But Phyllis pou do feare 

pour ſuters will be gone 


tanſt thou with ante one, 
Oz haſt thou heart to match 
thy ſelfe in bꝛidely band? 
hat: will not feare of bꝛoken Yeſf 
thy ſhamefull ace withtande 2 
O Lozd how thou wilt bluſh, 


O Lo2zd how thou wilt ſhame, 


When thou ſhalt viewe my ſailes aloe 
and know they be the ſame 2 
Thou then wilt blame thy raſh 
complaint (but all fo late) 
And ſay : Demophoon was fo mee 
a true and faithfall Mate. 
Demophoon is retirde 
that Southꝛen blaſt abidde, 
And cruell tempeſt, whilſt tpon 
the ſowſing ſeas he flidde, 
Ah, why in ſuch poſt haſt 
did A this blame deniſe - 
J bzoken haue my plighted Bett, 
which makes my hart agriſe. 
, ii. 


That pꝛofferd wedlocke earſt in Thrace: 


. reply 


But (oh) go ſoʒ ward ſo 
imoꝛe rather L. to mie 


into thy (elfe,and froward fate 

fo woꝛke thy waplefull woe? 

The Gods that in this ſoyle do dwell 
are onerbold J trow. 

J pꝛap the ſpare, and cauſe 
no moe defame to ſpꝛing 

From out our race: whoſe frayfrous 
fo lowde a Bell doth ring. (crime 

Ariadne may excuſe 
my Father ſince her lotte 

Ulas partp canſe ſhe was fo2lozne. 
who me may iuſtlp blotfe 2 

Now lelfe ſame windes my wozdes 
that did my ſaples connap : 

J would refurne with all my hart 
but haue god cauſe to ſtap. 


$ The Argument of the 
reply tothe fft | Epiſtle 


entitled Paris to 
Ocnone. 


He lines that Oenon ſent 

ben Paris had peruſde, 
And ſawe thereby che meant 
That the was quite refuſde, 
Of him that had conuaide from Greece, 
Faire Helena that paſſing pecce. 


He wrote in this effeft, 

And fiat at firſt gan tell, 

That when be did reieft 

The Nymphe, be did nor well : 
But there withall he layd the blame 
On Cupid that procurd the ſame. 


He makes her open thovv, 

How fatelie was the ſtroke, 
Of blinded Cupids bowe, 
And bow he brought to yoke 
Both man and God, and did not let 


To ſay that Deſtnies ſo bad ſet. 


Paris 


- Park reply to Ocnons: FE 
Epiſtle. 


do lawfull is thy . 
(O Nymph) as J confelle, 

My hand doth hunt foz currant e 

my meaning to expꝛeſſe. 
It hunts and can not find, r 

J feele my guilt ſo great: 1 5 
J would recant, but (oh) tbe l. me . 

my nonell lone doth ler. 
Pp confcience me tondemnes 

if thon not angrie be 
Therewith: but what: in cauſe 3 kno, 
thou mayſt not match with m. 
Fo2 me whom thou doſt blame. 
Cupido to his rai gage 
Path fozit to peelde: anothers paap 0 50 
euen ſo J now remaine. | 
Thou were my wedlocke firſf, . 
IJ graunt if true to be 15 
That 3 in grenifh y&res my ons | 
and fapth behight fo ther. 
Ne was J then ſo pꝛoude 

as in your Letters you 
Obiected me: ne J my lelfe 
king Priams nazrie knewe, 


Deiphob 


p eiphobu 


tO Oenon. 


Deiphobus not J 
noꝛ Hector thought to be 
Py bꝛothers when J fed my flock 
in Ida Pount with thee, 
Not Hecuba J knewe 
but by a Pothers name: 
And thou didſt well deſerne fo had 
her ape fo beene thy dame. 
But Loue from Reaſon ſwarues, 
thy ſelfe ſhalt iudge the caſe : : 
Fo2 thou art wꝛongd, and hauing wong 
doſt lone me naptheleſſe. þ 
Am whereas Panes thee, 
and Satyrs did deſire?: 
Thou Goonlt their loue, and ay in mind 
doſt kerpe thy fozmer fire. 
25cſide,this latter loue 
was furth2zed by the fate: 
My ſiſter eke Caſſandra ſaw 
of future thinges the ſtate: 
Not as then had hearde 
the bꝛute of Helens name: 
Ne to mine eares by her repozt. 
the Greekith tumult came, 
Pou ſee that all is true, 
my guilt doth ſole remaine: 
And to requeſt your pardon J 


in humble wiſe am faine, | 
F. iiii. With 


Paris reply 
Mithin thy powze doth reit 
the dome of life and death 
Now bind me thine foꝛ euermoꝛe 
by ſauing of my bzeath, 
Chou weptft (3 mind it well) 
and pet thou ſangſt withall: _ 
And ſaid, God ſhield that no ſach enill 
at ame time befall, - 
No though his deedes deſcrue 
and euery thing beſide : 
Pet Oenon 3 to wozke his bane 
will neuer be diſcride. 
Oh pardon : ſelfe ſame loue 
that foꝛgde this fraude to thee, 
Made me to thinke herein not halle 
ſo manie feares to be. 
Chat God doth ſtrike the ſtroke: 
ſometime into a Bull 
He loue tonuarts, into a Foule 
ſometime to coy his trull. 
Not Helen now in earth 
ſo paſſing godly Dame 
ad bene, (a wenche by nature made 
to ſet my bꝛeaſt in flame) 
Mad not the mighty loue 
become a Swanne in ſight: 
That earſt a golden ſhattering ſhowze 
on Danaes lappe did light. 


to Ocnone. 


ꝗ fayned fowle ſometime 
in Ida Mount did ſoꝛe: 
Sometime amids Agenors neate 
in foꝛme of Bull did ro2e. 
Alcydes who would thinke 
the valiant man to haue 
lat at diſfaffe 2 Loue did make 
bim twiſten like a ſlaue. 
Againe the man was ſene 
in Ioles garment clad: 
And the the hairie Lyons caſe 
vpon her ſhoulders had, 
And Oenon thou (A mind 
J touche my ſelfe to nie) 
The God Apollo ſcoꝛndſt, and didit 
to paris mind aplie. 
Pot foꝛ J him exceld, 
but Cupid willd it tho 
That in ſuch ſoꝛt his ſubtill ſhafts 
in Oenons bzeaſt ſhould goe. 
But comfozt thou thy wꝛong, 
in that thy rinall ſhe 
A paſſing wench,and daughfer bzane 
to loue ts knowne fo bee. 
But that ſhe came of Ioue 
it mones me not a mite: 
But (0h) her face is paſſing fayze, 
tis if that wozkes the ſpite, 


| 
Paris replye 
And (O) J wich that 1 
a ſkilleſſe Judge had bin, 
When to contend foꝛ beauties pꝛide 
the Ladies did begin. 
Foꝛ then not Iunos pꝛe 
noꝛ Pallas wzathfull bꝛeſt 
S uld hurt me off foz liking of 
tbe Ladie Venus beſt. 
She Cupids flames deuides, 
and frankly fire on thoſe 
(By euen and odde,by quick and ſlowe) 
on whom lhe liſt beſtowes. 
Pet neither ſhe her ſelfe 
thoſe weapons conlde auopde: 
The Bowe the bare foz-other,hath 
her pꝛoper bꝛeſt annoyd, 
Fo2 halting Vulcan grutcht 
when he by foztune found 
The warlike God and her in bedde, 
and cauſed fo reſound 
His wofull plaint befoze the Gods, 
and Iouec that ſawe them bound, 
And mighty Mauers nowe © | 
laments and lowzes as faſt : 
Faoꝛ ſhe hatt flcdfhis ſoyle, and or 
Anchiſes is imbꝛaſt. 
Now wholly ſhe delights 
Anchiſes epe to leake : 


2 
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to Oenone. 
To him alone ſhe cloſely clinges, 
and giues the reſt the gleake. 
Mhat wonder was that ſhe 
chould haue the powze to apde 
Thoſe egall flames of loue, whoſe fire 
pooꝛe Paris hath allapd? 
Thom Menelaus Wzonad 58 
doth loue, J fancide well 
Not wꝛongd at all: beſide ſhe matcht 
with one wꝛongd neare a dell. 
And 3 percetne it platne 
that foz this rape their arre 
Keuenger Greekes with wꝛeakful ſhips 
fo bidde the Trotans warre, 
The nodneſle of the cauſe 
(I nothing doubt) will bee 
Ailowns : to foꝛcen Dukes to fight 
ber keatures are we ſe, 
Ik me pou not belcue, 
behold the chieletaine Greekes 
In Armour: J muſk hold her faſt 
whom they ſo ſoꝛelp ſœkes. 
But if you ſtand in hope 
by foꝛce fo wꝛeſt my will, 
Why ceaſe you hearbes and Pagike 
where is thy wonted (kill? (verſe 
Foz in Apollos Arte 
thou canſt as much as ſhe 
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Paris replye 
Chat is the beſt the trueſt dꝛeames 
of Hecate thon doll ſe, 

J well remember thou 

haſt fet the Pone aback : 

And ſtapd the ſtarres, and dimde the day 

with duſke and clowdie black. 

J fed the frowning Bulles, 

and meruaild much to ſee 

Amid the Heird by Oenons charmes 

the Lyons tame to be. 

Df Xanthus what ſhould 3 
oʒ Simoys now repozt 2? 

Ou; tell bow both thoſe freames were 
pry theꝛ in monſtrous ſoꝛt: (ſcapd 

Thy Syꝛe himlelfe in feare 

1 his daughter farde amiſſe, 

Amid his waters all bewitcht 

would often ſtap pwyſle. 

Now (Oenone) here is place, 

do what thou canſt by ſkpll : 

D2 quenche thy llames, oꝛ cleane put out 
iny bꝛand that blazeth Mill, 


FLNIS. 
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The Tranſlator to the capti- 
ous fort Hcophantet. 


He Plowghman hopes in recompence of tople, 
And winters trauaile paſt, to reape the graine 
| Wich grees increaſe of crop and goodly game: 
Ind reaſon good why fo he ſhould indeede, 
Foz he thereon long earſt b de His ſeede. 


The fcarefull Fiſherman that caſtes his Nets 
In hauen mouth, and lapes his bapted hookes 
Dotz truſt at length by app —— 

Such ſtoꝛe of fiſh as may ſuffice ookes 
And Caters eke,and bzing him tn the mucke 
That ventred life in hope ot happy lucke, 


If Ploughman then and Fiſher gape foz gaines 
And hope aſſurediy to haue the ſame, 

To quite their troublous toples and daily paynes 
Endurde ere they could bzing their feates to frame: 
Why ſhould not ſuch as clunbe the craggie Mount 
Where Muſes wonne,of earned hyꝛe account; 


And lookc foꝛ lawde at leaſt at learned handes 
That knowe the cares of vndertaken wozkes, 
And wote full well how hie Parnaſſus ſtandes 

| With ſtately ſteps, where Poets Lawzell lurkes: 
A haughtphul that euery wight mulk clime 

Ere he attaine with Poets pen to rime. 


20 though the thing but lender be in aner 
nd vaine to viewe of curious carping ſkull, 
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The Tranſlator 


a | e to wzite ; 
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Df Engliſh verſe to rub the Komane ſtile. 


Deutſes of the language diners arc 

Well couched woꝛds and feately fozged phꝛale, 
Eche ſtring in tune, no ragged rime doth iarre, 
With figures fraught their bookes in euerp place: 
So that it is a wozke of pꝛapſe to cauſe 

A Romaine boznc to ſpeake with Engliſh iaweg. 


Which laude J leaue, and pꝛayſe to patnefull men 
That haue with nightiy ſweat of buſte bꝛow 

Set out their woꝛkes of fame with foꝛward pen 
Foz this my Muſe J would account paow 

To ſcape the ſpitefuil Joples chiding chappes, 
That (like a Curre) cche willing wꝛpter ſnappes. 


So J might goe vntoucht of Momus traine, 
And neuer feele the fozce of —— hate, 
Sufficed me, well quited were mp papne, 
might be thought a man ok luckie fate, 

ut oh, it can not be, che beſt of all 


(Chat Homer hight) to nypping napies was thzall, 


But let thoſe Snakes, and beaſtly Uipers bꝛode, 
Imeane the ſpitefull Spider, Momus Mate) 
When they haue done, recount their gotten god, 
They gaine pwis but ſcoꝛne and lothſome hate: 
Wherekoꝛe depart the racke thou Curre (J ſay) 
And let the luſtie Courler champe the hap, 


It thou thy ſelfe foꝛ lumpilh ydle life 
No leyſure haſt to take in hand the like, 


—_— - * — 


to the captious reader. 


But keepſte thy Cowch : put vp that cankred knife 
wherewith thou wonted art the = to ſirtke: | 
Let other pzcſſein place to pur fame, 

Foz vertues ſake that wozke to winne a name. 


Diſcerne their dedes when all their toyle is doone, 
Say thou thy wozlk when they done their beſt: 


Condennethem not ere that thou haſt 
To vewe their woꝛks, but ouerreade the reſt: 
That done, let eche ſuſtaine his earned meete, 
This were the way to purchaſe loue indede, 


FINIS. 


